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PREFACE. 


'V^^A^^^t^^^A/^^V^ 


Thobb  whp  h^ve  done  us  the  favor  to  lead  ^^  jSQ|f]^ 
WAip  ]^uNp"  will  at  ovifie  perceiye  tb^  ^  umi^Uk 
of  tjiis  book  comiQencet  at  the  point  wl^er^  t]|Q9e  of 
the  work  jrurt  meatipuc^  cea«e^  W^  w^  fiiJiJ  ftwawi 
Qf  the  disady^tftge^  of  diYi4lng  the  iotei^  of  n  tale 
in  this  mamieF ;  but  in  tb^  prapent  ipstapeei  tb^  ^p* 
anition  has  b^  j^rpidu^  by  qirp^i«6^«ea  over 
which  tl^e  writer  }^  yery  liljtte  i!;9lltifpU  -4a  any  oxm, 
who  mi^y  biij^pen,  to  tafc^  up  th^  yalum^  ^1^  Tecy 
8o<^  jdifQ9¥er^  that  th^^^?^  i^  <^^  mat^  which  it 
is  n^p^^ry  to)  JW^TTi^  it^^  WJF  ^  ^  wdlto  teH  all 
sqcji  jpewn^  in  cjjpiu^g^^wn^i^  th^rffi»)e,  tb^fetfam. 
r^duig  ;yy^Ji  b^  l^^fttle^,  Ww^  t^fflT  ^W  leimre  to 
tijm  t9.^^  pagi^  ,flf  ,PpflfiieVWi  J8pim4'  «wy  their 
cue.'    \    ......    -  •  ■    •       ' 

We  ]P^;ft9iub^r  thff  4«»pair  witji  wWfl^  lba|  admira*' 
b}e  iQb|i^^l^r.of  luePi-Mr.  Mftlibws  tii^  wmediw, 
ooijfpj^  thQ  bopelj^f^^^  of  sijcc*^  in  hia  mdeayora 
tp  obt^^  a,  w^jfiW^gT:  of  proi^in^nt  andi  (ttstiMi^^ 
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features  to  compose  an  entertainment  founded  on 
American  character.  The  whole  nation  struck  hin: 
as  being  destitute  of  salient  points,  and  as  character- 
ized by  a  respectable  mediocrity,  that,  however  useful 
it  might  be  in  its  way,  was  utterly  without  poetry, 
humor,  or  interest  to  the  observer.  For  one  who 
dealt  principally  with  the  more  censpicuous  absurdi- 
ties of  his  fellow-creatures,  Mr.  Mathews  was  certainly 
right ;  we  also  believe  him  to  have  been  right  in  the 
main,  in  the  general  tenor  of  his  opinion;  for  this 
country,  in  its  ordinary  aspects,  probably  presents  as 
batren  a  field  to  the  writer  of  fiction,  and  to  the  dram- 
atist, as  any  other  on  earth ;  we  are  not  certain  that  we 
might  not  say  the  most  barren.  We  believe  that  no 
attempt  to  delinieate  ordinary  American  life,  either  on 
the  stage  or  in  the  pages  of  a  novel,  has  been  rewarded 
with  success.  Even  those  works  in  which  the  desire 
to  illustrate  a  principle  has  been  the  aim,  when  the 
pcture  has  been  brought  within  this  homely  frame, 
have  had  to  contend  with  disadvantages  that  have 
been  commonly  found  insurmountable.  The  latter 
being  the  intention  of  this  book,  the  task  has  been 
imdertaken  with  a  p^fect  cobsciousness  of  all  its  dif- 
ficulties, and  with  scarcely  a  hope  of  success.  It 
would  be  indeed  a  desperate  tmd^rtaking,  to  think  of 
making  any  thing  interesting  in  the  way  of  a  Romo/a 
de  SooUU  in  this  country ;  still  useful  glances  may 
possibly  be  made  even  in  that  direc^tion,  and  we  trust 
that  thef  flddity  of  one  or  two  of  our  portraits  will  be 
recog»isted  \>y  ttie  looker-on,  alttoir^h  they  will  very 
likely  be  denied  by  the  sitters  themselves. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


.  There  seems  to  be  a  pervading  principle  in  things^ 
which  gives  an  aocnmnlating  energy  to  any  actiye 
property  that  may  happen  to  be  in  the  ascendant,  at 
the  time  being — ^money  produces  money ;  knowledge 
is  the  parent  of  knowledge ;  and  ignorance  fortifies 
ignorance.  In  a  word,  like  begets  like.  The  govern- 
ing social  evil  of  America  is  provincialism ;  a  misfor- 
tune that  is  perhaps  inseparable  from  her  situation. 
Without  a  social  capital,  with  twenty  or  more  com- 
munities divided  by  distance  and  political  barriers, 
her  people,  who  are  really  more  homogeneous  than 
any  other  of  the  same  numbers  in  the  world  perhaps, 
possess  no  standard  for  opinion,  manners,  social  max- 
ims, or  evea  language.  Every  man,  as  a  matter  of 
course,  refers  to  hi^  own  particular  experience,  and 
praises  or  condemns  agreeably  to  notions  contracted 
in  the  circle  of  his  own  habits,  however  narrow,  pro- 
vincial, or  erroneous  they  may  happen  to  be.  As  a 
consequence,  no  useful  stage  can  exist ;  for  the  dram- 
atist who  should  endeavor  to  delineate  the  faults  of 
society,  would  find  a  formidable  party  arrayed  against 
him,  in  a  moment,  with  no  party  to  defend.  As 
another  consequence,  we  see  individuals  constantly 
assailed  with  a  wolf-like  ferocity,  while  society  is 
everywhere  permitted  to  pass  unscathed. 

That  the  American  nation  is  a  great  nation,  in  some 
particulars  the  greatest  the  world  ever  saw,  we  hold 
to  be  true,  and  are  as  ready  to  maintain  as  any  one 
can  be;  but  we  are  also  equally  ready  to  concede, 
that  it  is  very  far  behind  most  polished  nations 
in  various  essentials,  and  chiefly,  that  it  is  lament- 
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ablj  jbi  arrears  t^  ite  own  arowed  frBicqpIe&  Ber- 
ixuifik  thig  tni|;h  wiU  l>9  found  to  be  the  predomif* 
Mut  th^ws^i  tbir«^9gboctl;  the  jiages  of  ^^H^^ftM.Ai 
Foqa4.'* 
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CHAPTER  L 


••  ChM>d  morrow,  co«. 
€K>od  morrow,  Bwe«ft  HeM.** 

Wamr  Mr.  F<ffi;nghyn  determined  to  retorn  home  he  sent 
orderg  to  hia  agent  to  prepare  his  town-house  in  New  York 
for  his  receptionf  intending  to  pass  ^  month  or  t^o  in  it, 
then  to  repair  to  Washington  hr  a  few  weeks,  at  the  close 
of  its  seafson,  and  to  visit  his  county  residence  when  the 
spring  sbonld  fyirly  open.  Accordingly,  Eve  now  found 
herself  at  the  head  of  one  of  the  largest  establishments  in 
the  lugest  Apiencan  town,  within  an  hour  after  ^he  had 
landed  fronjL  the  ship.  Fortunately  £or  her,  however,  her 
^ith^  was  too  just  to  consider  a  wife  or  a  daughter  a  I^ere 
upper  servant,  and  he  rightly  judged  that  a  liberal  portion 
of  his  income  should  be  assigned  to  the  proQurij^  of  that 
higher  quality  of  domestic  service,  which  can  alone  relieve 
the  mistress  of  a  household  from  a  burden  so  heavy  to  be 
borne.  Unlike  so  naany  of  those  around  him,  who  would 
spend  on  a  single  pretending  and  comforUess  entertainment, 
in  which  th^  ostentatious  fcdly  of  one  contended  with  the 
OBtentatioua  ibUy  of  another,  a  mm.  that,  properly  directed, 
would  introduce  order  and  system  into  a  fiimily  for  a  twelve- 
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month,  by  commanding  the  time  and  knowledge  of  those 
whose  study  they  had  been,  and  who  would  be  willing  to 
devote  themselves  to  such  objects,  and  then  pennit  their 
wives  and  daughters  to  return  to  the  drudgery  to  which  the 
sex  seems  doomed  in  this  country,  he  first  bethought  him 
of  the  wants  of  social  life  before; ho  aspiied  to.  its  parade. 
A  man  of  the  world,  Mr.  Effingham  possessed  the  requisite 
knowledge,  and  a  man  of  justice,  the  requisite  fairness,  to 
permit  those  who  dq)ended  on  him  so  much  for  their  hap- 
piness, to  share  equitably  in  the  good  things  that  Pro- 
vidence had  so  liberally  bestowed  on  himself  In  other 
words,  he  made  two  people  comfortable  by  paying  a  gene- 
rous price  for  a  housekeeper ;  his  daughter,  in  the  first 
place,  by  releasing  her  from  cares  that  necessarily  formed 
no  more  a  part  of  her  duties  than  it  would  be  a  part  of  her 
duty  to  sweep  the  pavement  before  the  door ;  and  in  the 
next  place  a  very  respectable  woman,  who  was  glad  to  obtain 
so  good  a  home  on  so  easy  terms.  To  this  simple  and  just 
expedient  Eve  was  indebted  for  being  at  the  head  of  one  of 
the  quietest,  most  truly  elegant,  and  best  ordered  establish- 
ments in  America,  with  no  other  demands  on  her  time  than 
that  which  was  necessary  to  issue  a  few  orders  in  the 
morning,  and  to  examine  a  few  accounts  once  a  week. 

One  of  the  first  and  most  acceptable  of  the  visits  that 
Eve  received  was  from  her  cousin,  Grace  Van  Cortlandt, 
who  was  in  the  country  at  the  moment  of  her  arrival,  but 
who  hurried  back  to  town  to  meet  her  old  schoolfellow  and 
kinswoman,  the  instant  she  heard  of  her  having  landed. 
Eve  Effingham  and  Grace  Van  Cortlandt  were  sisters' 
children,  and  had  been  bom  within  a  month  of  each  other. 
As  the  latter  was  without  father  or  mother,  most  of  their 
time  had  been  passed  together,  until  the  former  was  taken 
abroad,  when  a  separation  unavoidably  ensued.  Mr.  Effing- 
ham ardently  desired,  and  had  actually  designed  to  take  his 
niece  with  him  to  Europe,  but  her  paternal  grandfather, 
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who  was  still  Itvhig,  objected  his  years  and  affection,  aind 
the  scheme  was  reluctantly  abandoned.  This  grandfather 
was  now  dead,  and  Grace  had  been  left,  with  a  very  ample 
fortune,  almbst  entirely  the  mistress  of  her  own  movements. 

The  moihcnt  of  ^o  meeting  between  these  two  warm- 
hearted and  sincerely  attached  young  women  was  one  of 
great  interest  arid  anxiety  to  both.  They  retained  for  each 
other  the  tenderest  love,  though  the  years  that  had  sepa- 
rated them  had  given  rise  to  so  many  new  impressions  and 
habits,  that  they  did  not  prepare  themselves  for  the  inter- 
view witiiout  apprehension.  This  interview  took  place 
about  a  week  after  Eve  was  established  in  Hudson  Square, 
and  at  an  hour  earlier  than  was  usual  for  the  reception 
of  visits.  Hearing  a  carriage  stop  before  the  door,  and  the 
bell  ring,  our  heroine  stole  a  glance  from,  behind  a  curtain, 
andi  recognised  her  cousin  as  she  alighted. 

^  Qu'avez-vous,  ma  chere  ?  ^  demanded  Mademoiselle 
Viefville,  observing  that  her  eleve  trembled  and  grew  pale. 

**  It  is  my  cousin,  Miss  Van  Cortlandt — she  whom  I 
loved  as  a  sister — ^we  now  meet  for  the  first  time  in  so  many 
years!" 

"  Bien— c'est  une  tres  jolie  jeune  personne  P*  returned 
the  governess,  taking  a  glance  from  the  spot  Eve  had  just 
quitted.  "  Sur  le  rapport  de  la  personne,  ma  chere,  vous 
devriez  etre  contente,  au  moins." 

"If  you  will  excuse  me.  Mademoiselle,  I  will  go  down 
alone — I  think  I  should  prefer  to  meet  Grace  without  wit- 
nesses, in  the  first  interview." 

"  Tres  volontiers.  EUe  est  parente,  et  c'est  bien  na- 
tural." 

Eve  on  this  expressed  approbation  met  her  maid  At  the 
door,  as  she  came  tQ  announce  that  Mademoiselle  de  Cort- 
landt was  in  the  library,  and  descended  slowly  to  meet  her. 
The  library  was  lighted  from  above  by  means  of  a  small 
dome,  and  Grace  had  unconsciously  placed  herself  in  the 
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veiy  posi^On  Itnit  a  puintor  wmrid  hp^  thditm,  had'  dae 
be^u  4bo»t  to  flit  for  her  povtfiiit  A  stong^  luU^  ridi  light 
fell  obli^^l^  on  hfitf  m  £^e  eiiterwlt  dupi^yiii^  her  &m 
person  iMBid  heoatiful  featura  to  th^  very  best  advanta^ 
md  they  mer^  features  and  9  penmi  that  are  not  aeen  every 
<]ayy  even  in  a  country  vhete  feooDole  beauty  is  so  common. 
8hi»  iraa  in  a  earriage  dress,  aad  her  toilette  was  rather 
mora  felabocale  thant  Eve  had  been  aecnaUmied  to  see 
at  thai  hoari  bat  still  Sire  thoQ^t  she  had  seldom  seen 
a  more  lovely  jwuig  erealniq.  Some  such  thonghts  also 
paai^d  ihrDugh  the  tnind  of  Graaa  hefself,  who,  ^oagh 
i^mudcf^th  a  woman's  readiness  in  sach  matters,  with  the 
Severn  simpficity  of  Eve's  attire,  as  w«ll  as  with  its  entire 
el^aaoe,  wa^>  mare  stmck  widi  the  charms  of  her  oaimte* 
paace  and  %Qre.  There  was,  in  troth,  a  strong  re^ 
semblance  between  them,  thou^  eaeh  was  distingnii^ed  by 
1^  expression  suited  to  her'  character,  and  to  the  habits  of 
her  mind. 

^  Miss  £&gham  I "  said  Grace,  advancing  a  step  to  meet 
the  lady  who  lent^red,  while  her  voice  was  scarcely  audible 
and  her  limbs  trembled 

^  Miss  Yan  Oortlandt  l"  .said  Eve,  in  the  same  low,  smo- 
thered tone. 

This  formi^ty  caused  a  chill  in  both,  and  each  nnoour 
sciously  stopped  and  curtsied.  Eve  had  been  so  modi 
strudc  with  the  eoldness  of  the  American  manner  during 
the  week  i^e  had  been  at  home,  and  Grace  was  so  sensitive 
on  the  subject  of  the  opinion  of  one  who  had  se^  so  .much 
of  Europe,  that  there  was  great  danger,  at  that  critical  mo- 
ment, the  meeting  would  terminate  unpropitiously. 

Thus  &r,  however,  all  had  been  rigidly  decorous;  though 
the  iftrong  fedings  thai  were  glowing  in  ^tie  bosotna  of 
both  had  been  so  eompletdy  suppreseed.  But  the  smile, 
cold  and  embarrassed  as  it  was,  that  eaeh  gave  as  she  curt- 
sied, had  the  sweet  character  of  her  childhood  in  it,  and 
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recalM  tD  bdtb  &».' ^rlidb  .01^  arfectio^ta  i^rco^J7e  of 
their  younger  days.  , .    l  ,     • 

**  Grape  P^  a^  Evier  ^agerljr ndvjiiiciBg;  ^  8^p-9r  t^wi  im- 
petaously,  and  blusUngJiikd  t^dawn,  .  t  ,     .    , 

^E^r  :       V. 

Each  opened  her  arms,  and  in  a  mom^^  tbej  were 
looked  in  a  lon^  $aA  fervent  ei^^n^e.  This  w^  Xk^  ^om- 
mcmeement  of  tb w  foitner  intimaiqy,  and  beforo  nigJbVGr^e 
was  domesticated  in  hep  nnde's  bouse.  Jt  i9  ^"ue  th/tJn  Mm 
Effingham  perceived  certain  peouliarities  about  ^liss  Van 
CortiaiMlt  that  A^  had  rather  were  absept ;  and  Miss  Yan 
Cortlandt  would  have  felt  more  at  her  ease  had  Miss  Effing- 
ham a  litde  less  resemre  of  manner  on  certain  snljects  that 
the  latter  had  been  taught  to  think  interdicted.  Kotwith* 
standing  tiiese  slight  separating  shades  in  character,  how- 
ever, the  natural  affection  was  wann  and  »ncere;  and  if 
Eve,  aooordii^  to  Graee^s  notions,  waa^  a  little  stately  and 
formal,  she  was  polished  and  courteous ;  and  if  Qrace,  ac- 
cording to  Eve's  ]K>tions,  was  a  little  too  easy  and  imre- 
served,  die  was  feoaitiine  and  delicate. 

We  pass  over  the  three  or  four  days  that  succeeded, 
during  which  Eve  had  got  to  understand  something  of  her 
new  position,  and  we  will  come  at  once  to  a  conversation 
between  the  cousins,  that  will  9erve  to  let  the  reader  more 
intimately  into  the  opinions,  h^its,  and  feelipgis  of  both,  as 
well  as  to  open  the  real  object  of  our  narrative.  This  con- 
versation took  place  in  that  very  library  which  had  wit- 
nessed their  first  intenriew,  soon  after  breakfast^  and  while 
the  young  ladies  were  still  alonew 

**  I  suppose.  Eve,  yooL  will  have  to  visit  the  Greens.  They 
are  Hajjis,  and  were  mnch  in  society  last  winter  " 

^  H^jiB !  You  surely  do  not  mesm,  Grace,  that  they 
have  been  to  Mecca  ?' 

'*  Not  at  all :  only  to  Paris,  my  dear ;  that  makes  a  Hajji 
inNewYork.^  / 
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"  And  does  it  entitle  the  pilgrim  to  wear  the  green  tur- 
ban ?"  asked  Eve,  laughing. 

"  To  wear  anything,  Miss  Effingham ;  green,  blue,  or  yel- 
low, and  to  cause  it  to  piass  for  elegance." 

"And  which  is  the  favorite  color  with  the  family  you 
have  mentioned  F 

"  It  ought  to  be  the  first,  in  compliment  to  the  name,  but, 
if  truth  must  be  said,  I  think  they  betray  an  aflfection  for 
all,,  with  not  a  few  of  the  half-tints  iti  addition." 

"  I  am  afraid  they  are  too  prondnceee  for  us,  by  this  de- 
scription. I  am  no  great  admirer,  Grace,  of  walking  rain- 
bows." 

"  Too  Gf-een,  you  would  have  said,  had  you  dared ;  but 
you  are  a  Hajji  too,  and  even  the  Greens  know  that  a  Hajji 
never  puns,  unless,  indeed,  it  might  be  one  firom  Philadel- 
phia.   But  you  will  visit  these  people  ?" 

"  Certainly,  if  they  are  in  society  and  render  it  necessary 
by  their  own  civilities." 

"  They  are  in  society,  in  virtue  of  their  rights  as  Hajjis ; 
but  as  they  passed  three  months  at  Paris,  you  probably 
know  something  of  them." 

"  They  may  not  have  been  there  at  the  same  time  with 
ourselves,"  returned  Eve,  quietly,  "  and  Paris  is  a  very  large 
town.  Hundreds  of  people  come  and  go  that  one  never 
hears  of.     I  do  not  remember  those  you  have  mentioned  " 

"I  wish  you  may  escape  them,  for,  in  my  untraveUed 
judgment,  they  are  anything  but  i^eeable,  notwithstanding 
all  they  have  seen,  or  pretend  to  have  seen." 

"  It  is  very  possible  to  have  been  all  over  Christendom, 
and  to  remain  exceedingly  disa^eeable ;  besides,  one  may 
see  a  great  deal,  yet  see  very  little  of  a  good  quality." 

A  pause  of  two  or  three  minutes  followed,  during,  which 
Eve  read  a  note,  and  her  cousin  played  with  the  leaves  of  a 
book. 

**  I  wish  I  knew  your  real  opinion  of  us.  Eve,"  the  last 
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suddenly  exclaimed.  "  Why  not  be  frank  with  so  near  a 
relative ;  tell  me  honestly,  now — are  you  reconciled  to  your 
country  ?** 

"You  are  the  eleventh  person  who  has  asked  me  this 
question,  which  I  find  very  extraordinary,  as  I  have  never 
quarrelled  with  my  country.** 

"  Nay,  I  do  not  mean  exactly  that.  I  wish  to  hear  how 
our  society  has  struck  one  who  has  been  educated  abroad." 

"You  wish,  then,  for  opinions  that  can  have  no  great 
value,  since  my  experience  at  home  extends  only  to  a  fort- 
night But  you  have  many  books  on  the  country,  and 
some  written  by  very  clever  persons;  why  not  consult 
them  r 

"  Oh !  you  mean  the  travellers.  None  of  them  are  worth 
a  second  thought,  and  we  hold  them,  one  and  all  in  great 
contempt.'* 

"  Of  that  I  can  have  no  manner  of  doubt,  as  one  and  all 
you  are  constantly  protesting  it,  in  the  highways  and  by- 
ways. There  is  no  more  certain  sign  of  contempt  than  to 
be  incessantly  dwelling  on  its  intensity !" 

Grace  had  great  quickness,  as  well  as  her  cousin,  and 
though  provoked  at  Eve's  quiet  hit,  she  had  the  good  sense 
and  the  good-nature  to  laugh. 

"  Perhaps  we  do  protest  and  disdain,  a  little  too  strenu- 
ously for  good  taste,  if  not  to  gain  believers;  but  surely. 
Eve,  you  do  not  support  these  travellers  in  all  that  they 
have  written  of  us  f 

"  Not  in  half,  I  can  assure  you.  My  father  and  cousin 
Jack  have  discussed  them  too  often  in  my  presence  to  leave 
me  in  ignorance  of  the  very  many  political  blunders  they 
have  made  in  particular." 

"  Political  blunders !  I  know  nothing  of  them,  and  had 
rather  thought  them  right  in  most  of  what  they  said  about 
our  politics.  But,  surely,  neither  your  father  nor  Mr.  John 
Effingham  corroborates  what  they  say  of  our  society  !" 
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"  I  cannot  anavTpr  for  eithjer,  o?,  that  ppiftt.'' 

"  §p€iafc,  theo,  for  yowrself,    Pq  you  i^ivik  tbem  right  ?*' 

*^  You  should  remember,  Grace,  that  I  have  not  yet  3e^u 
any  gqpi^y  iu  Ne^F  York  " 

"  1^0  society,  de^^  Ir-^Why  yai?.  y^re  M  tjie  D^nd^reoW, 
and  the  Morgans^  and  the  Drewetts* ;  tl^ee  of  the  greatest 
reuniom  that  w^.  l^ve  JmmI  in  two  winters !" 

"  I  did  not  kpo^  ttMit  you  meapt  those  unpleasant  crowds, 
by  society  " 

**XJi?pleaaa?it  crowds!  Why,  child,  that  is  society,  is  it 
not?" 

"  Not  what  I  have  been  taught  to  consider  such ;  I  rather 
think  it  would  be  better  to  call  it  company." 

"  And  is  not  this  what  is  called  society  in  Paris  ?^' 

*^  As  far  from  it  as  possible ;  it  may  be  an  excrescence  of 
society ;  one  of  its  forms ;  but  by  no  means  society  itself 
It  would  be  as  true  to  call  cards,  which  are  sometimes 
introduced  in  the  worlds  society,  as  to  call  a  ball  given  in 
two  small  and  c^rowded  rooms,  pociety.  They  are  merely 
two  of  the  modes  in  which  idlers  endeavo?:  to  vary  their 
amusements." 

"  But  we  have  little  dse  than  these  balls,  the  morning 
visits,  and  an  occasional  evening  in  which  there  is  no  dan- 
cing." 

"  I  am  sorry  to  hear  it ;  for,  in  that  case,  you  can  have 
no  society." 

"  And  is  it  different  at  Paris — or  Florence,  or  Eome  ?" 

"Very.  In  Parjs  there  are  many  houses  open  every 
evening  to  which  we  cvi  go  with  little  ceremony.  Our 
sex  appears  in  them,  dressed  according  to  what  a  gentleman 
I  overheard  conversing  at  Mrs.  Henderson's  would  qall  their 
*  ulterior  intentions'  for  the  night;  some  attired  in  the 
simplest  manner,  others  dressed  for  concerts,  for  the  opera, 
for  court  even ;  some  on  the  way  from  a  dinner,  and  others 
going  to  a  late  ball.    All  this  natter  of  course  variety  adds 
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to  tJxe  eaae  and  grace  of  tJie  company,  ai^d  coi]|>led  Tvith 
perfect  good  manners,  a  certain  knowledge  of  passing  eventSx 
piettj  modes  of  expit&ssion,  an  accniate  and  even  uttevapce, 
the  iRomoo  nsnally  find  the  m^ang  of  making  tbemselvea 
agreeal:^  Their  i^ntim^nti  i»  eometli^ea  a  litUa  heroic^ 
hnt  this  <Hie  must  orerLook,  «nd  it  ia  a  taate,  moroovec,  that 
is  fallmg  into  im^  ae  people  r^afl  better  hooks," 

^  And  yon  prefer  thi$  l>earU^s»i9a9>  £ye,  to  tibe  mtture  of 
yonr  own  country  !'*        . 

"  I  do  not  kiiow  thiit  qniet  r^tenne  and  a  gpod  tone  are 
a  whit  niope  heartier  than  flirtings  gigglpgi  ^od  childishness 
There  may  be  more  nature  in  the  latter,  certainly,  but  it  is 
Qtaredy  ae^  agreeable,  ^ter  one  haa  fairly  gpt  rid  of  the 
murfiery.'* 

.  Qracelooked  vexed,  bt^tftheloTed  her  coufin,  too  sincerely 
to  be  angry.  A  mov^  su^icion :  that  £v^  iieas  righif,  toOi. 
eamie  in  aid  of  her  affection^  aiid  while  her  little  ^tni^ved, 
she  maintained  her  good-nature,  a  task  not  alwayg  attainable 
for  those  who  believe  that  their  own  **  ibperl^Mve^^  scarcely 
reach  to  other  people's  **  poeitives*'*  At  this  ^laticid  i»pi?iont, 
when  tiifire  wasjso  much  da^igeir  c)f  at  j^f  intiie  jliBeli^igB  of 
these  two  yoiiing  females,  the  lih^aiy  doq?  fQlpj^^ed^  and  Fierre, 
Mr.  Effingham's  own  mafl^  anw>Mincedt-*TTn-  j 
.,^M6naienr  Bragg,?:' 

*^  Monsieur  wfe«  I"  a&edEv^  im  wrpriw, 

**  Momiear  Bua^?'  relDWed  J?ieirrA  W  preach,  "  c^irca 
16  see'MadeipimeUe.^  , 

,  ^  Tou.mean  my  &tbe»,'— ^X  know  v^  supl;:Rf rspn," 

'^  H©  inquired  fiar»t,ftjT  Moneiwn  but  uji^deraitanc^hig  Mon-* 
Blew  was  onty  he- Beset  j^ked  4^9  h^ye  th^  ho^^.  of  s^ejng 
Mademoiselle.'^ 

**  Is  it  what  tbey*  ciUl  %  person  in  England,^yien)B  ?" 

Old  Piefire  M&il0(^  aa  he  an^er^d-— ^       .  i/  .. 

^He  l!iaB"tbe  an^  MademoiaeUe^  though  he  ^et^ems  him*! 
«elf  a  pJersQiia^if  I  might  tf^#  th^  liberty  ^fjfidging."' 
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"  Afelc  him  for  his  card, — there  must  be  a  mistake,  I 
thmk.'* 

While  this  short  conversation  took  place,  Grace  Van 
Cortlandt  was  sketching  a  cottage  with  a  pen,  without 
attending  to  a  word  that  was  said.  But,  when  Eve  received 
the  card  from  Pierre  and  read  aloud,  with  the  tone  of  sur- 
prise that  the  name  would  be  apt  to  excite  in  a  novice  in 
the  art  of  American  nomenclature,  the  words  "  Aristabulus 
Bragg,"  her  cousin  began  to  laugh. 

"  Who  can  this  possibly  be,  Grace  ?— Did  you  ever  hear 
of  such  a  person,  and  what  right  can  he  have  to  wish  to  see 
me?" 

"  Admit  him,  by  all  means ;  it  is  your  father's  land  agent, 
and  he  may  wish  to  leave  some  message  for  my  uncle.  You 
will  be  obliged  to  make  his  acquaintance,  sooner  or  later, 
and  it  may  as  well  be  done  now  as  at  another  time." 

"You  have  shown  this  gentleman  into  the  front  drawing- 
room,  Pierre?" 

"  Oui,  Mademoiselle.^ 

"  I  will  ring  when  you  are  wanted." 

Pierre  withdrewj  and  Evfe  opened  her  secretaire,  out  of 
which  she  took  a  «mall  manuscript  book,  over  the  leaves  of 
which  she  passed  her  fingers  rapidly. 

"  Here  it  is,"  she  said,  smiling,  "  *Mr.  Aristabulus  Bragg, 
Attorney  and  Coiftisdldr  at  Law,  and  the  j^nt  of  the  Tem- 
pleton  estate.'  This  precious  little  work,  you  must  under- 
stand, Grace,  contains  sketches  of  the  characters  of  such 
persons  as  I  shall  be  the  most  likely  tbf  fitee,  by  John  Effing, 
ham,  A.M.  It  is  a  sealed  volumei,  of  couarse,  but  there  can 
be  no  harm  in  reading  th«  part  that  treats  of  our  present 
visitor,  and,  with  your  permission,  we  will  have  it  in  conmion. 
— *  Mr.  Aristabulus  Bragg  was  boril  in  one  of  the  western 
counties  of  Massachusetts,  and  emigrated  to  New  York,  after 
receivihg  his  education,  at  the  mature  age  of  "nineteett ;  at 
twenty-one  he  was  admitted  to  the  bar,  and  for  the  last 
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seven  years  he  liasl)een  a  successful  practitioner  in  all  the 
courta  of  Otsego,  from  the  justice^  to  the  circuit.  His 
talents  are  undeniable,  as  he  eommenced  his  education  at 
fourteen  and  terminated  it  at  twenty-one,  the  law  course  in 
eluded.  This  man  is  an  epitome  of  all  that  is  good  and  all 
that  is^  bad,  in. a  very  large  class  of  his  fellow  citizens.  He 
is  quick-witted,  prompt  in  action,  enterprising  in  all  things 
in  which  he  has  nothing  to"  lose,  but  wary  and  cautious  in 
all  things  in  which  he  has  a  real  stake,  and  ready  to  turn 
not  only  his  hand,  but  his  heart  and  his  principles,  to  any- 
thing that  offers  an  advantage.  With  him,  literally,  "  no- 
thing is  too  high  to  be  aspired  to,  nothing  too  low  to  be  done." 
He  will  run  for  Governor,  or  for  town  clerk,  just  as  oppor- 
tunities occur,  is  expert  in  all  the  practices  of  his  profession, 
has  had  a  quarter's  dancing,  with  three  years  in  the  classics, 
and  turned  his  attention  towards  medicine  and  divinity, 
before  he  finally  settled  down  into  the  law.  ISuch  a  com- 
pound of  shrewdness,  impudence,  common-sense,  pretension, 
humility,  cleverness,  vulgarity,  kind-heartedness,  duplicity, 
selfishness,  law-honesty,  moral  fraud  and  mother  wit,  mixed 
up  with  a  smattering  of  learning  and  much  penetration  in 
practical  things,  can  hardly  be  described j  as  any  one  of  *his 
prominent  qualities  is  certain  to  be  met  by  another  quite  as 
obvious  that  is  almost  its  converse.  Mr.  Bragg,  in  short,  is 
purely  a  creature  of  circumstances,  his  qualities  pointing 
him  out  for  either  a  membiir  of  congress^  or  a  deputy  sheriff, 
offices  that  he  is  equally  ready  to  filL  I'have  employed 
him  to  watch  over  the  estate  of  your  father,  in  the  absence 
of  the  latter,  on  the  principle  that  one  practised  in  tricks  is 
the  best  qualified  to  detect  and  expose  them,  and  with  the 
certainty  that  no  man  will  trespass  with  impunity,  so  long 
as  the  courts  continue  to  tax-bills  of  costs  with  their  present 
liberality.'  You  appear  to  know  the  gentleman,  Grace ;  is 
this  character  of  him  faithfiil  r' 

**  I  know  nothing  of  bills  of  costs  and  deputy  sheriflEs,  but 
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I  do  know  that  Mr,  Arislabaliis  Bragg  is  aa  amofling  mix- 
ture of  strut,  kumflitfy  n^ery,  aaad  cleremess.  fie  is 
waiting  all  this  time  m  ti»e  ifrawijig-rooBi^  and  jon  had 
better  see  hiin,  as  he  maj  n<»w  be  ahnost  considered  part  of 
the  femily.  You  know  he  has  been  liring  in  the  hotise  at 
Tompleton,  ever  since  he  was  installed  hy  Mr.  John  £fi^- 
hant.    It  wa$  iher0  I  had  the  honor  first  to  nieet  him." 

**  First  !-i-Swely  you  have  never  seen  him  anywhere 
^Ise!" 

^  Your  pardon,  my  dear.  He  never  comes  to  town  with- 
out ho^onng  me  with  a  call,  This  is  the  price  I  pay  iat 
having  h^  the  honor  of  being  an  inmate  of  the  same  house 
with  him  fop  1^  week." 

Eve  rang  the  bell,  and  Pierre  made  his  appearance. 

i  Jk»m  Mr.  Bragg  to  walk  iuto  the  library." 

Qrac0  looked  d^oiure  while  Pierre  was  gone  to  nsher  in 
their  visitor,  and  Sv^  wiui  thinking  of  the  medley  of  qualities 
^ohu  SiffiDgham  had  assembled  in  his  description,  as  the 
door  op^edi  and  the  subject  of  her  contemplation  entered. 

*^  Monsieur  Aristabttle^"  said  Piwre,  eyeing  the  card,  but 
sticking  at  th^  trst  name. 

|€|;  A^tab^luft  Ifragg  was  advancing  with  an  easy  assnr> 
ai^e  to  make  his  bcfwtoth^  ladies,:  when  the  more  finidied 
air  and:  q^^  dignity:  tt  Miss  Sffin^aoiy  who  was  stimding, 
so  &r  discox^iE}!^  hhid,  as  completely  to  upset  his  self-pos- 
see^io^  As  %%?»  had  expressediit^  in  oonsequeiice  of iiaving 
lived  thi^ee  yoats  ;|n  tb0  old  rei^dence  at  Templfeton^  he  hM 
begwa  tp  ppppider  himsdtf  a  part ;of  the  fiuniijv  Andat  home 
he  neva?  ^ke  of  ;tba  young  lady  without  calKng  her  **  EVe,'' 
or  *^  ]^e  J^OSnghwn.^  JBiit  ho  &uod  it  a  very  different  thing 
to  affect  familia^y  among  his.  assoeiatea,  and  to  practise  it 
in  the  very 'l&ce  of  its  Qulject;  and,  although  seldom  at  a 
loss  for  words  ^  some  sort  or  ainolher,  h^  was  iiow  actually 
dumbfounded.  Eve  relieved  his  aitrkwardness  by  directing 
Pierre,  with  her  ^e,  to  haaid  a  chair,  an4  first  q)eakuig. 
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**I  te^et  thiat  mf  fathet  la  irot  iti,"  Bhe  said,  l^  Way  of 
hmdngtlpfe  visit  from  hetsdf^,  ^bht  he  is  to  be  lexpeeted 
eveiy  nroment.    Ate  yt)U  lately  from  I'empleton f '• 

Aristabulus  dteW  Ms  We^h,  and  tebbvered  enotigb  of  hiS 
ordinary  tone  of  mmmeir  to  reply  ^h  a  decent'  regatd'  to 
his  character  for  self-comnaand.  The  intimaey  *that  he  had 
mtetided  to  bstaftlfeh  on  the  $sp6i,  "Was  temporarily  defeated, 
ft  fa  thie,  and  ^iffifefut  his  exactly  kno^ng  ho^  ft  had  been 
effected'*,  for  ft  '^te  mferely  thi  Wtieadiness  dt  tiie  yonng 
lady,  btended  as  it  ^&i  'wfth  a  pbMed  reserve,  that  Kad 
thrown  him  to  a  distance  he  totdd  ttbt  explain.  '  He  felt 
fimnfediafeiyi  aiM  With  taste  ^at  did  Ms  ^a^cit;^  Credit,  that 
his  foottng  ito  thii  i^artef  Was  oiAf  to  be  bbtrfned  W  miu- 
stiiiiy  slow  and'  catitionis  means. ^  SMl  "Mr.  Bta^g^  was  ^ 
Aah  -lof  gtekt^  dfecirfdtt,  andj'  iii  iift  way,  df  Tfet^  far4%ht€*d 
views;  and  singular  as  it  teay  seeiil,  kt  that  tknptopftidtm 
ifeoment,  he  meiftaffly  determined  that,  at  ho  very  distant 
day,  he  wotAd  make  MissEv^  feffingham  his  Wife.  '  < 

"I  hope  Mr.  Effingham  enjoys  good  health,'*  he  said,  wfth 
some  such  caution  as  a  rebol»d  fetihool-giii  enters  on  the 
recitation  of  her  task— "he  enjoyed  bad  hejeilih  1  Ir^'r  (Mh 
Ankiabtilns  Bragg,  fhongh  s6  shtewd,  Was  &r  tdixi  ci4tical 
in  his  modes  of  speech}  when  he  Went  to  fiurope,  and  aifter 
tra^Ilin^  so  for  m  'sn^  bad  iwnipany,  it  Wbtdd  Wnb  iaore 
than  feir  that  )ie  feWottd  have^  littte  ffesjrit^  akiie  ippriach* 
*  home  and  t)ld  ag^.^'     '  '    • 

fiad  Bve  be^n  told  thiit  thfe  tnah  who  tittered  this  iice 
senlnbif^til,  ited  <h*it  too  in  atic^iits  as  micotliJi  anilproVittCiaf 
as  th^  thoti^hk  was  ttmshedniid  iufeid;  actti^y  ^eirnmM  to^ 
ihirft  Of  hetas  hik  bosbiii  ooiriipatiionj  ft  is'not 'eas;^  to  say 
which  VotiW  hatfe'  ptiedominktiBd  in  her  mind,  mirth  or 
resentment.  But  liir.  B^djgg  Was  Hot  in  the  habtt  6f  letting 
his-  i^eidi^Ms  ^ciipe  him' "preniiatUTiely;  ahd  certainly  this  was 
one^alt'hbne  but  a  wizitd  cotild  have  discovered  Without 
the  ki^c^  a  dirfectora!  Or  written  commuhi^ation. 
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"Are  you  lately  from  Templetou f**  repeated  Eve,  a  little 
surprised  that  the  gentlemau  did  not  Bee  fit  to  answer  the 
question,  which  was  the  only  one  that,  as  it  seemed  to  her, 
could  have  conmion  interest  with  them  botlu 

"  I  left  home  the  day  before  y^terday,"  Aristabulus  now 
deigned  to  reply. 

"  It  is  so  long  since  I  saw  pur  beauf iM  mountains,  and  I 
was  then  so  young,  thai  I  feel  a  great  impatience  to  revisit 
them,  though  the  pleasure  ^ust  be  deferred  until  sp^ng.^ 

"  I  conclude  they  are  the  handsomest  mountains  jn  the 
known  world,  Miss  Effingham  l**  , 

^That  i^ much  more  than  I  shall  venture  to  claim  for 
them ;  but,  according  to  my  imperfect  recollection,  and, 
what  I  este^  4^  &r  more  importance,  according  .to  tl^e 
united  testimony  of  Mr,  John  Effingham  *and  my  father,  I 
think  they  must  be  very  beautifiiL" 

Aristabulus  looked  up,  as  if  he  had  a  facetious  thing 
to  say,  aiid  he  even  venture4  on  a  smfle,  while  he  made  his 
answer.  ; 

^  I  hope  Mr.  John  Effingham  has  prepared  you  .  for  a 
great  change  in  the  house  f*    ,  , 

"  We  knpw  that  it  has  been  repaired  and  altered  under 
his  directions.    That  was  done  at  my  father's  request" 

"We  consider  it  denationalized,  Miss  Effingham,  there 
being  nothing  like  it,  west  of  Albany  at  least" 

**  I  should  be  sorry  to  find  that  my  cousin  has  subjected 
us  to  this  imputation^"  said  Eve,  snoiling— perhaps  a  litjtle 
equivocally ;  "  the  architecture  of  Ai^eifiQ^  being  generally 
so  simple  a^d,  pure.  Mr.  Effingham  la^hs  at  his  o^n  im- 
provements, hpwever,  in  whicjb^.he  says,  he  has  only  parried 
out  the  plaas  otthe  oiiginal  artiste,  who  .ypriked  very  much 
in  what  viras  called  the  composite  ord^er*"      .,^     .     .  .  .^r,    : 

"You  /tUude  to  Mr.  Hiram  iPoolittle,  a  gentleman  I 
never  saw;  thpugh  I  hear  he. has  left  behind  hin^  many 
traces  of  his  progress  ^u  the  newer  states.    JExpede  Mercu>^ 
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lera^  as  we  say  in  the  classics,  Miss  Effingham.  I  believe  it 
is  the  general  sentiment  that  Mr.  Doolittle's  designs  have 
been  improved  on,  thongh  most  people  Uiink  that  the 
Grecian  or  JEtonjan  architecture^  which  is  so  much  in  use  in 
America,  would  be  more  republican.  But  everybody  knows 
that  Mr.  John  Effingham  is  not  nmch  of  a  republican.'* 

Eve  did  not  choose  to  discuss  her  kinsman's  opinions  with 
Mr.  Aristabulus  Bragg,  and  she  quietly  remarked  that  she 
^  did  not  know  that  the  imitations  pf  the  ancient  architecture, 
of  which  th^e  are  so  numy  in  tibe  country,  were  owing  to 
attachment  to  republicanism." 

**  To  what  else  can  it  be  owing,  Miss  Eve  ?" 

^  Sure  enough,''  said  Grace  Van  Cortlandt ;  ^  it  is  uiisuited 
to  the  materiak,  tl^e  clima^  and  the.  uses;  and  fipme  very 
powerful  motive,  like  that  mentioned  by  Mr.  Br^igg,  could 
alone  overcome  these  obfittaoles."       ;  . 

Aristabulus  st^arted  from  his  seat>  and  making  sundry 
apolpgies,  declarefl  his  previous  unconsciousne^s  that  Miss 
Yau  Cortlandt  was  present;  all  of  which  was  true  enoug^^ 
as  he  had  been  so  much  occupied  mentally  witii  her  cousin 
as  not  to  have  observed  her,  seated  as  she  wi^  partly  behind 
a  screen.  Grace  received  the  excuses  favorably,  and  the 
conversation  was  resumed. 

'^  I  am  sorry  that  wj  cousin  should  offend  tiie  tas|;e  of  the 
country,"  said  Eve,  ^  but  as  we  are  to  liye  in  the  hoiis^  the 
punishment  will  &11  heaviest  on  the  offenders.". 

^Do  n^t  mistake  me.  Miss  Eve,"  retunved  Aristabulus  in 
a  little  alarm,  for  he  too  well  understood  the  influence  and 
wealth  of  John  EfKngbaiQi  not  to  wish  to  be  on  good  tenns 
with  him,  '^  do  not  mis^ke  me.  I  admire ,  the  bourse,  Miid 
know  it  to  be  a  perfect  specim^,  of  a  pure  architecture  in 
its  way,  but  then  public  opinion  is  not  yet  quite  up  to  it. 
I  ^ee  all  its,  beauties  I  would  wish  ypu  to  loioYr,  but  then 
there  are  many,  a.  majority  perhaps,  who  do  not,  and  these 
persons  think  they  ought  to  be  consulted  ^bout  such  matters." 
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«*I  b©ti*ve  Mr.  John  Effittgham  thinks  leai  of  hfe  own 
work  Hum  yotL  iseem  to  think  of  it  yoanelf,  «if,  ft>v  I  hav^ 
lireqoettUy  liMd  hbi  laugh  at  it  as  a  met6  ^nlatgetnent  o^ 
the  mei^ts  cf  ^^e  Ootopocitte  order.  He  ^alls  it  a  «apric^ 
rather  th«m  ^  taste :  nor  dry  I  see  what  coticerti  ^  «iajcttiljr, 
as  you  tevm  tlveiii,  ^an  h^vo  Mrlth  a  koose  that  does  tiot 
b^ctag  to  th^to.** 

AlMdlMvk  H^M  8iii'|)rii^d  ^t  atiy  eM  ^tA&  disregard  a 
majorHy;  ^#  in  this  respect  lie  a  goddded  n^seihMed  Mrl 
Dodge^  ^^n^  rott!^  a  ^fl^etit  ^reer ;  atid  Ae  look  of 
surprise  he  gave  was  natural  and  opto. 

"  I  do  not  meati  that  ^e  p(M6  has  ki^gal  right  t6'  con- 
trol 1^  taeAes  k^  tlie  <Ai^2i6^^  he  saicli,  **l)iit1ti  a  fepnblican 
govtmmetaf,  Jrbii  nriddukeidHj^  enderst^di  Miss  Eve,  ft  will 
Hile4nall'4ing».'' 

"I  can  understand  that  one  wotdd  "wish  io  »6d  hli  liri^-i 
bor  nde'^food  laAt^  a^  it  lielps  to  etnbefiiih  a  coulitiiy ;  but 
the  man  'who  liiould  consult  the  t^Hote  ii^gfM>orho6d  before 
he  btiflt  #6tfld  h6  rety  aptto  carase  a  cdmpKcated  "hdiis^  tb 
be  er^cted^  ^h6  paid  much  respect  to  the  tBiferetit  opinions 
h^  received ;  c^,  i^ht^  is  ^nite  as  ISk^j,  apt  t6  liav^  itt>  hcnubb 
atfell:'^     ;.  '  * 

"  I  think  you  are  mistaken,  Miss  Effingham,  for  the  pubUcJ 
sentlttifent  JtBt  no*w  runs  ateibst  eitcKiiitteiy  and  popularly 
in>fo  ^lie  ^redkii  «<^ooL  We  bidld  little  be^desiemples^r 
our  churches,  Wr  blftrikfe,  tftt  taverns,  oar  c^nrt-houses,  and 
burdwelllngSi  A  fi4end  of  ibiwd  has  ju6t  btiill  a  bVeWery 
on  Ih^  *iiod^  dfttie  Temple  df!&e  Winds.'^ 

*^Had  it  bfefen  *i  ihifl,  (tofe  mijgjit  tmdciwtaiid  the  cobceit,*' 
said  Eve,  whd' now  begab  t6 '|>€¥cei^  Ihat  her  visitor  had 
some  Uitent  htnnor,  though  li^  produced  %  in  a  mannenr  to 
indtt^je-  6n^  tO'  Khifak  him  atttthitig  but'  a  droH.  *Thid 
motfniailis  itiask  hi  doubljt  b^atrtiW  if  tlifey  are  decorated' in 
t^^  wa^  ]^o«i  m^tibn.  I  aihcerely  h<^e,  Grace,  Ihat  I  lih^l 
find  the  hills  as  pleasant  as  they  now  exist  in  my  recoHection.** 
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"  Should  they  not  prove  to  be  quite  as  lovely  as  you  ima- 
gine, Miss  Effingham,''  returned  Aristabulus,  who  .saw  no 
impropriety  in  answering  a  remark  niade  to  Miss  Van 
Cortlandt,  or  any  one  else,  "I  hope  you  will  have  the 
kindness  to  conceal  the  feet  from  the  world.** 

"  I  am  afraid  that  would  exceed  my  power — the  disap- 
pointment would  he  so  strong.  May  I  ask  why  you  show 
so  much  interest  in  my  keeping  so  cruel  a  mortification  to 
myself?" 

"  Why,  Miss  Eve,"  said  Aristabulus,  looking  grave,  "  I 
am  afraid  that  our  people  would  hardly  bear  the  expression 
of  such  an  opinion  from  you  " 

"  From  me ! — and  why  not  from  me,  in  particular  ?" 

"  Perhaps  it  is  because  they  think  you  have  travelled, 
and  have  seen  other  countries." 

"  And  is  it  only  those  who  have  not  travelled,  and  who 
have  no  means  of  knowing  the  value  of  what  they  say, 
that  are  privileged  to  criticise  I" 

"  I  cannot  exactly  explain  my  own  meaning,  perhaps,  but 
I  think  Miss  Grace  will  understand  me.  Do  you  not  agree 
with  me.  Miss  Yan  Oortlandt,  in  thinking  it  would  be  safer 
for  one  who  never  saw  any  other  mountains,  to  complain  o/ 
the  tameness  and  monotony  of  our  own,  than  for  one  who 
had  passed  a  whole  life  among  the  Andes  and  the  Alps  ?" 

Eve  smiled,  for  she  saw  that  Mr.  Bragg  was  capable 
of  detecting  and  laughing  at  provincial  pride,  even  while 
he  was  so  much  under  its  influence ;  and  Grace  colored,  for 
she  had  the  consciousness  of  having  already  betrayed  some 
of  this  very  silly  sensitiveness  in  her  intercourse  with  her 
cousin,  in  connexion  with  other  subjects.  A  reply  was  un- 
necessary, however,  as  the  door  just  then  opened,  and  John 
Effingham,  made  his  appearance.  The  meeting  between 
the  two  gentlemen,  for  we  suppose  Aristabulus  must  be 
included  in  the  category,  by  courtesy,  if  not  of  right,  was 
more  cordial  than  Eve  had  expected  to  witness,  for  each 
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really  entertained  a  respect  for  the  other,  in  reference  to  a 
taerit  ef  a  particular  sort ;  Mr.  Bragg  esteeming  Mr.  John 
Effingham  as  a  weialtliy  and  caustic  cynic,  and  Mr.  Jc^n 
Effingham  regarding  Mr.  Bragg  much  as  the  owner  of 
a  dwelling  regards  a  valuable  house-dog.  After  a  few  mo- 
ments of  conversation  the  two  withdrew  together ;  and  Just 
as  the  l^ies  were  about  to  descend  to  the  drawing-room, 
previously  to  dinner,  Pierre  announced  thai  a  plate  had 
been  ordered  for  the  land  agent 
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CHAPTER  n. 

"  I  know  thai  Defonned;  he  has  been  »  vile  thief  this  serein  years ;  he  goes  np 
and  down  like  a  gentleman.** 

Hnon  Ado  about  Kothino. 

Eve  and  lier  cousin  found  Sir  George  Templemore  and 
Ci^tain  Track  in  the  drawing-room,  the  former  having  lin- 
gered in  New  York,  with  a  desire  to  be  near  his  friends,  and 
the  latter  being  on  the  point  of  sailing  for  Eur4)pe,  in  his 
regular  turn.  To  these  must  be  added  Mr.  Bragg  and  the 
ordinary  inmates  of  the  house,  when  the  reader  will  get  a 
view  of  the  whole  party. 

Aristabuhis  had  never  before  sat  down  to  as  brilliant  a 
table,  and  for  the  first  time  in  his  life  he  saw  candles  lighted 
at  a  dinner ;  but  he  was  not  a  man  to  be  disconcerted  at  a 
novelty.  Had  he  been  a  European  of  the  same  origin  and 
habits,  awkwardness  would  have  betrayed  him  fifty  times 
before  the  dessert  made  its  appearance ;  but  being  the  man 
he  was,  one  who  overlooked  a  certain  prurient  politeness 
that  rather  illustrated  his  deportment,  might  very  well  have 
permitted  him  to  pass  among  the  oi  polloi  of  the  world, 
were  it  not -for  a  peculiar  man^^ement  in  the  way  of  provid- 
ing for  himself  It  is  trae,  he  asked  every  one  near  him  to 
eat  of  ever3rthing  he  could  himself  reach,  and  that  he  used 
his  knife  as  a  coal-heaver  uses  his  shovel ;  but  the  company 
he  was  in,  though  fastidious  in  its  own  deportment,  was 
altogether  above  the  silver-forkisms,  and  thfe  portion  of  his 
demeanor,  if  it  did  not  escape  undetected,  passed  away  un- 
noticed. Not  so,  however,  with  the  peculiarity  already 
mentioued  as  an  exception.    This  touch  of  deportment,  (or 
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management,  perhaps,  is  the  better  word,)  being  charac- 
teristic of  the  man,  it  deserves  to  be  mentioned  a  little  in 
detail. 

The  service  at  Mr.  Effingham's  table  was  made  in  the 
quiet  but  thorough  manner  that  distinguishes  a  French 
dinner.  Every  dish  was  removed,  carved  by  the  domestics, 
and  handed  in  turn  to  each  guest.  But  there  were  a  delay 
and  a  finish  in  this  arrangement  that  suited  neither  Arista- 
bulus's  go-a-head-jsm,  nor  his  organ  of  acquisitiveness. 
Instead  of  waiting,  therefore,  for  the  more  graduated  move- 
ments of  the  domestics,  he  began  to  take  cat^  of  himself,  an 
office  that  he  performed  with  a  certain  dexterity  that  he  had 
acquired  by  frequenting  x>rdinaries'-~a  school,  by  the  way, 
in  which  he  had  obtained  most  of  his  notions  of  the  pro- 
prieties of  the  table.  One  or  two^  slices  were  obtained  in 
the  usual  manner,  or  by  mea^s  of  the  regular  service ;  and 
then,  like  one  who  had  laid  the  foundation  of  a  fortune  by 
some  lucky  wind&U  in  the  commencement  of  his  career,  he 
began  to  make  accessions,  right  and  left,  as  opportunity 
offered.  Sundry  entremets,  or  light  dishes  that  had  a  pecu- 
liarly tempting  appearance,  came  first  tinder  his  grasp.  Of 
these  he  soon  accumulated  all  within  his  reach,  by  taxing 
his  ne%hbors,  when  he  ventured  to  send  his  plate  here  and 
there,  or  wherever  he  saw  adkh  that  promisied  to  reward 
his  trouble.  By  such  means,  which  were  resorted  to,  how- 
ever, with  a  quiet  and  unobtrusive  assiduity  that  escaped 
much  observation,  Mr.  Bragg  contrived  to  make  his  own 
plate  a  sample  ^itome  of  the  first  course.  It  contained  in 
the  centre,  fish,  beef,  and  ham;  and  around  these  staple 
articles  he  had  arranged  croquettes,  rognons,  ragouts,  vege- 
tables, and  other  light  things,  until  not  only  was  the  plate 
completely  cov^ed,  but  it  was  actually  covered  in  double 
and  triple  layers ;  mustard,  cold  butter,  salt,  and  even  pep- 
per gwmishing  its  edges.  These  different  accumulations 
werq  the  work  of  time  and  address,  and  most  of  the  com- 
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pany  had  repeatedly  changed  their  plates  before  Aristabulus 
had  eaten  a  mouthful,  the  soup  excepted.  The  happy 
moment  when  his  ingenuity  was  to  be  rewarded  had  now 
arrivedj  and  the  land  agent  was  about  to  commence  the 
process  of  mastication,  or  of  deglutition  rather,  for  he  trou- 
bled himself  very  little  with  the  first  operation,  when  the 
report  of  a  cotk  drew  his  attention  towards  the  champagne. 
To  Aristabulus  this  wine  never  came  amiss,  for  relishing  its 
piquancy,  he  had  never  gone  far  enough  into  the  science  of 
the  table  to  learn  which  were  the  proper  moments  for  using 
it.  As  respected  all  the  others  at  table,  this  moment  had  in 
truth  arrived,  though,  as  respected  himself  he  was  no 
nearer  to  it,  according  to  a  regulated  taste,  than  when  he 
first  took  his  seat.  Perceiving  that  Pierre  was  servmg  it, 
however,  he  offered  his  own  glass,  and  enjoyed  a  delicious 
instant  as  he  swallowed  a  beverage  that  much  surpassed  any- 
thing he  had  ever  known  to  issue  out  of  the  waxed  and 
leaded  nozzles  that,  pointed  like  so  many  enemies'  batteries 
loaded  with  headaches  and  disordered  stomachs,  garnished 
sundry  village  bars  of  his  acquaintance. 

Aristabulus  finished  his  glass  at  a  draught,  and  when  he 
took  breath  he  fairly  smacked  his  lips.  That  was  an 
unlucky  instant ;  his  plate,  burdened  with  all  its  treasures, 
being  removed  at  this  unguarded  moment ;  the  man  who 
performed  this  unkind  office  £eincying  that  a  dislike  to  the 
dishes  could  alone  have  given  rise  to  such  an  omnium- 
gatherum. 

It  was  necessary  to  commence  de  novo^  but  this  could  no 
longer  be  done  with  the  first  course,  which  was  removed, 
and  Aristabulus  set  to  with  zeal  forthwith  on  the  game. 
Necessity  compelled  him  to  eat,  as  the  different  dishes  were 
offered ;  and  such  was  his  ordinary  assiduity  with  the  knife 
and  fork,  that,  at  the  end  of  the  second  remove,  he  had 
actually  disposed  of  more  food  than  any  other  person  at 
table.     He  now  began  to  converse,  and  we  shall  open  the 
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conversation  at  the  precise  point  in  the  dinner  when  it  was 
in  the  power  of  Aristabulus  to  make  one  of  the  interlocu- 
tors. 

Unlike  Mr.  Dodge,  he  had  betrayed  no  peculiar  interest 
in  the  baronet,  being  a  man  too  shrewd  and  worldly  to  set 
his  heart  on  trifles  of  any  sort ;  and  Mr..  Bra^  no  more 
hesitated  about  replying  to  Sir  George  Templemore  or  Mr. 
Effingham,  than  he  would  have  hesitated  about  answering 
one  of  his  own  nearest  associates.  With  him  age  and  ex- 
perience formed  no  particular  claims  to  be  heard,  and,  as  to 
rank,  it  is  true  he  had  some  vagae  ideas  about  there  being 
such  a  thing  in  the  militia,  but  as  it  was  unsalaried  rank,  he 
attached  no  great  in^rtance  to  it.  Sir  George  Temple- 
more  was  inquiring  concerning  the  recording  of  deeds,  a 
regulation  that  had  recently  attracted  attention  in  England  ; 
and  one  of  Mr.  Effingham's  replies  contained  some  immate- 
rial inaccuracy,  which  Aristabulus  took  occasion  to  corrects, 
as  his  first  appearance  m  the  general  discourse. 

"  I  ask  pardon,  sir,'*  he  concluded  his  explanations  by  say- 
ing, "  but  I  ought  to  know  these  little  niceties,  having  served 
a  short  part  of  a  term  as  a  county  clerk,  to  fill  a  vacancy 
occasioned  by  a  death."  ^ 

**^  You  mean,  Mr.  Bragg,  that  you  were  employed  to  write 
in  a  county  clerk's  office,"  observed  John  Effingham,  who  so 
much  disliked  untruth,  that  he  did  not  hesitate  much  about 
refuting  it,  or  what  he  now  fancied  to  be  an  untruth. 

"  As  county  clerk,  sir.  Major  Pippin  died  a  year  before 
his  time  was  out,  and  I  got  the  appointment.  As  regular  a 
county  clerk,  sir,  as  there  is  in  the  fifty-six  counties  of  New 
York." 

**  When  I  had  the  honor  to  engf^e  you  as  Mr.  Effingham's 
agent,  sir,"  returned  the  other,  a  little  sternly,  for  he  felt  his 
own  character  for  veracity  involved  in  that  of  the  subject  of 
his  selection,  "  I  believed,  indeed,  that  you  were  writing  in 
the  office,  but  I  did  not  understand  it  was  as  the  clerk." 
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**  Very  true,  Mr.  John,"  returned  AriBtabulus,  without  dis- 
covering the  least  concern,  "  I  was  then  engaged  by  my 
successor  aa  a  clerk  ^  but  a  few  months  earlier,  I  filled  the 
office  myseK," 

"  Had  you  gone  on^  ia  the  r^ular  line  of  promotion,  my 
dear  sir^"  pitMy  inquired  Captain  Truck,.  '*  to  what  prefer- 
ment would  you  have  ris^i  by  this  time  I" 

"  I  believe  I  understand  you,  gentlemen,!*  returned  the 
unmoved  Ari^b^dus,  who  perceived  a  general  smile.  "  I 
know  that  some  people  are  particular  about  keeping  pretty 
much  on  the  same  level,  as  to  office ;  but  I  hold  to  no  such 
doctrine.  If  one  good  thing  cannot  be  had,  I  do  not  see 
that  it  is  a  reason  for  rejecting  another.  I  ran  that  year  for 
sheriff,  and  finding  I  was  not  strong  enough  to  carry  the 
county,  I  accepted  my  successor's  offer  to  write  in  the  office, 
until  something  better  might  turn  up." 

"You  practised  all  this  time,  I  believe,  Mr.  Bragg," 
observed  John  Effingham. 

"I  did  a  little  in  that  way  too,  sir ;  or  as  much  as  I  could. 
Law  is  flat  with  us  of  late,  and  many  of  the  attorneys  are 
turning  their  attention  to  other  callings." 

"  And  pray,  sir,"  asked  Sir  George,  "  what  is  the  favorite 
pursuit  with  most,  of  them  just  now  ?" 
.  "  Some  our  way  have  gone  into  the  horse-line ;  but 
much  the  greater  portion  are  just  now  dealifig  in  western 
cities." 

"In  western  cities!"  exclaimed  the  baronet,  looking  as 
if  he  distrusted  a  mystification. 

"  In  such  articles,  and  in  miU-seats^  and  railroad  lines,  and 
other  eicpectations." 

"  M!*.  Bragg,  means  that  they  are  buying  and  selling  lands 
on  which  it  is  hoped  all  these  conveniences  naay  exist,  a 
century  hence,"  explained  John  Effing^anu 

"The  hope  is  for  next  year,  or  next  week  even,  Mr. 
John,"  returned  Aristabulus  with  a  sly  look,  "  though  you 
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may  be  very  right  as  to  the  reality.    Great  fortunes  have 
been  made  on  a  capital  of  hopes,  lately,  in  tiiis  coontiy.'^ 

'*  And  have  you  been  able  yourself  to  resist  these  tempta- 
tions ?^'  asked  Mr.  Effingham.  **  I  feel  doubly  indebted  to 
you,  sir,  that  you  should  have  continued  to  devote  your  time 
to  my  interests,  ifrhile  so  many  better  things  were  oflfering." 

^^  It  was  my  duty,  sir,**  said  Aristabulus,  bowing  so  much 
the  lower,  from  the  consciousness  that  he  had  actually  de- 
serted his  post  for  some  months,  to  embark  in  the  western 
speculations  that  were  then  so  active  in  the  country,  ^  not 
to  say  my  pleasure.  There  are  many  profitable  occupations 
in  this  country.  Sir  George,  that  have  been  overlooked  in  the 
eagerness  to  embark  in  the  town-trade ^ 

"  Mr.  Bragg  does  not  mean  trade  in  town,  but  trade  in 
towns,"  explained  John  Effingham. 

"  Yes,  sir,  the  traffic  in  cities.  I  never  come  this  way 
without  casting  an  eye  about  me,  in  order  to  see  if  there  is 
anything  to  be  done  that  is  useful ;  and  I  confess  that  several 
available  opportunities  have  offered,  if  one  had  capital. 
Milk  is  a  good  business.'* 

"Le  laitr*  exclaimed  Mademoiselle  Viefvillc,  involun^ 
tarily. 

"  Yes,  ma'am,  for  ladies  as  well  as  gentlemen.  Sweet 
potatoes  I  have  heard  well  spoken  of,  and  peaches  are  really 
making  some  rich  men's  fortunes." 

"All  of  which  are  honester  and  better  occupations  than 
the  traffic  in  cities,  that  you  have  mentioned,"  quietly 
observed  Mr.  Effingham. 

Aristabulus  looked  up  in  a  little  surprise,  for  with  him  every- 
thing was  eligible  that  returned  a  good  profit,  and  all  things 
honest  that  the  law  did  not  actually  punish.  Perceiving, 
however,  that  the  company  was  dii^>osed  to  listen,  and  hav- 
ing by  this  time  recovered  the  lost  ground,  in  the  way  of 
food,  he  cheerfully  resumed  his  theme. 

"  Many  families  have  left  Otsego,  this  and  the  last  sum- 
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mer  Mr.  Effingham,  as  emigrants  for  the  west  The  fever 
has  spread  far  and  wide." 

"  The  fever  I  Is  old  Otsego,"  for  so  its  inhabitants  loved 
to  call  a  county  of  half  a  century's  existence,  it  being  vene- 
rate by  c<»nparison,  ^  is  old  Otsego  losing  its  well  established 
character  ibr  salubrity  ?" 

**  I  do  not  allude  to  an  animal  fever,  but  to  the  wcsteni 
fever." 

"Ce  pays  de  I'ouest,  est-il  bien  malsain?"  whispered 
Mademoiselle  Vief^rille. 

"  Apparemment,  Mademoiselle,  sur  plusieurs  rapports." 

^  The  western  fever  has  seized  old  and  young,  and  it  has 
carried  oflf  many  active  families  from  our  part  of  the  world," 
continued  Aristabulus,  who  did  not  understand  the  little 
aside  just  mentioned,  and  who,  of  course,  did  not  heed  it ; 
"  most  of  the  counties  adjoining  our  own  have  lost  a  con- 
siderable portion  of  their  population." 

"  And  they  who  have  gone,  do  they  belong  to  the  per- 
manent families,  or  are  they  merely  the  floating  inhabitants  ?" 
inquired  Mr.  Effingham. 

"  Most  of  them  belong  to  the  regular  movers." 

"  Movers  !"  again  exclaimed  Sir  George — "  is  there  any 
material  part  of  your  population  who  actually  deserve  this 
name?" 

"  As  much  so  as  the  man  who  shoes  a  horse  ought  to  be 
called  a  smith,  or  the  man  who  frames  a  house  a  carpenter," 
answered  John  Effingham. 

"  To  be  sure,"  continued  Mr.  Bragg,  "  we  have  a  pretty 
considerable  leaven  of  them  in  our  political  dough,  as  well 
as  in  our  active  business.  I  believe.  Sir  George,  that  in 
England  men  are  tolerably  stationary." 

"We  love  to  continue  for  generations  on  the  same  spot. 
We  love  the  tree  that  our  forefathers  planted,  the  roof  that 
they  built,  the  fireside  by  which  tkcy  sat,  the  sods  that 
cover  their  remains."' 
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**  Very  poetical,  and  I  dare  say  there  are  situations  in  life 
in  which  such  feelings  come  in  without  much  effort  It 
must  be  a  great  check  to  business  operations,  however,  in 
your  part  of  the  world,  sir  !" 

^  Business  operations !  what  is  business,  as  yon  term  it, 
sir,  to  the  affections,  to  the  recollections  of  ancestry,  and  to 
the  solemn  feelings  connected  with  history  and  tradition  ?'' 

"  Why,  sir,  in  the  way  of  history,  one  meets  with  but  few 
incumbrances  in  this  country,  but  he  may  do  very  much  as 
interest  dictates,  so  far  as  that  is  concerned,  at  least.  A  na- 
tion is  much  to  be  pitied  that  is  weighed  down  by  the  past, 
in  this  manner,  since  its  industry  and  enterprise  are  con- 
stantly impeded  by  obstacles  that  grow  out  of  its  recollec- 
tions. America  may,  indeed,  be  termed  a  happy  and  a  free 
country,  Mr.  John  Effingham,  in  this,  as  well  as  in  all  other 
things !" 

Sir  George  Templemore  was  too  well-bred  to  utter  all  he 
felt  at  that  moment,  as  it  would  unavoidably  wound  the  feel- 
ings of  his  hosts,  but  he  was  rewarded  for  his  forbearance 
by  intelligent  smiles  from  Eve  and  Grace,  the  latter  of  whom 
the  young  baronet  fancied,  just  at  that  moment,  was  quite 
as  beautiful  as  her  cousin,  and  if  less  finished  in  manners, 
she  had  the  most  interesting  naivete. 

"  I  have  been  told  that  most  old  nations  have  to  struggle 
with  difficulties  that  we  escape,"  returned  John  Effingham, 
"though  I  confess  this  is  a  superiority  on  our  part  that 
never  before  presented  itself  to  my  mind." 

"  The  political  economists,  and  even  the  geographers,  have 
overlooked  it,  but  practical  men  see  and  feel  its  advantages 
every  hour  in  the  day.  I  have  been  told.  Sir  George  Tem- 
plemore, that  in  England,  there  are  difficulties  in  running . 
highways  and  streets  through  homesteads  and  dwellings; 
and  that  even  a  railroad  or  a  canal  is  oUiged  to  m^^e  a 
curve  to  avoid  a  churct-yard  or  a  tomb-stone  ?" 

"  I  confess  to  the  sin,  sir." 
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"  Our  friend  Mr.  Bragg^"  put  in  John  Effinghwn,  "  con- 
siders hk.  aft  aU  means  and  no  e^d  J' 

^  An  end  cannot  be  got  at  without  the  means,  Mr.  John 
Effingham^  as  I  trust  you.  will  yourself  adwit  I  am  for  the 
end  of  the  noad  at  leasts  and  must  say  that  I  rejoice  in  being 
a  natire  <^  &  coontry  in  which  as  few  impediments  as  possi- 
ble exist  to  onward  in^ulsea.  The  n^an  who  should  resist 
an  improy^nent  in  our  part  of  the  country,  on  account  of 
his  fore&thers,  would  fare  badly  amon^  his  contemporaries." 

"  Will  you  permit  nae  to  ask,  Mr.  Bragg,  if  you  feel  no 
local  attachments  yourself,"  inquired  the  baronet,  throwing 
as  much  delicacy  into  the  tones  of  his  voice,  as  a  question 
that  he  felt  ougi:it  to  be  an  insult  to  a  man^s  heart  would 
allow — "  if  one  tree  is  not  more  pleasant  than  wiother ;  the 
house  you  were  bom  in  more  beautiful  than  a  house  into 
which  you  never  entered ;  or  the  altar  at  which  yoa  have 
long  worshipped,  more  sacred  than  another  at  which  you 
never  knelt  T* 

**  N(^ing  gives  me  greater  satisfaction  than  to  answer  the 
questions  of  g^itlemen  that  travel  through  our  country," 
returned  Aristabulus,  "  for  I  thit^k^  in  making  nations  ac- 
quainted with  each  other,  we  encourage  trade  and  render 
business  more  secure.  To  reply  to  your  inquiry,  a  human 
being  is  not  a  cat,  to  love  a  locality  rather  than  its  own  in- 
terests. I  have  found  some  trees  much  pleasanter  than 
others,  and  the  pleasantest  tree  I  can  remember  was  one  of 
my  own,  out  of.  which  the  sawyers  made  a  thousand  fe^t  of 
clear  stuff,  to  say  nothing  of  middlings.  The  house  I  was 
bom  in  was  pulled  down  shortly  after  my  birth,  as  indeed 
has  been  its  successor,  so  I  can  tell  you  nothing  on  that 
head ;  and  as  for  altars,  there  are  none  in  my  persuasion." 

"TW  church  of  Mr.  Bragg  has  stripped  itself  as  naked 
as  he  would  strip  everything  else,  if  he  could,"  said  John 
Effingham.  "  I  much  question  if  he  ever  knelt  even  ;  much 
less  before  an  altar." 
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"  We  are  of  the  standing  order,  certainly,"  returned  Aris- 
tabulus,  glancing  towards  the  ladies  to  discover  how  they 
took  his  wit,  ^  and  Mr.  John  Effingham  is  as  near  right  as  a 
man  need  be,  in  a  matter  of  faith.  In  the  way  ci  houses, 
Mr.  Effingham,  I  believe  it  is  the  general  opinion  yon  might 
have  done  better  with  your  own,  than  to  have  repaired  it. 
Had  the  materials  been  disposed  of,  they  would  have  sold 
well,  and  by  running  a  street  through  the  property,  a  pretty 
sum  might  have  been  realized." 

^  In  which  case  I  should  have  been  without  a  home,  Mr. 
Bragg." 

**  It  would  have  been  no  great  matter  to  get  another  on 
cheaper  land.  The  old  residence  would  have  made  a  good 
factory,  or  an  inn." 

**  Sir,  I  am  a  cat,  and  like  the  places  I  have  long  fre- 
quented." 

Aristabulus,  though  not  easily  daunted,  was  awed  by  Mr. 
Effingham's  manner,  and  Eve  saw  that  her  father's  fine  face 
had  flushed.  This  interruption,  therefore,  suddenly  changed 
the  discourse,  which  'has  been  related  at  some  length,  as 
likely  to  give  the  reader  a  better  insight  into  a  character 
that  will  fill  some  space  in  our  narrative,  than  a  more  labored 
description. 

"  I  trust  your  owners.  Captain  Truck,"  said  John  Effing- 
ham, by  way  of  turning  the  conversation  into  another  chan- 
nel, "  are  fully  satisfied  with  the  manner  in  which  you  saved 
their  property  from  the  hands  of  the  Arabs  ?" 

"  Men,  when  money  is  concerned,  are  more  disposed  to 
remember  how  it  was  lost  than  how  it  was  recovered,  religion 
and  trade  being  the  two  poles,  on  such  a  point,"  returned 
the  old  seaman,  with  a  serious  face.  **  On  the  whole,  my 
dear  sir,  I  have  reason  to  be  satisfied,  however ;  and  so  long 
as  you,  my  passengers  and  my  fnends,  are  not  inclined  to 
blame  me^  I  shall  feel  as  if  I  had  done  at  least  a  part  of  my 
duty." 
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Eve  rose  from  table,  went  to  a  side-board  and  returned, 
when  she  gracefdlly  placed  before  the  master  of  iJie  Mon- 
tank  a  rich  and  beautifully  chased  punch-bowl  in  silver.. 
Almost  at  the  same  moment,  Pierre  offered  a  salver  that 
contiEdned  a  capital  watch,  a  pair  of  small  silver  tongs  to 
hold  a  coal,  and  a  deck  trumpet,  in  solid  silver. 

"  These  are  so  many  faint  testimonials  of  our  feelings," 
said  Eve — **  and  you  will  do  us  the  favor  to  retain  them,  as 
evidences  of  the  esteem  created  by  skill,  kindness,  and 
courage." 

"  My  dear  young  lady !"  cried  the  old  tar,  touched  to  the 
soul  by  the  feeling  with  which  Eve  acquitted  herself  of  this 
little  duty,  "  my  dear  young  lady — ^well,  God  bless  you — 
God  bless  you  all — ^you  too,  Mr.  John  Effingham,  for  that 
matter — and  Sir  George — ^that  I  should  ever  have  taken 
that  runaway  for  a  gentlem|in  and  a  baronet — though  I  sup- 
pose there  are  some  silly  baronets,  as  well  as  silly  lords^— 
retain  them  ?"  glancing  furiously  at  Mi;  Aristabulus  Bragg, 
"  may  the  Lord  forget  me  in  the  heaviest  hurricane,  if  I  ever 
forget  whence  these  things  came,  and  why  they  were  given." 

Here  the  worthy  captain  was  obliged  to  swallow  some 
wine,  by  way  of  relieving  his  emotions,  and  Aristabulus, 
profiting  by  the  opportunity,  coolly  took  the  bowl,  which,  to 
use  a  word  of  his  own,  he  hefted  in  his  hand,  with  a  view  to 
form  some  tolerably  accurate  notion  of  its  intrinsic  value. 
Captain  Truck's  eye  caught  the  action,  and  he  reclaimed  his 
property  quite  as  unceremoniously  as  it  had  been  taken 
away,  nothing  but  the  presence  of  the  ladies  preventing  an 
outbreaking  that  would  have  amounted  to  a  declaration  of 
war. 

"  With  your  permission,  sir,"  said  the  captain  drily,  after 
he  had  recovered  the  bowl,  not  only  without  the  other's 
consent,  but  in  some  degree  against  his  will ;  "  this  bowl  is 
as  precious  in  my  eyes  as  if  it  were  made  of  my  father's 
bones." 
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"You  may  indeed  think  so,"  returned  the  land-agent, 
"for  its  cost  could  not  he  leas  than  a  hundred  dollars." 

"  Cost^  sir !  But,  my  dear  young  lady,  let  us  talk  of  the 
real  value.  For  what  part  of  these  things  am  I  indebted  to 
you?" 

"The  bowl  is  my  offering,"  Eve  answered  smilingly, 
though  a  tear  glistetied  in  her  eye,  as  she  witoossed  the 
strong  unsophistica^  feeling  of  the  old  tar.  "  I  thought  it 
might  serve  sometimes  to  bring*  me  to  your  recollection, 
when  it  was  well  filled  in  honor  of  *  sweethearts  and  wives.' " 

"  It  shall — it  shall,  by  the  Lord ;  and  Mr.  Saunders  needs 
look  to  it,  if  he  do  not  keep  this  work  as  bright  as  a  cruis- 
ing frigate's  bott<MUi    To  whom  do  I  owe  the  coal-tongs  ?" 

"  Those  are  from  Mr.  John  Effingham,  who  insists  that  he 
will  come  nearer  to  your  heart  than  any  of  us,  though  the 
gift  be  of  so  little  cost." 

"  He  docs  not  know  me,  my  dear  young  lady — nobody 
ever  got  as  near  my  heart  as  you ;  no,  not  even  my  own 
dear  pious  old  mother.  But  I  thank  Mr.  John  Effingham 
from  my  inmost  spirit^  and  shall  seldom  smoke  without 
thinking  of  him.  The  watch  I  know  is  Mr.  Effingham's, 
and  I  ascribe  the  trumpet  to  Sir  George." 

The  bows  of  the  several  gentlemen  assured  the  captain  lie 
was  right,  and  he  shook  each  of  them  cordially  by  the  hand, 
protesting,  in  the  fulness  of  his  heart,  that  nothing  would 
give  him  greater  pleasure  than  to  be  able  to  go  through  the 
same  perilous  scenes  as  those  from  which  they  had  so  lately 
escaped,  in  their  good  company  i^ain. 

While  this  was  going  on,  Aristabulus,  notwithstanding  the 
rebuke  he  had  received,  contrived  to  get  each  article,  in  sue- ' 
cession,  into  hia  hands,  and  by  dint  of  poising  it  on  a  finger, 
or  by  examining  it,  to  form  some  approximative  notion  of 
its  inherent  value.  The  watch  he  actually  opened,  taking 
as  good  a  survey  of  its  works  as  the  circumstances  of  the 
case  would  very  well  allow. 
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**  I  respect  these  things,  sir,  more  than  you  respect  your 
father's  grave,"  said  Captain  Truck  sternly,  as  he  rescued 
the  last  article  from  what  he  thought  the  impious  grasp  of 
Aristabulus  again,  "  and  cat  or  no  cat,  they  sink  or  swim 
with  me  for  the  remainder  of  the  cruise.  If  there  is  any 
virtue  in  a  will,  which  I  am  sorry  to  say  I  hear  there  is  not 
any  longer,  they  shall  share  my  last  bed  with  me,  be  it 
ashore  or  be  it  afloat.  My  dear  young  lady,  fancy  all  the 
rest,  but  depend  on  it,  punch  will  be  sweeter  than  ever  taken 
from  Hiis  bowl,  and  *  sweethearts  and  wives'  will  never  be 
so  honored  again." 

"  We  are  going  to  a  ball  thia  evening,  at  the  house  of  one 
with  whom  I  am  suflBciently  intimate  to  take  the  liberty  of 
introducing  a  stranger,  and  I  wish,  gentlemen,"  said  Mr. 
EflBngham,  bowing  to  Aristabulus  and  the  captain,  by  way 
of  changing  the  conversation,  "you  would  do  me  the  favor 
to  be  of  our  party." 

Mr.  Bragg  acquiesced  very  cheerfWly,  and  quite  as  a 
matter  of  course ;  while  Captain  Truck,  aft^r  protesting  his 
unfitness  for  such  scenes,  was  finally  prevailed  on  by  John 
Effingham  to  comply  with  the  request  also.  The  ladies 
remained  at  table  but  a  few  minutes  longer,  when  they 
retired,  Mr.  Effingham  having  dropped  into  the  old  custom 
of  sitting  at  the  bottle  until  summoned  to  the  drawing- 
room,  a  usage  that  continues  to  exist  in  America,  for  a  reason 
no  better  than  the  fiict  that  it  continues  to  exist  in  England ; 
it  being  almost  certain  that  it  will  cease  in  New  York,  the 
season  after  it  is  known  to  have  ceased  in  London. 
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CHAPTER  m. 

**Thoa  art  as  vrise  as  thou  art  beantifair 


SnAKSPXARE. 


As  Captain  Truck  asked  permission  to  initiate  the  new 
coal-tongs  by  lighting  a  cigar,  Sir  George  Templemore  con- 
trived to  ask  Pierre,  in  an  aside,  if  the  ladies  would  allow 
him  to  join  them.  The  desired  consent  having  been  ob- 
tained, the  baronet  quietly  stole  from  table,  and  was-  soon 
beyond  the  odors  of  the  dining-room. 

"  You  miss  the  censer  and  the  frankincense,"  said  Eve, 
laughing,  as  Sir  George  entered  the  drawing-room;  "but 
you  will  remember  we  hav^  no  church  establishment,  and 
dare  not  take  such  liberties  with  the  ceremonials  of  the 
altar." 

"  That  is  a  short-lived  custom  with  us,  I  fancy,  though  far 
from  an  unpleasant  one.  But  you  do  me  injustice  in  sup- 
posing I  am  merely  running  away  from  the  fiunes  of  the 
dinner." 

"  No,  no ;  we  understand  perfectly  well  that  you  have 
something  to  do  with  the  frimes  of  flattery,  and  we  will  at 
once  frincy  all  has  been  said  that  the  occasion  requires.  Is 
not  our  honest  old  captain  a  jewel  in  his  way  ?" 

"  Upon  my  word,  since  you  allow  me  to  speak  of  your 
father's  guests,  I  do  not  think  it  possible  to  have  brought 
together  two  men  who  are  so  completely  the  opposites  of 
each  other,  as  Captain  Truck  and  this  Mr.  Aristabulus 
Bragg.  The  latter  is  quite  the  most  extraordinary  person 
in  his  way  it  was  ever  my  good  fortune  to  meet  with." 

"  You  call  him  a  person,  while  Pierre  calls  him  a  person- 
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age ;  I  fancy  lie  considers  it  very  much  as  a  matter  of 
accident^  whether  he  is  to  pass  his  days  in  the  one  character 
or  in  the  other.  Cousin  Jack  assures  me,  that  while  this 
man  accepts  almost  any  duty  that  he  chooses  to  assign  him, 
he  would  not  deem  it  at  all  a  violation  of  the  convenances 
to  aim  at  the  throne  in  the  White  House.'* 

"  Certainly  with  no  hopes  of  ever  attaining  it  V^ 

"  One  cannot  answer  for  that.  The  man  must  undergo 
many  essential  changes,  and  much  radical  improvement, 
before  such  a  climax  to  his  fortunes  can  ever  occur ;  but  the 
instant  you  do  away  with  the  claims  of  hereditary  power, 
the  door  is  opened  to  a  new  chapter  of  accidents.  Alexan- 
der of  Russia  styled  himself  un  heureux  accident ;  and  should 
it  ever  be  our  fortune  to  receive  Mr.  Bragg  as  President,  we 
shall  only  have  to  term  him  un  malkeureux  accident.  I 
believe  that  will  contain  all  the  difference." 

'^  Your  republicanism  is  indomitable.  Miss  Effingham,  and 
I  shall  abandon  the  attempt  to  convert  you  to  safer  princi- 
ples, more  especially  as  I  find  you  supported  by  both  the 
Mr.  Effinghams,  who,  while  they  condemn  so  much  at 
home,  seem  singularly  attached  to  their  own  system  at 
the  bottom  " 

"  They  condemn.  Sir  George  Templemore,  because  they 
know  that  perfection  is  hopeless,  and  because  they  feel  it  to 
be  unsafe  and  unwise  to  eulogize  defects ;  and  they  are 
attached,  because  near  views  of  other  countries  have  con- 
vinced them  that,  comparatively  at  least,  bad  as  we  are,  we 
are  still  better  than  most  of  our  neighbors." 

."  I  can  assure  you,"  said  Grace,  "  that  many  of  the 
opinions  of  Mr.  John  Effingham,  in  particular,  are  not  at  all 
the  opinions  that  are  most  in  vogue  here ;  he  rather  cen- 
sures what  we  like,  and  likes  what  we  censure.  Even  my 
dear  uncle  is  thought  to  be  a  little  heterodox  on  such  sub- 
jects." 

"I    can    readily    believe    it,"    returned    Eve,   steadily. 
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"These  gentlemen  -  having  bec<Mne  £suiiiliar  with  better 
things  in  the  way  of  the  taistes  and  of  the  purely  agreeable, 
cannot  discredit  their  own  knowledge  so  much  as  to  extol 
that  which  their  own  experience  tells  them  is  faulty,  or  con- 
demn that  which  their  own  experience  tells  them  is  rela- 
tively good.  Now,  Grace,  if  you  will  reflect  a  moment,  you 
will  perceive  that  people  necessarily  like  the  best  of  their 
own  tastes  until  they  come  to  a  knowledge  of  better,  and 
that  they  as  necessarily  quarrel  with  the-  unpleasant  facts 
that  surround  them,  although  these  fects,  as  consequences  of 
a  political  system,  may  be  much  less  painful  than  those  of 
other  systems  of  which  they  have  no  knowledge.  In  the 
one  case  they  like  their  own  best,  simply  because  it  is  their 
own  best ;  and  they  dislike  their  own  worst,  because  it  is 
their  own  worst.  We  cherish  a  taste  in  the  nature  of  things, 
without  entering  into  any  comparisons ;  for  when  the  means 
of  comparison  oflfer,  and  we  find  improvements,  it  ceases  to 
be  a  taste  at  all,  while  to  comjdain  of  any  positive  grievance, 
is  the  nature  of  man,  I  fear." 

"  I  think  a  republic  odious  !" 

"  La  repuhlique  est  UTie  horreur  r 

Grace  thought  a  republic  odious,  without  knowing  any- 
thing of  any  other  state  of  society,  and  because  it  contained 
odious  things,  and  Mademoiselle  Viefville  called  a  republic 
um  horreur^  because  beads  fell  and  anarchy  prevailed  in  her 
own  country  during  its  early  stn^gles  for  liberty.  Though 
Eve  seldom  spoke  more  sensibly  aiid  never  more  temperately 
than  while  delirering  the  foregoing  (pinions.  Sir  GJeorge 
Templemore  doubted  whetlner  she  had  all  that  exquisite 
finesse  and  delicacy  c^  features  that  he  had  so  much 
admired,  and  when  Grace  burst  out  in  the  sudden  and  sense- 
less exclamation  wo  have  recorded,  he  turned  towards  her 
sweet  and  animated  countenance,  which,  for  the  moment,  he 
fancied  the  loveliest  of  the  two. 

Eve  Effingham  had  yet  to  learn  that  she  had  just  entered 
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into  the  most  intolerant  society,  meaning  purely  as  society, 
and  in  connexion  with  what  are  usually  called  liberal  senti- 
ments, in  Christendom.  We  do  not  mean  by  this,  that  it 
would  be  less  safe  to  utter  a  generous  opinion  in  favor  of 
human  rights  in  America  than  in  any  other  country,  for 
the  laws  and  the  institutions  become  active  in  this  respect ; 
but  simply  that  the  resistance  of  the  more  refined  to  the 
encroachments  of  the  unrefined,  has  brought  about  a  state 
of  feeling — a  feeling  that  is  seldom  just  and  never  philoso- 
phical— which  has  created  a  silent  but  almost  unanimous 
bias  against  the  effects  of  the  institutions  in  what  is  called 
the  world.  In  Europe  one  rarely  utters  a  sentiment  of  this 
nature  under  circumstances  in  which  it  is  safe  to  do  so  at 
all,  without  finding  a  very  general  sympathy  in  the  audi- 
tors ;  but  in  the  circle  into  which  Eve  had  now  fidlen,  it  was 
almost  considered  a  violation  of  the  proprieties.  We  do  not 
wish  to  be  understood  as  saying  more  than  we  mean,  how- 
ever ;  for  we  have  no  manner  of  doubt  that  a  large  portion 
of  the  dissentients  even,  are  so  idly,  and  without  reflection, 
or  for  the  "very  natural  reasons  already  given  by  our  heroine ; 
but  we  do  wish  to  be  understood  as  meaning  tiiat  such  is 
the  outward  appearance  which  Ama-ican  society  presents  to 
every  stranger,  and  to  every  native  of  the  country  too,  on 
his  return  from  a  residence  among  other  pe(^e.  Of  its 
taste,  wisdom,  and  safety  we  shall  not  now  i^ak,  but  con- 
tent ourselves  with  merely  saying  that  the  effect  of  Grace's 
exclamation  on  Eve  was  unpleasant,  and  that,  unlike  the 
baronet,  she  thought  her  cousin  was  never  less  hwidsome 
than  while  her  pretty  face  was  covered  with  the  pettish 
frown  it  had  assumed  for  the  occasion. 

Sir  George  Templemore  had  tact  enough  to  perceive  tfiere 
had  been  a  slight  jar  in  the  feelings  of  these  two  young 
women,  and  he  adroitly  changed  the  conversation.  With 
Eve  he  had  entire  confidence  on  the  score  of  provincialism, 
and,  without  exactly  anticipating  the  part  Grace  would  be 
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likely  to  take  in  sucli  a  discussion,  lie  introduced  the  sabject 
of  general  society  in  New  York. 

*'  I  am  dcsiroos  to  know,"  he  said,  "  if  you  have  your 
sets,  as  we  have  them  in  London  and  Paris.  Whether  you 
have  your  Faubourg  St.  Germain  and  your  Chauss6e 
d'Antin  ;  your  Piccadilly,  Grosvenor  and  Russell  Squares." 

"  I  must  refer  you  to  Miss  Van  Cortlandt  for  an  answer  to 
that  question,"  said  Eve. 

Grace  looked  up  blushing  ;  for  there  were  both  novelty 
and  excitement  in  having  an  intelligent  foreigner  question 
her  on  such  a  subject. 

"  I  do  not  know  that  I  rightly  understand  the  allusion," 
she  said ;  ^  although  1  am  afraid  Sir  George  Templemorc 
means  to  ask  if  we  have  distinctions  in  society  ?" 

"  And  why  afraid,  Miss  Van  Cortlandt  ?" 

"  Because  it  strikes  me  such  a  question  would  imply  a 
doubt  of  our  civilization." 

"  There  are  frequently  distinctions  made,  when  the  differ- 
ences are  not  obvious,"  observed  Eve.  **  Even  London  and 
Paris  are  not  above  the  imputation  of  this  folly.  Sir  George 
Templemore,  if  I  understand  him,  wishes  to  know  if  we  esti- 
mate gentility  by  streets,  and  quality  by  squares." 

^  Not  exactly  that  either,  Miss  Effinghsun ;  but,  whether 
among  those  who  may  very  well  pass  for  gentlemen  and 
ladies,  you  enter  into  the  minute  distinctions  that  are  else- 
where found.  Whether  you  have  your  exclusives  and  your 
elegants  and  elegantes  ;  or  whether  you  deem  all  within  the 
pale  as  on  an  equality  ?" 

^^Lesfemmes  Americaines  sent  bienjoHesP^  exclaimed  Ma- 
demoiselle Viefville. 

^  It  is  quite  impossible  that  coteries  should  not  form  in  a 
town  of  three  hundred  thousand  souls." 

•*I  do  not  mean  exactly  that.  Is  there  no  distinction 
between  coteries  f  Is  not  one  placed  by  opinion,  by  a  silent 
consent,  if  not  by  positive  ordinances,  above  another  V 
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"  Certainly,  that  to  which  Sir  George  Templemore  alludes, 
IS  to  be  found,"  said  Grace,  who  gained  courage  to  speak,  as 
she  found  the  subject  getting  to  be  more  clearly  within  her 
comprehension.  "All  the  old  families,  ibr  instance,  keep 
more  together  than  the  others,  though  it  is  the  subject  of 
regret  that  they  are  not  more  particular  than  they  are." 

"dd  families !"  exclaimed  Sir  George  Templemore,  with 
quite  as  much  stress  as  a  well-bred  man  could  very  well  lay 
on  the  words  in  such  circumstances. 

"Old  families,"  repeated  Eve,  with  all  that  emphasis 
which  the  baronet  himself  had  hesitated  about  giving.  "  As 
old  at  least  as  two  centuries  can  make  them,  and  ^is,  too, 
with  origins  beyond  that  period,  like  those  of  the  rest  of 
the  world.  Indeed  the  American  has  a  better  gentility 
than  common,  as,  besides  his  own,  he  may  take  root  in  that 
of  Europe." 

"  Do  not  misconceive  me.  Miss  Effingham.  I  arti  fiilly 
aware  that  the  people  of  this  country  are  exactly  like  the 
people  of  all  other  civilized  countries  in  this  respect ;  but 
my  surprise  is  that^  in  a  republic,  you  should  have  such  a 
term  even  as  that  of  *  old  families.'  " 

"  The  surprise  has  arisen,'  I  nmst  be  permitted  to  say,  from 
not  having  sufficiently  reflected  oh  the  real  state  of  the 
country.  There  are  two  great  causes  of  distinction  every- 
where, wealth  and  merit.  Now  if  a  race  of  Americans  con- 
tinue conspicuous  in  their  own  society  through  either  or 
both  of  these  causes  for  a  succession  of  generations,  why 
have  they  not  the  same  claims  to  be  considered  members  of 
old  families,  as  Europeans  under  the  same  circumstances? 
A  republican  history  is  as  much  history  as  a  monarchical 
history ;  and  a  historical  name  in  one,  is  quite  as  miich  enti- 
tled to  consideration  as  a  historical  name  in  another.  Nay, 
you  admit  this  in  your  European  republics,  'labile  you  wish 
to  deny  it  in  ours." 

"I  must  insist  on  having  proofs;  if  wo  permit  these 
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charges  to  be  brought  against  us  without  evidence,  Mademoi- 
selle Viefville,  we  shall  finally  be  defeaeted  through  our  own 
neglect" 

"  Cest  une  belle  illustration,  cellc  de  Fantiquit^,"  observ- 
ed the  governess,  in  a  matter  of  course  tone. 

"  If  you  insist  on  proo^  what  answer  <5an  you  urge  to  the 
Capponi  ?  *  Sonnez  vos  trompettes,  et  je  vais  &ire  sonner 
mes  cloches,' — or  to  the  Yon  Erlachs,  a  ^mily  that  has 
headed  so  many  resistances  to  (^ression  and  invasion,  for 
five  centuries?" 

"  All  this  is  very  true,"  returned  Sir  George,  ^  and  yet  I 
confess  it  is  not  the  way  in  which  it  is  usual  with  us  to  con- 
sider American  society." 

**A  descent  from  Washington,  with  a  character  and  a 
social  position  to  correspond,  would  not  be  absolutely  vulgar, 
notwithstanding !" 

^^  Nay,  if  you  press  me  so  hard,  I  must  appeal  to  Miss  Yan 
Cortlandt  for  succor." 

**  On  this  point  you  will  find  no  support  in  that  quarter. 
Miss  Yan  Cortlandt  has  an  historical  name  herself  and  will 
not  forego  an  honest  pride,  in  order  to  relieve  one  of  the 
hostile  powers  ^om  a  dilemnuu" 

^  While  I  admit  that  time  and  merit  must,  in  a  certain 
sense,  place  £imilies  in  America  in  the  same  situation  with 
families  in  Europe,  I  cannot  see  that  it  is  in  conformity  with 
your  institutions  to  lay  the  same  stress  on  the  circum- 
stance." 

"In  that  we  are  perfectly  of  a  mind,  as  I  think  the 
American  has  much  the  best,  reason  to  be  proud  of  his 
femily,"  said  Eve,  quietly. 

"  You  delight  in  paradoxes,  apparently,  this  evening,  Miss 
Effingham,  for  I  now  feel  very  certain  you  can  hardly  make 
out  a  plausible  defence  of  this  new  position." 

"  If  I  had  my  old  ally,  Mr.  Powis,  here,^'  said  Eve,  touch- 
ing the  fender  unconsciously  with  her  little  foot,  and  per- 
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ccptibly  losing  the  aaimation  and  pleasantry  of  her  voice,  in 
tones  tlfat  were  gefi^ler,  if  not  melancholy,  "  I  should  ask 
him  io  explain  this  matter  to  you,  for  he  was  singularly 
ready  in  such  re|4ies.  As  h«  is  ^bsent^  however,  I  will  at- 
tempt the  duty  myself.  In  Enrope,  oflSce,  power,  and  consc- 
quentiy  consideratieu,  are  all  herditary ;  whereai^  in  this 
country,  they  are  not,  but  they  depend  on  selection.  Now, 
surely,  one  has  more  reason  to  be  proud  of  anc66t<»s  who 
have  been  cho^|a  to  £Q1  responidble  stations,  than  of  ances- 
tors who  have  filled  them  through  the  accidents,  heureux 
ou  malheureux,  of  birth.  TJie  only  difference  between  Eng- 
land and  America,  as  respects  fa^Hy,  is  that  you  add  posi- 
tive rank  to  that  to  which  we  only  give  oonsideration. 
Sentiment  is  at  the  bottom  of  our  nobiHty,  and  the  great 
seal  at  the  bottom  of  youts.  And  now,  having  established 
the  fiact  that  there  are  families  in  America,  let  us  return 
whence  we  started,  atod  inquire  how  &r  they  have  an  in- 
fluence in  every-df^  society.'' 

"  To  ascertaiu  which,  we  must  apply  to  Miss  Van  Cort- 
landt." 

"Much  less  than  they  ought,  if  my  opinion  is  to  be  taken," 
said  Grace,  laughing,  "for  the  great  inroad  of  Grangers 
has  completefly  deranged  all  the  suitablenesses  in  that  res- 
pecb. 

"  And  yet,  I  dare  say  these  very  strangers  do  good,"  re- 
joined Eve.  "  Many  of  them  must  have  been  respectable 
in  their  native  places,  and  ought  to  be  an  acquisition  to  a 
society  that  in  its  natute  mtist  bo,  Grace,  tant  soit  peuj 
provincial." 

"Oh!"  cried  Grace,  "I  can  tolerate  anything  but  the 
Hajjis!" 

"The  whati"  asked  Sir  George,  eagerly — "will  you  suf- 
fer me  to  ask  an  explanation.  Miss  Van  Cortlandt  ?" 

**The  Hajjis,".  repeated  Grace,  laughing,  though  she 
blushed  to  the  eyes. 
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The  baronet  looked  from  one  cousin  to  the  other,  and 
then  turned  an  inquiring  glance  on  Mademoiselle  Yiefville. 
The  latter  gave  a  slight  shrug,  and  seemed  to  ask  an  expla- 
nation of  the  young  lady's  meaning  herselt 

"A  Hajji  is  one  of  a  class,  Sir  George  Templemore,"  Eve 
at  length  said,  **  to  which  you  and  I  have  bo&  the  honor  of 
belonging  " 

"  No,  not  Sir  George  Templemote,"  inftorrupted  Grace, 
with  a  precipitation  that  sho  instantly  regr^ited ;  ^  he  is  not 
an  American." 

"Then  I,  alone,  of  all  present,  have  that  honor.  It 
means  the  pilgrimage  to  Part^  iii^stoad  of  Mecca ;  and  the 
pilgrim  must  be  an  Amerieati  instead  of  a  Mahommedan.*' 

**  Nay,  Eve,  you  are  not  a  Hajji,  neither." 

"  Then  there  is  some  qualification  with  which  I  am  not 
yet  acquainted.  Will  you  relieve  our  doubts,  Grace,  and 
let  us  know  the  precise  character  of  the  animal  ?" 

"You  stayed  too  long  to  be  a  Hajji— one  must  get  ino- 
culated merely,  not  take  the  disease  and  become  cured,  to 
be  a  true  Hajji." 

"  I  thank  you.  Miss  Van  Cortlandt,  for  this  description," 
returned  Eve,  in  her  quiet  way.  "I  hope,  as  I  have ' gone 
through  the  malady,  it  has  not  loft  me  pitted  " 

"I  should  like  to  see  one  of  these  Hajjis,"  cried  Sir 
Geoi-ge.    "  Are  they  of  both  sexes  ?" 

Grace  laughed,  and  nodded  her  head. 

"  Will  you  point  it  out  to  me,  should  we  be  so  fortunate 
as  to  encounter  ^>ne  this  evening  ? " 

Again  Grace  laughed  and  nodded  her  head. 

"I  have  been  thinking,  Grace,"  said  Eve,  after  a  short 
pause,  "  that  we  may  give  Sir  George  Templemore  a  better 
idea  of  the  sets  about  which  he  is  so  curious,  by  doing  what 
is  no  more  than  a  duty  of  our  own,  and  by  letting  him 
profit  by  the  opportunity.  Mrs;  Hawker  receit^es  this 
evening  without  ceremony ;  wc  have  not  yet  sent  our  an- 
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swcr  to  Mrs.  Jarvis,  and  might  very  well  look  in  upon  her 
for  lialf  an  hour,  after  which  we  shall  be  in  very  good  sea- 
son for  Mrs.  Houston's  ball." 

"Surely,  Eve,  you  would  not  wish  to  take  Sir  George 
Templemore  to  such  a  house  as  that  of  Mrs.  Jarvis  I " 

"1  do  not  wish  to  take  Sir  George  Templemore  any- 
where, for  your  Hajjis  have  opinions  of  their  own  on  such 
subjects.  Eut  as  Cousin  Jack  will  accompany  us,  he  may 
very  well  confer  that  important  £ftvor.  I  dare  say  Mrs. 
Jarvis  will  not  look  upon  it  as  too  great  a  liberty.'^ 

"  I  will  answer  for  it,  that  nothing  Mr.  John  Effingham 
cau  do  will  be  thought  nuU-^'propos  by  Mrs.  Jared  Jarvis. 
His  position  in  sodcty  is  too  well  established,  and  hers  is 
too  equivocal  to  leave  any  doubt  on  that  head.'' 

"This,  you  perceive,  settles  the  point  of  coteries,^  said  Eve 
to  the  baronet  "  Volumes  might  be  written  to  establish 
principles ;  but  when  one  can  do  anything  he  or  she  pleases, 
anywhere  that  he  or  she  likes,  it  is  pretty  safe  to  say  that 
he  or  she  is  privileged." 

"All  very  true  as  to  the  fact,  Miss  Effingham;  but  I 
should  like  exceedingly  to  know  the  reason." 

"  Half  the  time  such  things  are  decided  without  a  reason 
at  all.  You  are  a  little^  exacting  in  requiring  a  reason  in 
New  York  for  that  which  is  done  in  London  without  even 
the  pretence  of  such  a  thing.  It  is  sufficient  that  Mrs. 
Jarvis  will  be  delighted  to  see  you  without  an  invitation, 
and  that  Mrs.  Houston  would  at  least  think  it  odd  were  you 
to  take  the  same  liberty  with  her." 

"  It  follows,"  said  Sir  George,  smiling,  "  that  Mrs.  Jarvis 
is  much  the  more  hospitable  person  of  the  two." 

"  But,  Eve,  what  is  to  be  done  with  Captain  Truck  and 
Mr.  Bragg  ? "  asked  Grace.  "  Wc  cannot  take  them  to  Mrs. 
Hawker's  ? " 

"  Aristabulus  would,  indeed,  be  a  little  out  of  place  in 
such  a  house,  but  as  for  our  excellent,  brave,  straight-for- 
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vard  old  captaiD,  ho  is  wotihy  to  go  anywhere.      I  ahall 
be  delisted  to  present  him  to  Mrs.  Hawker  myself." 

After  a  little  consultation  between  the  ladies,  it  was 
settled  that  nothing  ahoold  be  said  of  the  two  first  risits  to 
Mr.  Bra^,  bat  that  Mr.  Effingham  should  be  requested  to 
bring  him  to  the  ball  at  the  prq>er  hour,  and  that  the  rest 
of  the  party  i^ould  go  quietly  off  to  the  other  plaees  with- 
out mentioning  their  prcjeets.  Assoon  as  this  was  arranged, 
the  ladies  retired  to  dress,  Sir  George  Templemore  paasiug 
into  the  library  to  amuse  himself  with  a  book  the  while ; 
where,  however,  he  was  soon  joined  by  John  Effingham. 
Here  the  ^Drmer  ronrived  the  conversation  <m  distinctions  in 
society^  with  the  confusion  of  thought  that  usoaUy  marks  a 
European's  notions  of  such  matters. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

GlucE  Yan  Gof^TLJMa>v  wjui  the  fitst  to  im&e  Iter  ap« 
pe^iaiiee  after  the.  retrenl  from  Uie  drawin^tootti.  It  has 
oftou  be^  said  that  pratfy  as  the  Amerieaii  fenudes  mcon- 
testaUj  aee^  as  a  whole  tibej'>  appear  bett^  ia  demi^Mettej 
tiian,  wbd^  attired  for  a  ball.  With  what  would  be  termed 
high  4reB9  in  otfier  parts  of  tiie  worid^they  are  httk  ao* 
quainted ;  bat  rey^ruDg  the  rde  of  Europe^  where  the 
married  bestow  the  most  care  on  their  personal  i^)pearatice, 
and  d^  siQg^  am  tai$h|  t9  observe  a  rigid  simfdieity, 
Grace  iu>w  seemed  fMS<^^ti7  ornameBted  bi  the  eyes  of 
the  &9tidioi»  barcmety  whil«  at  the  same  thoe  he  ihot^t 
her  less  ol^i^cioas  to  the  critii^isms  jost  mei^i^ied,  than 
mos(  of  her  joimg  oouptrirwomeA  i^  ^^i^aj. 

Ajk. ^mbct^paint  that  W41S  jiist  soffi^e&i  to  dirtingiiish  her 
from  most  of  her  Gonipamoos,  a  fine  eolor,  l»riUiaait  eyes,  a 
sweet  smile,  rich  hair,  apd sueh  feet  andhands  as  Sir  George 
Templemore  had  somehow — ^he  scarcely  knew  how  himself 
— ^fancied  could  oply  b^oog  to  the  daoghters  of  peers  and 
princes,  rendered  Grace  so  strikingly  attractiTe  this  evenings 
that  the  young  baronet  began  to  Hmk  her  oven  handsomer 
than  her  cousin^  Th^e  was  also  a  charm  in  the  unsophisli- 
cated  simpHcity  of  Grace,  that  was  particnlarljr  idlnring  to  a 
man  educated  amidst  the  coldness  and  mannerism  of  the 
higher  classes  of  England.    In  Grace,  too,  this  shnplieitP' 
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was  chastened  by  perfect  decorum  and  retentie  of  deport- 
ment ;  the  exuberance  of  the  new  school  of  manners  not 
having  helped  to  impair  the  dignity  of  her  character,  or  to 
weaken  the  charm  of  diffidence.  She  was  less  finished  in 
her  manners  than  Eve,  certainly ;  a  circumstance,  perhaps, 
that  induced  Sir  George  Templemore  to  fancy  her  a  shade 
more  simple,  but  she  was  never  unfeminine  or  unladylike ; 
and  the  term  vulgar,  in  spite  of  all  the  capricious  and  arbi- 
trary rules  of  fashion,  under  no  circumstance  could  ever  be 
applied  to  Grace  Van  Cortlandt.  In  this  respect  nature 
seemed  to  have  aided  her;  for  had  not  her  associations 
raised  her  above  such  an  imputation,  no  one  could  believe 
that  she  would  be  obnoxious  to  the  charge,  had  her  lot  in 
life  been  cast  even  many  degrees  lower  than  it  actually  was. 

It  Is  well  known  that  after  a  sufficient  similarity  has  been 
created  by  education  to  prevent  any  violent  shocks  to  our 
habits  or  principles,  we  most  affect  those  whose  characters 
and  dispositions  the  least  resemble  our  own.  This  was  pro- 
bably one  of  the  reasons  why  Sir  George  Templemore,  who 
for  some  time  had  been  well  assured  of  the  hopelessness  of 
Ms  suit  with  Eve,  began  to  regard  her  scarcely  less  lovely 
cousin  with  an  interest  of  a  novel  and  lively  nature.  Quick- 
sighted  and  deeply  interested  in  Grace's  happiness.  Miss 
Effingham  had  already  detected  this  change  in  the  young 
baronet's  inclinations,  and  though  sincerely  rejoiced  on  her 
own  account,  ^e  did  not  observe  it  without  concern ;  for  she 
understood  better  than  most  of  her  countrywomen,  the  great 
haaards  of  destroying  her  peace  of  mind,  that  are  incurred 
by  transplanting  an  American  woman  into  the  more  artifi- 
cial circles  of  the  old  world. 

"  I  shall  rely  on  your  kind  offices  in  particular.  Miss  Yan 
Cortlandt,  to  reconcile  Mrs.  Jarvis  and  Mrs,  Hawker  to  the 
liberty  I  am  about  to  take,'*  cried  Sir  George,  as  Grace  burst 
upon  them  in  the  library  in  a  blaze  of  beauty  that,  in  her 
c^o,  yfaa  aided  by  her  attire;    "and   cold-hearted   and 
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unchristian-liko  women  they  must  be,  indeed,  to  resist  such 
a  mediator!" 

Grace  was  unaccustomed  to  adulation  of  this  sort;  for 
though  the  baronet  spoke  gaily,  and  like  one  half  trifling, 
his  look  of  admiration  was  too  honest  to  escape  the  intuitive 
perception  of  woman.  *  She  blushed  deeply,  and  then  recover- 
ing herself  instantly,  said  with  a  naivete  that  had  a  thousand 
charms  with  her  listener — 

"  I  do  not  see  why  Miss  Effingham  and  myself  should  hesi- 
tate about  introducing  you  at  either  place.  Mrs.  Hawker 
is  a  relative  and  an  intimate — an  intimate  of  mine,  at  least 
— and  as  for  poor  Mrs.  Jarvis,  she  is  the  daughter  of  an  old 
neighbor,  and  will  be  too  glad  to  see  us  to  raise  objections. 

I  &ncy  any  one  of  a  certain ^^  Grace  hesitated  and 

laughed. 

"Any  one  of  a  certain ?"  said  Sir  George  inquiringly. 

**Any  one  from  this  house,"  resumed  the  young  lady, 
correcting  the  intended  expression,  "will  be  welcome  in 
Spring  street" 

"Pure  native  aristocracy  I"  exclaimed  the  baronet,  with 
an  air  of  affected  triumph.  "  This,  you  see,  Mr.  John  Effing- 
ham, is  in  ai(l  of  my  argument" 

"  I  am  quite  of  your  opinion,"  returned  the  gentleman 
addressed ;  "  as  much  native  aristocracy  as  you  please,  but 
no  hereditary." 

The  entrance  of  Eve  and  Mademoiselle  Viefville  interrupted 
this  pleasantry,  and  the  carriages  being  just  then  announced, 
John  Effingham  went  in  quest  of  Captain  Truck,  who  was 
in  the  drawing-room  with  Mr.  Effingham  and  Aristabulus. 

"  I  have  left  Ned  to  discuss  trespass  suits  and  leases  with 
his  land-agent,"  said  John  Effingham,  as  he  followed  Eve  to 
the  street-door.  "By  ten  o'clock  they  will  have  taxed  a 
pretty  bill  of  costs  between  them !" 

Mademoiselle  Viefnlle  followed  Jolin  Effingham ;  Grace 
came  next,  and  Sur  George  Templemore  and  the  Captain 
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brought  xxp  Uio  rear^  Grace  wondered  the  young  baitynei 
did  hot  offer  her  his  arm,  for  she  had  been  accustomed  to 
receive  ijaj&  attention  from  Ihe  other  sex  in  a  hundred  situa- 
tions in  which  it  was  ra^er  an  incimibrance  than  a  service ; 
while,  on  the  other  hand^  Sir  Gewtge  himself  would  have 
hesitated  about  ofiering  such  assistance,  as  an  act  of  uncalled- 
for  familiarity. 

Miss  Van  Cortlandt,  being  much  in  society,  kept  a  chariot 
for  her  own  use,  and  the  ^ee  ladies  took  their  seats  in  it, 
while  the  gentlemen  took  possession  of  Mr.  Effingham's 
coach.  The  order  was  given  to  drive  to  Spring  street,  and 
the  whole  party  proceeded. 

The  acquaintance  between  the  Effinghams  and  Mr.  Jarvis 
had  arisen  from  the  fact  of  ^eir  having  been  near,  and,  in 
a  certain  sense,  sociable  neighbors  in  the  country.  Their 
towu  associations,  however,  were  as  distinct  as  if  they  dwelt 
in  different  hemispheres,  with  the  exception  of  an  occasional 
momii^  call,  and  now  and  then  a  family  dinner  given  by 
Mr.  EflSngham.  Such  had  been  the  nature  of  the  intercotirse 
previously  to  the  family  of  the  letter's  having  gcme  abroad, 
and  there  w^re  syn^tom^  of  its  befng  renewed  on  the  same 
quiet  and  friendly  footing  as  formerly.  But  no  two  beings 
could  be  less  alike,  in  certain  essentiids,  than  Mr.  Jarvis  and 
his  wife.  The  former  was  a  plain,  painstaking,  sensible 
man  of  business,  while  the  latter  had  an  itching  desire  to 
figure  in  the  wocid  of  iasbioD.  The  &8t  was  perfectly  aware 
that  Mr.  Effingham,  |n  education,  hal»ts,  associations,  and 
manners,  wasy  at  least,  of  a  class  entirely  distinct  frx)m  his 
own;  and  without  troabliBg  himself  to  analyse  causes,  and 
without  a  feding  of  envy,  or  unkindness  of  any  sort,  while 
totally  exempt  from  any  undue  defbrenee  or  unmanly  cring- 
ing, he  quietly  suboutted  to  let  things  take  th'eir  course. 
His  wife  expressed  her  surprise  Ihat  any  one  in  New  York 
should  presuuEie  to  be  better  than  themselves;  and  the 
r^oaark  gave  rise  to  the  Rowing  ahort  conversation  on  'die 
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very  morning  of  the  day  sbe  gave  the  party  to  which  we 
are  now  conducting  the  reader. 

^^  How  do  you  know,  my  dear,  that  any  one  does  think 
himself  our  better  t"  demanded  the  husband. 

"  Why  do  they  not  all  visit  us  then  ?" 

"Why  do  you  not  visit  everybody  yourself  f  A  pretty 
household  we  should  have,  if  you  did  nothing  but  visit  every 
one  who  lives  even  in  this  street !" 

"You  surely  would  not  have  me  visiting  the  grocers' 
wives  at  the  comers,  and  all  the  other  rubbish  of  the  neigh- 
borhood. What  I  mean  is,  that  all  the  people  of  a  certain 
sort  ought  to  visit  all  the  other  people  of  a  certain  sort,  in 
the  same  town." 

"  You  surely  wiU  make  an  excejption,  at  least  on  account 
of  numbers.  I  saw  number  three  thousand  six  hundred 
and  fifty  this  very  day  on  a  eart,  aild  if  the  wives  of 
all  these  carmen  should  visit  one  another,  each  would  have 
to  make  ten  visits  daily  in  order  to  get  through  with  the 
list  in  a  twelvemonth.'' 

"I  have  always  bad  luck  in  making  you  comprehend 
these  things,  Mr.  Jarvis." 

"I  am  afraid,  my  dear,  it  is  because  you  do  not  very 
clearly  comprehend  them  yourself.  You  first  say  that  every- 
body ought  to  visit  everybody,  and  then  you  insist  on  it  you 
will  visit  none  but  those  youthixi  good  enougk  to  be  visited 
by  Mrs.  Jared  Jarvis." 

^  What  I  mean  is,  that  no  one  in  New  York  has  a  r^ht 
to  think  himself,  or  herself,  better  than  ourselves." 

"  Better  ?— In  what  sense  better  f " 

"  In  such  a  sense  as  to  induce  them  to  think  themselves 
too  good  to  visit  us," 

"  That  may  be  your  opinion,  my  dear,  but  others  may 
judge  differently.  Ycm  clearly  tkink  yourself  too  good  to 
visit  Mr^.  Onion,,  the  grocer's  wife,  who  is  a  capital  w^nan 
in  her  way ;  and  how  do  we  know  that  certain  people  paay 
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not  fkncy  we  are  not  quite  refined  enough  for  them  ?  Re- 
finement is  a  positive  thing,  Mrs.  Jarvis,  and  one  that  has 
much  more  influence  on  the  pleasures  of  association  than 
money.  We  may  want  a  hundred  little  perfections  that 
escape  oi;ir  ignorance,  and  which  those  who  are  trained  to 
such  matters  deem  essentials.^ 

**I  never  met  with  a  man  of  so  little  socisd  spirit,  Mr. 
Jarvis !  Really,  you  arc  quite  unsuited  to  he  a  citizen  of  a 
republican  country." 

"  Republican  ! — I  do  not  really  see  what  republican  has 
to  do  with  the  question.  In  the  first  place,  it  is  a  droll 
word  for  you  to  use,  in  this  sense  at  least ;  for,  taking  your 
own  meaning  of  the  term,  you  are  as  anti-republican  as  any 
woman  I  know.  But  a  republic  does  not  necessarily  infer 
equality  of  condition,  or  even  equality  of  rights — it  mleaning 
merely  the  substitution  of  the  right  of  the  conmionwealth 
for  the  right  of  a  prince.  Had  you  said  a  democracy,  there 
would  have  been  some  plausibility  in  using  the  word,  though 
even  then  its  application  would  have  been  illogical.  If  I 
am  a  freeman  and  a  democrat,  I  hope  I  have  the  justice  to 
allow  others  to  be  just  as  free  and  democratic  as  I  am 
myself." 

"  And  who  wishes  the  contrary  ?.  All  I  ask  is  a  claim  to 
be  considered  a  fit  associate  for  anybody  in  this  country — in 
these  United  States  of  America." 

"  I  would  quit  these  United  States  of  America  next  week, 
if  I  thought  there  existed  any  necessity  for  such  an  intole- 
rable state  of  things." 

"  Mr.  Jarvis ! — and  you,  too,  one  of  the  Committee  of 
Tammany  Hall!" 

"  Yes,  Mrs.  Jarvis,  and  I  one  of  the  Committee  of  Tam- 
many Hall !  What !  Do  you  think  I  want  the  three 
thousand  six  hundred  and  fifty  carmen  running  in  and  out 
of  my  house,  with  their  tobacco  saliva  and  pipes,  all  day 
long!" 
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"  Who  13  thinking  of  your  carmen  and  grocers !  I  speak 
now  only  of  genteel  people." 

"  In  other  words,  my  dear,  you  are  thinking  only  of 
those  whom  you  fancy  to  have  the  advantage  of  you,  and 
keep  those  who  think  of  you  in  the  same  way,  quite  out  of 
sight.  This  is  not  my  democracy  and  freedom.  I  believe 
that  it  requires  two  people  to  make  a  baigain ;  and  although 
I  may  consent  to  dine  with  A ^  if  A will  not  con- 
sent to  dine  with  me,  there  is  an  end  of  the  matter." 

"  Now,  you  have  come  to  a  case  in  point.  You  often 
dined  with  Mr.  Effingham  before  he  went  abroad,  and  yet 
you  would  never  allow  me  .to  ask  Mr.  Effingham  to  dine 
with  us.     That  is  what  I  call  meanness," 

"  It  might  be  so,  indeed,  if  it  were  done  to  save  jpy 
money.  I  dined  with  Mr.  Effingham  because  I  like  him ; 
because  he  was  an  old  neighbor ;  because  he  asked  me,  and 
because  I  found  a  pleasure  in  the  quiet  elegance  of  his 
table  and  society ;  and  I  did  not  ask  him  to  dine  with  me, 
because  I  was  satisfied  he  would  be  better  pleased  with  such 
a  tacit  acknowledgment  of  his  superiority  in  this  respect, 
than  by  any  bustling,,  and  ungraceful  eflforts  to  pay  him  in 
kind.  Edward  Effingham  has  dinners  enough  without 
keeping  a  debtor  and  credit  account  with  his  guests,  which 
is  rather  too  New  Yoikish,  even  for  me." 

"  Bustling  and  ungraceful  I"  repeated  Mrs.  Jarvis,  bit- 
terly ;  "  I  do  not  know  that  you  are  at  all  more  bustling 
and  ungraceful  than  Mr.  Effingham  himself" 

"  No,  my  dear,  I  am  a  quiet,  unpretending  man,  like  the 
great  majority  of  my  countrymen,  thank  God." 

"  Then  why  talk  of  these  sorts  of  diflferences  in  a  country 
in  which  the  law  establishes  none  ?" 

"  For  precisely  the  reason  that  I  talk  of  the  river  at  the 
foot  of  this  street,  or  because  there  is  a  river.  A  thing 
may  exist  without  there  being  a  law  for  it.  There  is  no  law 
for  building  this  house,  and  yet  it  is  built.     There  is  no  law 
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for  making  Dr.  Verse  a  better  ftcBcher  than  Dr.  Prolix, 
and  yet  he  is  a  much  better  preacher;  neither  is  there  any 
law  for  making  Mr.  JJffingham  a  naore  finished  gentleman 
than  I  happen  to  be,  and  yet  I  am  not  fool  cnongh  to 
deny  the  fact  In  the  way  ef  making  ont  a  bill  of 
parcels,  I  will  not  turn  my  baek  to  him,  I  can  promise 
you." 

**  All  this  strikes  me  as  being  very  spiritless,  and  as  par- 
ticularly anti-republican,"  said  Mrs.  Jarvis,  rising  to  quit  the 
room ;  "  and  if  the  Effinghams  do  not  come  this  evening,  I 
shall  not  enter  their  house  this  winter.  I  am  sure  they 
have  no  right  to  pretend  to  be  our  betters,  and  I  feel  no 
disposition  to  admit  the  impudent  claim." 

J*  Before  you  go,  Jane,  let  me  say  a  parting  word," 
rejoined  the  husband,  looking  for  his  hat,  "  which  is  just 
this.  If  you  wish  the  world  te  believe  you  the  equal  of  any 
one,  no  matter  whom,  do  not  be  always  talking  about  it, 
lest  they  see  you  distrust  the  feet  yourself.  A  positive 
thing  will  surely  be  seen,  and  they  who  have  the  highest 
claims  are  the  least  diq)osed  to  be  always  pressing  them  on 
the  attention  of  the  world.  An  outride  may  certainly  be 
done  those  social  rights  which  have  been  established  by 
conmion  consent,  and  then  it  may  be  proper  to  resent  it ; 
but  beware  betraying  a  consciousness  of  your  own  infe- 
riority, by  letting  every  one  see  you  are  jealous  of  your 
station.  Now,  kiss  me ;  here  is  the  money  to  pay  for  your 
finery  this  evening,  and  let  me  see  you  as  happy  to  receive 
Mrs.  Jewett  from  Albion  Place,  as  you  would  be  te  receive 
Mrs.  Hawker  herself." 

"  Mrs.  Hawker  1"  cried  the  wife,  with  a  toss  of  her  head, 
"  I  would  pot  cross  the  stareet  to  invite  Mrs.  Hawker,  and  all 
her  dan,"  which  was  very  true,  as  Mrs.  Jarvis  was 
thoroughly  convinced  the  trouble  would  be  unavailing,  the 
lady  in  question  being  as  near  the  head  of  fashion  in  New 
York  as  it  was  possible  to  be  in  a  tewn  that,  in  a  moral 
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Ecnso,  res^ableg  an  encampimenty  quite  as  much  as  it  resem- 
bles a  permanent  and  a  long-existing  capital. 

NotwitliSjtaiMiiiig  a  great  deal  of  management  on  tbo  part 
of  Mrs^  iurm  to  get  showy  personages  to  attend  her  enter- 
taii^ei^l^  tha  rimple  de^ci^  of  tho  two  card^g^  that 
bore  the  Effii^am  ff^^Yf  thi^v  aU  the  other  eqt^pages 
into  the  ^h^d^  The  lyrrivalt!  ii^eed,  was  deemed  ^  3DEiatter 
of  ao  mu£h  moment^  that  ii^elhgenee  t«a  oonvejed  to  the 
lady,  who  wa^  still  at  her  post  ii^  thi^-  inner  dxawing-ropm, 
of  the  anriTal  of  a  party  altogether  superior  to  anything 
that  had  yet  appeared  ift  her  rooms.  It  is  trve,  this  was  not 
expressed  in  wcards,  but  it  was  Qiade  snffidently  obvioua  by 
the  breathless,  haste  and  the  air  of  importance  of  Mrs. 
Jarvis'a  sister,  who  had  received  the  news  j&om  a  servant, 
and  who  communicated  it  proprid  persond  to  the  mistress 
of  the  hoi»se.  ^^ 

The  simple,  useful,  graceful,  almost  indi9pensable  usage 
of  announcing  at^  the  door,  indispensable  to  those  yiho 
receive  much,  and  vhere  there  is  the  risk  of  meeting  people 
known  to  us  by  napie  and  not  in  person,  is  bnt  little  prac- 
tised in  America,  Mrs.  Jarvis  wc^old  h^ve  shrink  from 
such  an  innovation,  had  she  known  that  elsewhere  the  cus- 
tom prevailed,  but  she  was  Uk  happy  ignorance  on  this  point, 
as  on  many  others  Utat  were  mpre  essential  to  the  mnch- 
coveted  social  kiat  at  which  she  ainded*  When  Mademoi- 
selle Yiefville  appeared,  therefiare,  walking  unsupported,  as 
if  she  were  put  of  leadingn&trings,  followed  by  Eve  and 
Qrace,  and  the  gentleinen  of  their  party^  &he  at  first  sup- 
posed there  was  some  mistake,  and  that  her  visitors  had  got 
into  the  wrong  house,  there  being  an  opppsitipn  party  in  the 
neighborhood,. 

"  What  brazen  pepple  T'  whispered  Mrs.  Abijah  Gross, 
who  having  removed  fiom  an  interim  New  Bnglai)id  village, 
fully  twoyea|»  previously,  fiwicied  herself  tm/ait'  of  all  the 
niceties  of  breeding  and  social  tact    **  There  are  positively 
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two  young  ladies  actually  walking  about  without  gentle- 
men f 

But  it  was  not  in  the  power  of  Mrs.  Abijah  Gross,  with 
her  audible  whisper  and  obvious  sneef  and  Iftugb,  to  put 
down  two  such  lovely  creatures  as  Eve  and  her  cousin.  The 
simple  elegance  of  their  attire,  the  indescribaUe  air  of  polish, 
particularly  in  the  former,  and  the  surpassing  heauty  and 
modesty  of  mien  of  both,  effectually  silenced  criticism,  after 
this  solitary  outbreaking  of  vulgarity.  Mrs.  Jarvis  recog- 
nized Eve  and  John  Effingham,  and  her  hurried  compli- 
ments and  obvious  delight  proclaimed  to  all  near  her  the 
importance  she  attached  to  their  visit.  Mademoiselle  Vief- 
ville  she  had  not  recollected  in  her  present  dress,  and  even 
she  was  cavered  with  e:q)ressions  of  delight  and  satisfac- 
tion. 

**  I  wish  particularly  to  presort  to  you  a  friend  that  we 
all  prize  exceedingly,"  said  Eve,  as  soon  as  there  was  an 
opportunity  of  speaking.  "  This  is  Captain  Truck,  the  gen- 
tleman who  conmiands  the  Montauk,  the  ship  of  which  you 
have  heard  so  much.  Ah !  Mr.  Jarvis,"  offering  a  hand  to 
him  with  sincere  cordiality,  for  Eve  had  known  him  from 
childhood,  and  always  sincerely  respected  him — "  you  will 
receive  my  friend  with  a  cordial  welcome,  I  am  certain." 

She  then  explained  to  Mr.  Jarvis  who  the  honest  captain 
was,  when  the  former,  first  paying  the  proper  respect  to  his 
other  guests,  led  the  old  sailor  aside,  and  began  an  earnest 
conversation  on  the  subject  of  the  recent  passage. 

John  Effingham  presented  the  baronet,  whom  Mrs.  Jarvis, 
out  of  pure  ignorance  of  his  rank  in  his  own  country, 
received  with  perfect  propriety  and  self-respect. 

**  We  have  very  few  people  of  note  in  town  at  present,  I 
believe,"  said  Mrs.  Jarvis  to  John  Effingham.  **A  great 
traveller,  a  most  interesting  man,  is  the  only  person  of  that 
sort  I  could  obtain  for  this  evening,  and  I  shall  have  great 
pleasure  in  introducing  you.    He  is  there  in  that  crowd,  for 
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he  is  in  the  greatest  possible  demand ;  he  has  seen  so  much, 
— Mrs.  Snow,  with  your  permission — ^really  the  ladies  are 
thronging  about  him  as  if  he  were  a  Pawnee,— have  the 
goodness  to  step  a  little  this  way,  Mr.  Effingham^^Miss 
Effin^am— ^Mrs.  Snow,  just  touch  his  arm  and  let  him  know 
I  wish  to  introduce  a  couple  of  friends. — Mr.  Dodge,  Mr. 
John  Effingham,  Miss  Effinfgham,  Miss  Van  Cortlandt.  I 
hope  you  may  succeed  in  getting  him  a  little  to  yourselves, 
ladies,  for  he  can  iell  you  all  about  Europe — saw  the  king 
of  France  riding  out  to  NuUy,  and  has  a  prodigious  know- 
ledge of  things  on  the  other  side  of  the  water." 

It  required  a  good  deal  of  Eve's  habitual  self-«ommand 
to  prevent  a  smile,  but  she  had  the  tact  and  discretion  to 
receive  Steadfast  as  an  utter  stranger.  John  Effingham 
bowed  as  haughtily  as  man  can  bow,  and  then  it  was  whis- 
pered that  he  and  Mr.  Dodge  were  rival  travellers.  The 
distance  of  the  former,  coupled  with  an  expression  of  coun- 
tenance that  did  not  invite  femiliarity,  drove  nearly  all  the 
company  over  to  the  side  of  Steadfast,  who,  it  was  soon 
settled,  had  seen  much  the  most  of  the  world,  understood 
society  the  best,  and  had  moreover  travelled  as  fer  as  Tim- 
buctoo  in  Africa.  The  clientele  of  Mr.  Dodge  increased 
rapidly,  as  these  reports  spread  in  the  rooms,  and  those  who 
had  not  read  the  "  delightful  letters  published  in  the  Active 
Inquirer,"  furiously  envied  those  who  had  enjoyed  that  high 
advantage. 

"  It  is  Mr.  Dodge,  the  great  traveller,"  said  one  young 
lady,  who  had  extricated  herself  from  th6  crowd  around  the 
"  lion,"  and  taken  a  station  near  Eve  and  Grace,  and  who, 
moreover,  was  a  "  blue"  in  her  own  set ;  " his  beautifril  and 
accurate  descriptions  have  attracted  great  attention  in  Eng- 
land, and  it  is  said  they  have  actually  been  republished !" 

**  Have  you  read  them.  Miss  Brackett  ?" 

"  Not  the  letters  themselves  absolutely ;  but  all  the 
remarks   on  them  in  the  last  week's  Hebdomad.     Most 
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delig^tfal  ktt^^  jadgiiig  from  thoee  ve«3Arkft;  |uU  of  nature 
and  pdat,  and  singola^^r  fteaomte  i^  all  their  fis^^tSt  In  tliis 
respect  they  are  invaliiahley  tari^y^erf  do  £fili  into  su^oh 
exteaordhiary  errors  r'  . 

^  I  h^e,  ma-ain,'' emd  Joh^  S$^hlM%  grai^ijf  ^'lifc^ 
genUenum  has  av<»ded  iibe  oapitftl  mistake •  of.  <K^Qme^tmg 
on  things  ihaft  aetaaUy  e^R^  Commits  «  ijts  foots  are 
genendly  esteemed  hy  the  people  ^  a  country,  iii^pertinent 
and  unjnst ;  and  your  true  way  to  suoceedt  ^  to  treat  as 
freely  as  possible  Hb  imaginary  peculiarities." 

Miss  Brackett  had  nothing  to  answer  to  this  observation, 
the  Hebdom^  harii^,  among  its  other  profundities,  never 
seen  proper  to  toftch  on  the  subject.  She  went  on  praising 
the  ^*  Lattersi"  however,  not  one  of  which  had  she  read,  or 
would  she  read  j  for  thi^  young  lady  had  contrived  to  gain 
a  high  r^utation  in  her  own  coterie  for  taste  and  knowledge 
in  books,  by  merely  sj^iipming  the  strictures  of  those  who 
do  not  even  skim  the  works  they  pretend  to  analyse. 

Eye  had  never  before  been  in  so  close  contact  with  so 
much  flippant  ignorance,  and  §he  could  not  but  wonder  at 
seeing  a  man  like  her  kinsman  overlool^ed,  in  order  that  a 
man  Mke  Mr*  Dodge  should  be  preferred.  All  this  gave 
John  Effingham  himself  no  concern,  but  retiring  a  little 
from  the  crowds  he  entered  int<?  a  short  conversation  with 
the  yomng  baronet. 

"  I  should  like  to  know  your  real  opinions  of  this  set," 
he  said ;  ^'  not  that  I  plead  guilty  to  the  childish  sensibility 
that  is  so  conunon  in  ail  provincial  circles  to  the  judgments 
of  strangers,  Iwit  with  a  view  to  aid  you  in  formi^  a  just 
estimate  of  the  real  s^t^  of  t^e  country," 

"  As  I  know  the  precise  o<»Lnexion  between  yoQ  and  our 
host,  there  can  be  no  pbjection  to  ^ving  a  perfectly  frank 
reply.  The  womei^  strike  me  as  being,  singularly  delicate 
and  pretty ;  well  dressed,  too,  I  might  add ;  but  while  there 
is  a  great  air  of  decency,  there  is  very  little  high  finish ; 
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Bta»ee%  sc^roely  my  dawurigjitt  vulgftrity  ojp  ciQaraeBeas  " 

'^  A  Dimiel  o^me  to,  judgroeot !  One  who  jiad  passed  a 
life  Ij^re  woiJsd  «otJtiftV€  «omo  so  ii^imt  the  trntb,  sknply  te- 
ciiv»€t  t^  =^qh14  mot  h»ve  oWrried  peepUariti^  tbat  require 
the  means  of  comparisoi\  to  ^  detected.  You  9xe  a  little 
too  indulgent  jin  saying  there  is.  bo  dawnrigbt  vulgwity ;  for 
some  there  is;  though  fturprittpgly  little  for  the  dremn- 
stances,  ^ut  of  the  coarseness  that  would  be  so  prominent 
elsewhere^  there  is  hardly  aay.  True,  ao  great  i«  the  equality 
in  all  things  in  this  country,  so  direct  the.  tendency  to  this 
resp^table  mediocrity,  that  what  you  now  see  here  tohuight 
may  he  ^cen  in  aUnost  ev^  village  in  the  land,  with  a  few 
immaterol  exceptions  in  the  way  of  furniture  and  other  city 
appliance  9^  not  much  even  in  these." 

^  Certaii^y»  as  a  mei^ocrity  this  is  r^espectable,  though  a 
&stid;ou8  taste  might  see  a  multitude  of  &ults." 

'^  I  should  not  say  that  the  taste  would  be  merely  fosti- 
dious,  for  much  is  wanting  that  would  |idd  to  the  grace  and 
beauty  of  society,  while  much  thajj  is  wanting  would  be 
mi^d  ojijy  by  the  over-s<?phisticated.  Those  youug  men 
who  ^re  eniggering  over  some  bad.  joke  in  the  comer  for 
instance,  ajre  positively  vulgar,  as  is  ti^t  young  lady  who  is 
indulging  in  practical  cpquetry ;  but,  ou  the  whole,  there  is 
little  of  this ;  and  even  our  hostess,  a  silly  woman,  devoured 
with  th^  desire  of  being  what  neither  her  sociM  position, 
education,  habits,  nor  not>ious  fit  her  to  be,  is  less  pbtr^ive, 
bustling,  and  offensive,  th%n  a  similar  person  elsewhere." 

'^  I  am  quite  of  yoi^*  way  of  thinldn^  and  intended  to 
ask  you  to  account  for  it.^' 

"  The  Americans  are  an  imitative  people,  of  necessity,  and 
they  are  i^t  at  this  part  of  imitation  in  particular^  Then 
they  are  less  artificial  in  all  their  practices  than  older  and 
more  sophisticated  nations ;  and  this  company  has  got  that 
essential  part  of  good  breeding,  simplicity,  as  it  were  per- 
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force.  A  step  higlier  in  the  social  scale  you  will  see  less  of 
it ;  for  greater  daring  and  bad  models  lead  to  Uondcrs  in 
matters  that  require  to  be  exceedingly  well  done,  if  done  at 
all.  The  &ults  here  would  be  more  apparent  by  an  ap- 
proach near  enough  to  get  into  the  tone  of  naind,  the  forms 
of  speech,  and  the  attempts  at  wit" 

"  Which  I  think  we  shall  escape  to-night,  as  I  see  the 
ladies  are  already  making  their  apologies  and  takipg  leave. 
We  must  defer  this  investigation  to  another  time." 

"  It  may  be  indefinitely  postponed,  as  it  would  scarcely 
reward  the  trouble  of  an  inquiry." 

The  gentlemen  now  approached  Mrs.  Jarvis,  paid  their 
parting  compliments,  hunted  up  Captain  Truck,  whom  they 
tore  by  violence  from  the  good-natured  hospitality  of  the 
master  of  the  house,  and  then  saw  the  ladies*into  their  car- 
riage. As  they  drove  off,  the  worthy  mariner  protested 
that  Mr.  Jarvis  was  one  of  the  honestest  men  he  had  ever 
met,  and  announced  that  he  intended  giving  him  a  dinner 
on  board  the  Montauk  the  very  next  day. 

The  dwelling  of  Mrs.  Hawker  was  in  Hudson  Square,  oi 
in  a  portion  of  the  city  that  the  lovers  of  the  grandiose  are 
endeavoring  to  caH  St.  John's  Park;  for  it  is  rather  an 
amusing  peculiarity  among  a  certain  portion  of  the  emi- 
grants who  have  flocked  into  the  Middle  States  within  the 
last  thirty  years,  that  they  are  not  satisfied  with  permitting 
any  family  or  thing  to  possess  the  name  it  originally  enjoyed, 
if  there  exists  the  lea^f  opportunity  to  qhange  it.  There  was 
but  a  carriage  or  two  before  the  door,  though  the  strong 
lights  in  the  house  showed  that  the  company  had  collected.  . 

"  Mrs.  Hawker  is  the  widow  and  the  daughter  of  men  of 
long  established  New  York  families ;  she  is  childless,  affluent, 
and  universally  respected  where  known  for  her  breeding, 
benevolence,  goodi  sense,  and  heart,"  said  John  Effingham, 
while  the  party  was  driving  from  one  house  to  the  other. 
**  Were  you  to  go  into  most  of  the  sets  of  this  town  and 
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mention  Mrs.  Ha\¥ker's  name,  not  one  person  in  ten  would 
know  fliat  there  is  such  a  being  in  their  vicinity;  the  pile  mele 
of  a  migratory  population  keeping  persons  of  her  character 
and  condition  of  life  quite  out  of  view.  The  very  persons 
who  will  prattle  by  the  hour  of  the  establishments  of  Mrs. 
Peleg  Pond,  and  Mrs.  Jonah  Twist,  and  Mrs.  Abiram 
Wattles,  people  who  first  appeared  on  this  island  ^xe  or  six 
years  since,  and  who,  having  accumulated  what  to  them  are 
relatively  large  fortunes,  have  launched  out  into  vulgar  and 
uninstructed  finery,  would  look  with  surprise  at  hearing 
Mrs.  Hawker  mentioned  as  one  having  any  claims  to  social 
distinction.  Her  historical  names  are  overshadowed  in 
their  minds  by  the  parochial  glories  of  certain  local  pro- 
digies in  the  townships  whence  they  emigrated ;  her  man- 
ners would  puzzle  the  comprdbension  of  people  whose 
imitation  has  not  gone  beyond  the  surface;  and  her  polished 
and  simple  mind  would  find  little  sympathy  among  a  class 
who  seldom  rise  above  a  conmion-place  sentiment  without 
getting  upon  stilts." 

"Mrs.  Hawker,  then,  is  a  lady,"  observed  Sir  Geoige 
Templemore. 

"  Mrs.  Hawker  is  a  lady  in  every  sense  of  th^  word ;  by 
position,  education,  manners,  association,  mind,  fortune,  and 
birth.  I  do  not  know  that  we  ever  had  more  of  her  class 
thaR  exist  to-day,  but  certainly  we  once  had  them  more 
prominent  in  society." 

"I  suppose,  sir,*^  said  Captain  Truck,  "that  this  Mrs. 
Hawker  is  of  what  is  called  Hie  old  school  ? " 

"Of  a  very  ancient  school,  and  one  that  is  likely  to  con- 
tinue, though  it  may  not  be  generally  attended." 

"I  am  afraid,  Mr.  John  Effingham,  that  I  shall  be  like  a 
fish  out  of  water  in  such  a  house.  I  can  get  along  very 
well  with  your  Mrs.  Jarvis,  and  with  the  dear  young  lady  in 
the  other  carriage;  but  the  sort  of  w(Hnan  you  have  de- 
scribed will  be  apt  to  jam  a  plain  mariner  like  mys^K 
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What  in  natare  should  I  do,  now,  if  sho  should  ask  me  to 
dance  a  minuet  ? " 

"Dance  it  agreeably  to  the  laws  of  nature,'*  returned 
John  Effingham,  as  the  carnage  stopped. 

A  respectable,  quiet,  and  an  aged  black  admitted  the 
party,  though  even  he  did  not  announce  the  visitors,  while 
he  held  the  door  of  the  drawing-room  ©pen  for  them  with 
respectful  attention.  Mrs.  Hawker  aarose  and  advanced  to 
meet  £ve  and  her  companions,  and  though  she  kissed  the 
cousins  affectionately,  her  reception  of  Mademoiselle  Vief^rille 
was  so  simply  polite  as  to  convince  the  latter  she  was  valued 
on  account  of  her  services.  John  Effingham,  who  was  ten  or 
fifteen  years  the  junior  of  the  old  lady^  gallantly  kissed  her 
hand,  when  he  presented  his  two  male  companions.  After 
paying  proper  attention  to  the  greatest  stranger,  Mrs. 
Hawker  turned  to  Captain  Truck  and  said — > 

**  This,  then,  is  the  gentleman  to  whose  dkifl  and  courage 
you  all  owe  so  mnch^ — we  all  owe  so  much,  I  might  better 
have  said — the  commander  of  the  Montauk  ?" 

"  I  have  the  honor  of  commanding  that  vessel,  ma*am," 
returned  Captain  Truck,  who  was  singularly  awed  by  the 
dignified  simplicity  of  his  hostess,  altliough  her  quiet, 
natural,  and  yet  finished  manner,  which  extended  even  to 
the  intonation  of  the  voice  and  the  smallest  movement,  were 
as  unlike  what  he  hftd  expected  as  possible,  ^  and  with  such 
passengers  as  she  had  last  voyage,  I  can  only  say  it  is  a  pity 
that  she  is  not  better  off  for  one  to  take  care  of  her;" 

^  Your  passengers  give  a  diffbre^it  acooimt  of  the  matter; 
but  in  order  that  i  may  judge  impartially,  do  me  the  f^vor 
.to  take  this  chair,  and  let  me  learn  a  few  of  tiie  particulai^ 
from  yourself'* 

Observing  that  Sk  George  Tempiemore  had  followed  Eve 
to  the  other  eide  of  Uie  room,  Mrs,  Hawker  «ow  resumed 
her  seat,  and  witiiout  neglecting  any  to  attend  to  one  in 
parti<)ular,  or  attending  to  one  m  any  way  td  make  him  feel 
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Oppressed,  she  contrived  in  a  few  minntes  to  make  the  cap- 
tain "forget  all  abont  the  minuet,  and  to  feel  much  more  at 
his  ease  than  would  have  been  the  case  with  Mrs.  Jarvis  in 
a  month's  intercourse. 

In  the  meantime  Eve  had  crossed  the  room  to  join  a  lady 
whose  smile  invited  her  to  her  side.  This  was  a  young, 
slightly  framed  female,  of  a  pleasing  countenance,  but  who 
would  not  have  been  particularly  distinguished  in  such  a 
place  for  personal  charms.  StiH  her  smile  was  sweet,  her 
eyes  were  soft,  and  the  expression  of  her  fece  was  what 
might  almost  be  called  illuminated.  As  Sir<3eorge  Temple- 
more  followed  her.  Eve  mentioned  his  name  to  her  acquaint- 
ance, whom  she  addressed  as  Mrs.  Bloomdeld. 

♦*  You  «o  bent  on  perpetrating  further  gaiety  to-night," 
said  the  latter,  glancing  at  the  bdl  dresses  of  the  two  cousins. 
"  Are  you  in  the  colors  of  the  Houston  faction,  or  in  those 
ofthePeaboifyr 

"  Not  in  pea-gpeen,  certainly,"  returned  Eve,  laughing, 
"  as  you  may 'see ;  but  in  simple  white." 

'*  You  intend  tiien  to  be  Med  a  measure'  at  Mrs.  Hous- 
ton's. It  were  more  suitable  than  among  the  other  fac- 
tion." 

"Is  fashion  th^n  faction  in  New  York?"  inquired  Sir 
George. 

"Fractions  would  be  a  better  word,  perhaps;  but  we 
have  parties  in  almost  everything  in  America — In  politics, 
religi^tt^npenmee,  speculations,  and  taste.  Why  not  in 
feshionl^ 

"  I  feat  we  are  not  quit6  independent  enotigh  to  Ibrm 
parties  on  such  a  subject,"  said  Eve. 

"  Perfectly  well  said.  Miss  Effingham.  One  must  think 
a  little  originally,  let  it  be  ever  so  falsely,  in  ord^r  to  get  up 
a  fashion.  I  fear  we  skdi  have  to  admit  owr  insigniicanco 
on  this  point  You  are  a  late  arrival,  Bit  George  Temple- 
moi?er 
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^  As  lately  as  the  commencement  of  this  month.  I  had 
the  honor  of  being  a  fellow-passenger  with  Mr.  Effin^iam 
and  his  family." 

"  In  which  voyage  you  suffered  shipwreck,  captivity,  and 
famine,  if  half  we  hear  be  true." 

*^  Report  has  a  little  magnified  our  risks.  We  encoun- 
tered some  serious  dangers,  but  nothing  amounting  to  the 
sufferings  you  have  mentioned." 

^^  Being  a  married  woman,  and  having  reached  the  crisis 
in  which  deception  is  not  practised,  I  expect  to  hear  truth 
again,"  said  Mrs.  Bloomfield,  smiling.  **I  trust,  however, 
you  underwent  enough  to  qualify  you  all  for  heroes  and 
heroines,  and  shall  content  myself  with  knowing  that  you 
are  here,  safe  and  happy,"  i^  she  added,  looking  inquiringly 
at  Eve,  ^  one  who  has  been  educated  abroad,  can  be  happy 
at  home." 

**  One  educated  abroad,  may  be  happy  at  home,  though 
possibly  not  in  the  modes  most  practised  bjFthe  world,"  said 
Eve,  firmly. 

"Without  an  opera,  without  a  court,  ahnost  without 
society !" 

"  An  opera  would  be  desirable,  I  confess.  Of  courts  I 
know  nothing,  unmarried  females  being  cyphers  in  Eu- 
rope, and  I  hope  better  things  than  to  think  I  shall  be  with- 
out society." 

"Unmarried  females  are  considered  cyphers  too,  here, 
provided"  there  be  enough  of  liiem  with  a  good  respectable 
digit  at  their  head.  I  assure  you  no  one  quarrels  with  the 
cyphers  under  such  circumstances,  I  think,  Sir  George 
Templemore,  a  town  like  this  must  be  something  of  a  para- 
dox to  you." 

"  Might  I  venture  to  inquire  the  reason  for  this  opinion !" 

"  Merely  because  it  is  neither  one  thing  nor  another.  Not 
a  capita),  nor  yet  merely  a  provincial  place,  with  something 
more  than  commerce  in  its  bosom,  and  yet  with  that  some- 
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thing  hidden  under  a  bushel.  A  gCMxl  deal  more  than  Li- 
verpool, and  a  good  deal  less  than  London.  Better  even 
than  Edinburgh  in  many  respects,  and  worse  than  Wapping 
in  others." 

**  You  have  been  abroad,  Mrs.  Bloomfield  ?" 

"  Not  a  foot  out  of  my  own  country  ^  scarcely  a  foot  out  of 
my  own  state.  I  have  been  at  Lake  €reorge,  the  Falls^  and 
the  Mountain  House,  and  as  one  does  not  travel  in  a  balloon, 
I  saw  some  of  the  intermediate  places.  As  for  all  else,  I  am 
obliged  to  go  by  report." 

"  It  is  a  pity  Mrs.  Bloomfield  was  not  with  us  this  even- 
ing at  Mrs.  Jarvis's,''  said  Eve,  laughing.  "'  She  might  then 
have  increased  her  knowledge  by  listening  to  a  few  cantos 
from  the  epic  of  Mr.  Dodge." 

^I  have  glanced  at  some  of  that  author^s  wisdom," 
returned  Mrs.  Bloomfield,  **  but  I  soon  found  it  was  learning 
backwards.  There  is  a  never-fiwling  rule  l)y  which  it  is 
easy  to  arrive  at  a  traveller's  worth,  in  a  negative  sense  at 
least"  .  . 

"  That  is  a  rule  which  may  be  worth  knowing,"  said  the 
baronet,  "  as  it  would  save  much  useless  wear  of  the  eyes." 

"When  one  betrays  a  profound  ignorance  of  his  own 
country,  it  is  a  fair  presump;tion  that  he  cannot  be  very 
acute  in  his  observation  of  strangers.  Mr.  Bodge  is  one  of 
these  writers,  and  a  single  letter  fiilly  satisfied  my  curi- 
osity. I  fear.  Miss  Effingham,  very  inferior  wwres  in  the 
way  of  nianners  have  been  lately  imported  in  large  quanti- 
ties into  tliis  country,  as  having  the  Tower  mark  on  them." 

Eve  laughed,  but  declared  that  Sir  George  Templemore 
was  better  qualified  than  herself  to  answer  such  a  question. 

"  We  are  said  to  be  a  people  of  facts,  rather  than  a  people 
of  theories,"  continued  Mrs.  Bloomfield,  without  attending 
to  the  reference  of  the  young  lady,  "  and  any  coin  that 
offers,  passes  until  another  that  is  better  arrives.  It  is  a 
singular  but  a  very  general  mistake,  I  believe,  of  the  people 
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of  this  ooontrj,  in  supposing  that  they  ean  exist  a|i4or  th^ 
present  r^gime^  ^hen  others  vrovld  fiul^  because  their 
opinions  keep  ev^ti  pace  with,  or  precede  the  actu^qilcondi^ 
tion  of  society;  whereas  those  who  have  thought  and 
observed  most  on  such  sabjects^  agree  in  thinking  the  very 
reverse  of  the  case." 

^  This  would  be  a  cuiiots  coadition  for  a  govei^unent^ 
purely  conventional,"  observed  Sir  (jfecMrge  witili  intwest,  ^  ^d 
it  certainly  is  entirely  oppoeed  to  the  staAe  <^  tlungs  all  over 
Europe." 

^^  &  is  so,  and  yet  th^re  is  no  grea$  niyfitery  in  ^t  after  all. 
Accident  haa  liberated  us  from  trammels  tl^t  stiU  letter 
you.  We  aire,  like  a  vehicle  on  the  top  of  a  h^  which 
the  moment  it  is  pushed  beyond  thp .  point  of  resistance 
rolls  down  of  itself,  without  the  aid  of  horses..  One  may 
follow  with  the  team  and  hook  on  when  it  gets  to  the  botr 
torn,  but  there  is  no  such  thing  as  kec^i^g  c<»npany  with  it 
until  it  arrives  there.' ' 

"  You  will  allow,  then,  that  there  is  a  bottom  ?" 

"There  is  a  bottom  to  everything-^to^  go^d  and  bad; 
happiness  aitd  misery;  hope,  ;fear,  £ftith|  and  cl^rky;  even 
to  a  woman's  mind,  which  I  have  smnetimes  &9cied  ^e 
mo^  bottomless  thiqg  in  nature.  There  ^pa^,  therefore, 
well  be  ^  bottom  eren  to  the  institutions  of  Ain^^s^^ 

Sir  George  listened  with  the  ii^reset  with  which  an 
Englishman  of  his  ^la^  always  ^ideavors  to  catch  a  con* 
ces^n  that  he  lincies  is  about  to  favor  his  own  political 
predile(^9S|  m^  he  felt  enco^raged  to  push  the  subject 
further. 

"  And  you  think.that  the  political  machine  i»  rolling  down- 
wards towards  thi^  bottom  ?"  he  said,  wit^  an  interest  in  the 
answer  that,  living  in  the  quiet  and  forgetfolness  of  his  own 
home,  he  would  hfive  laughed  at  himself  for  entertaining. 
But  our  sensibilities  become  quickened  by  collision,  and 
opposition  is  known  even  to  create  love* 
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Mrs.  IMoomfiekL  was  quick-witted,  i^telligeBt,  cultivated, 
and  shrewd.  She  saw  the  motive  at  a  glance,  and,  notwith- 
staading  she  saw  and  felt  all  its  abuses^  strongly  attached  to 
the  govemiiig  principle  <^  her  cosntiyV  social  orgmisatioB, 
as  is  almost  Hniveirsally  the  case  with  the  strongest  minds  and 
most  generous  hearts  of  the  satioB,  she  was  not  ctisposed  to 
let  a  stranger  carry  away  a  &Ise  impression  of  her  senti- 
ments on  such  a  point. 

"Did  you  ever  study  logic.  Sir  George  T«a^[^emore ?^ 
she  asked,  archly. 

^A  little,  though  not  enoii^h  I  fear  to  kiflueace  my 
mode  of  reasoning,  or  even  io  leave  me  faimiliar  with  the 
terms." 

'^  Oh !  I  am  not  about  to  assail  yon  with  sef^dturi  and 
nonsequitursj  dialectics  and  all  the  mysteries  of  2>09iir-X«^, 
but  amply  to  remind  you  t^ere  is  such  a  thing  as  ^e  bottom 
of  a  subjects  When  I  tell  you  we  are  flying  towards  the 
bottom  of  our  institutions,  it  is  in  the  intdlectual  sense,  and 
not,  as  you  have  erroneously  imagmed,  in  an  unintellectual 
sense.  I  mean  that  we  are  getting  to  understand  then^ 
which  I  fear  we  did  pot  absolutely  do  at  the  conunencement 
of  the 'experiment*" 

^  But  I  think  you  wiQ  admit,  that  as  the  oivilixation  of 
the  country  advances,  some  material  changes  must  occur ; 
your  people  cannot  always  remain  stationary ;  they  must 
either  go  backwards  or  forward." 

*'  Up  or  down,  if  you  will  allow  me  to  correct  your  phr^ 
seology.  The  dviHzation  of  the  country,  in  ene  sense  at 
least,  is  retrogressive,  and  the  people,  as  they  cannot  '  go 
up,'  betray  a  disposition  to  go  *  down.' " 

*'  You  deal  in  enigmas,  and  I  am  afraid  to  think  I  under^ 
stand  you." 

"  I  mean,  merely,  that  gallows  are  ia&i  disappearing,  and 
that  the  people — le  peuple^  you  w^  uadeirtandr-^begin  to 
accept  money.    In  both  particulars,  I  thiiJk  there  is  a 
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sensible  change  for  the  worse,  within  my  own  recollec. 
tion." 

Mrs.  BloomfiekL  then  changed  her  manner,  and  from 
using  that  light-hearted  gaiety  with  which  she  often  rendered 
her  conversation  piquante^  and  even  occasionally  brilliant, 
she  became  more  grave  and  explicit  The  subject  soon 
turned,  to  that  of  punishments,  and  few  men  could  have 
reasoned  more  sensibly,  justly,  or  forcibly,  on  such  a  subject, 
than  this  slight  and  fragile-looking  young  woman.  Without 
the  least  pedantry,  with  a  beauty  of  language  that  the  other 
sex  seldom  attains,  and  with  a  delicacy  of  discrimination, 
and  a  sentiment  that  were  strictly  fenunine,  she  rendered  a 
theme  interesting,  that,  however  important  in  itself  is  for- 
bidding,  veiling  all  its  odious,  and  revolting  features  in  the 
refinement  and  finesse  of  her  own  polished  mind. 

Eve  could  have  listened  all  night,  and,  at  every  salable 
that  fell  from  the  lips  of  her  friend>  she  felt  a  glow  of 
triumph;  for  she  was  proud  of  letting  an  intelligent  for- 
eigner see  that  Ajotierica  did  contain  women  worthy  to  be 
ranked  with  the  best  of  other  countries-^a  circumstance  that 
they  who  merely  frequented  what  is  called  the  world,  she 
thought  might  be  reasonably  justified  in  distrusting.  In  one 
respect,  she  even  fsincied  Mrs.  Bloomfield's  knowledge  and 
cleverness  89perior  to  those  which  she  had  so  often  admired 
in  her  own  sex  abroad.  It  was  untrammelled,  equally  by 
the  prejudices  incident  to  a  fictitious  condition  of  society,  or 
by  their  reaction ;  two  circumstances  that  often  obscured  the 
sense  and  candor  of  those  to  whom  she  had  so  otften  listened 
with  pleasure  in  other  countries.  The  singularly  feminine 
tone,  too,  of  all  that  Mrs«  Bloomfield  said  or  thought,  while 
it  lacked  nothing  in  strength,  added  to  the  charm  of  her 
conversation,  and  increased  the  pleasure  of  those  that 
listened. 

'<  Is  the  circle  large  to  which  Mrs.  Hawker  and  her  friends 
belong  ?^'  asked  Sir  George,  as  he  assisted  Eye  and  Grace  to 
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cloak,  when  they  had  taken  leave.  "  A  town  which  can 
boast  of  half-a-dozen  such  houses  need  not  accuse  itself  of 
wanting  society.^ 

"  Ah !  there  is  but  one  Mrs.  Hawker  in  New  York,'*  an- 
swered Grace,  "  and  not  many  Mrs.  Bloomfields  in  the  world. 
It  would  be  too  much  to  si^,  we  have  oven  half-a-dozen  such 
houses." 

^  Have  you  not  been  struck  with  the  admirable  tone  of 
this  drawing-room  f*  half-whispered  Eve.  **It  may  want  a 
litUe  of  that  lofty  ea^e  that  one  sees  among  the  better 
portion  of  the  old  Princesses  et  Duchesses^  which  is  a  relic 
of  a  school  thi^lt  is  to  be*  feared  is  going  out ;  but  in  its 
place  there  is  a  winning  nature,  with  as  much  dignity  as  is 
necessary,  and  a  truth  that  gives  us  confidence  in  the  sin- 
cerity of  those  around  us." 

**  Upon  my  word,  I  think  Mfs.  Hawker  quite  fit  for  a 
Ihu^€8S." 

**  You  Hiean  a  'i)«c^c«e,"  said  Eve,  •*  and  yet  she  is  with* 
out  the  manner  that  we  understand  by  sueh  a  word.  Mrs. 
Hawket  is  a  lady,  and  there  can  be  no  higher  term  " 

^She  is  a  ddiightful  old  woman,"  cried  John  l^ngham, 
^and  if  twenty  yeara  younger  and  disposed  to  change  her 
condition,  I  should  really  be  afraid  to  enter  the  house.^ 

^  My  dear  sir,"  put  in  the  eaptahi,  ^  I  will  make  her  Mrs. 
Tmck  to-morrow,  and  say  nothing  of  years,  if  she  could  Be 
content  to  take  up  with  such  an  ctfer.  Why,  Sir,  she  is  no 
woman,  but  a  saint  in  petticoats !  I  felt  the  whole  time  as 
if  talking  to  my  own  mother,  and  as  for  ships,  she  knows 
more  about  tiiem  than  I  do  I" 

The  whole  party  laughed  at  the  strength  of  the  captain's 
admiration,  and  getting  into  carriages  proceeded  to  the  last 
of  the  houses  they  intended  visiting  that  night 
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CHAPTER  V. 

'*8o  turns  she  crerj  man  tbe  wrong  tide  out; 
And  nerer  gives  to  truth  and  Tirtne,  that 
Which  simploness  and  merit  pnrohaseth.^ 

MvoH  Ado  about  Nothiko. 

Mrs.  Houston  was  what  is  termed  a  fashionable  woman 
in  New  York.  She,  too,  was  of  a  family  of  local  note, 
though  of  one  much  less  elevated  in  the  olden  time  than 
that  of  Mrs.  Hawker.  Still  her  claims  were  admitted  by  the 
most  fastidious  on  such  points,  for  a  few  do  remain  who 
think  descent  indispensable  to  gentility ;  and  as  her  means 
were  ample  and  her  tastes  perhaps  superior  to  those  of  most 
around  her,  she  kept  what  was  thought  a  house  of  better 
tone  than^common  even  in  the  highest  circle.  Eve  had  but 
a  slight  acquaintance  with  her ;  but  in  Grace's  eyes,  Mrs. 
Houston's  was  the  place  of  all  others  that  she  thought 
might  make  a  favorable  impression  on  her  cousin.  Her 
wish  that  this  should  prove  to  be  the  case  was  so  strong, 
that,  as  they  drove  towards  the  door,  she  could  not  forbear 
from  making  an  attempt  to  prepare  Eve  for  what  she  was  to 
meet. 

"  Although  Mrs.  Houston  has  a  very  large  house  for 
New  York,  and  lives  in  a  uniform  style,  you  are  not  to  ex- 
pect antechambers  and  vast  suites  of  rooms.  Eve,"  said 
Grace ;  "  such  as  you  have  been  accustomed  to  see  abroad." 

"  It  is  not  necessary,  my  dear  cousin,  to  enter  a  house  of 
four  or  five  windows  in  front,  to  see  it  is  not  a  house  of 
twenty  or  thirty.  I  should  be  very  unreasonable  to  expect 
fin  Italian  palazzo  or  a  Parisian  hotel  in  this  good  town." 
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"  We  are  not  old  enough  for  that  yet,  Eve ;  a  hundred 
years  hence,  Mademoiselle  YiefiHllle,  such  things  may  exist 
here." 

^  Bien  sur.     C'est  naturel." 

**  A  hundred  years  hence,  as  the  world  tends,  Grace,  they 
are  not  likely  to  exist  anywhere,  except  as  taverns,  or  hos- 
pitals, or  manufactories.  But  what  have  we  to  do,  coz., 
with  a  century  ahead  of  us  ?  Young  as  we  hoth  are,  we  can- 
not hope  to  live  that  time." 

Grace  would  have  been  puzzled  to  account  satisfactorily 
to  herself  for  the  strong  desire 'she  felt  that  neither  of  her 
companions  should  expert  to  see  such  a  house  as  their 
senses  so  plainly  told  them  did  not  exist  in  the  place ;  but 
her  foot  moved  in  the  bottom  of  the  carriage,  for  she  was 
not  half  satisfied  with  her  cousin's  answer. 

**  All  I  mean.  Eve,**  she  said,  after  a  pause,  "  is,  that  one 
ought  not  to  expect,  in  a  town  as  new  as  this,  the  improve- 
ments that  one  sees  in  an  older  state  of  society." 

"  And  have  Mademoiselle  Viefville  or  I  ever  been  so 
weak  as  to  suppose  that  New  York  is  Paris,  or  Rome,  or 
Vienna?" 

Grace  was  still  less  satisfied,  for,  unknown  to  herself,  she 
had  hoped  that  Mrs.  Houston's  ball  might  be  quite  equal  to 
a  ball  in  either  of  those  ancient  capitals ;  and  she  was  now 
'  vexed  that  her  cousin  considered  it  so  much  a  matter  of 
course  that  it  ^ould  not  be.  But  there  was  no  time  for 
explanations,  as  the  carriage  now  stopped.  . 

Ihe  noise,  confusion,  calling  out,  swearing,  and  rude  cla- 
mor before  the  house  of  Mrs.  Houston,  said  litUe  for  the 
out-door  part  of  the  arrangements.  Coachmen  are  no- 
where a  particularly  silent  and  civil  class ;  but  the  uncouth 
European  peasants  who  have  been  preferred  to  the  honors 
of  the  whip  in  New  York,  to  the  usual  feelings  of  competi- 
tion and  contention,  added  that  particular  feature  of  humi- 
lity which  is  known  to  distinguish  "  the  beggar  on  horse- 
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backJ*  The  krlp,dftiiig  dqwpag6«  <rf,  ^Mt  p*rty,.  liowever, 
had  that -effect  on  Inostof  itiKe^  rude  hmwlefs,  which  a.dis^ 
play  of  wealth  is  known  to  produce  on  the  vulgar-mittded ; 
and  the  ladies  got  into  the  hdti^Or  th^ro^h  a  la^id  ^  cOach- 
mebj.by  )^i)elcl^:  i^Itttle  to  ja  ofaev^u}^  (h  fckie^of  ^htps, 
without  any  aerienscalamityv 

"  One  iardly  knows  which  is  the  mdat  tewifie,'*  gaid 
Ere,  invohmfarilyvas.soon  a^  Uio  door  ek^od  oa  theil>-rr 
"  the  noise  within  or  the  noise  itithoiJtt" 

This  wto^poken  i^^idly^  and  iiK  J^Jfenob^  to  Mademoid^lle 
YiefviUe,  but  Glace  heUrdMidundefslioodit^Andfot  the  test 
timia  iniiM?  li£E»  skej|>erceived  thint  Mrs.  Sj^ucfton's  company 
waB  not  Composed  of  nightingales^  The  sarjjiri^  is^  that  the 
discovery  id^)ti|ld  have  ^ome  00  latd. 

^^  I  am  delighted  at  havi^  ^  intb  tbi»  hoQs^"  ^d  Sir 
George^  who',  h«riiigj  thrbwn  his  «to^  t<>  hk  own  tel^vant^ 
stood  with  1h^  ttra  other  gentlenieii  ^^aiting  -  the  deseaait  pf 
the  ladies  from  ^  upper  robtn,  where  the  bad  Hrrang^ 
meats  of  the  house  c6m|^ned  tih^  to  utiTcloak  bxid  k>  put 
aside  Iheir  shawls,  ^'  as  I  am  tdktit  kthe  best  house  in  town 
to  see  the  other  sex  " 

<'To  hear,  them,  would  b0  lie^ijer  thie  tiiith^  perhaps," 
returned  John  Efifa^ham.  '^  As  i&t  pretty  womeb,  ^^  tm 
hardly  go  amiss^ii^  New  yoQrk;.iSfidy«iuriejMrs  tiOw  tettyon 
that  they  do  not  «ome  into  the  wedd  I0  be  seeli  only.** 

The  baronet  smiled,  but  Im  was  to6  wett  bred  Vo  contra^ 
diet  or  to  assent.  .  Maddmmsdk  Yiefdlle,  runconsdous  tiiat 
she  was  viblafting  the  propirieties,  walked  inito  the  room$  by 
herself  as  soon  as  she  d^sceiided^  Mlo^ed  hj  Ev4y  birt 
Grace  a^iwidir  to  th^  side  of  John  Effinghan^  whose  arm  she 
took  as  a  step  necessary  even  to  dtooram.    : 

Mrs.  Houston  received  her  guests  T^ith  jease  and  dignity* 
She  was  one  of  ihose  females  th^  Ihe  Ameiicah  wifAd.  CfdU 
gay;  in  other  words,  she  opened  her  own  house  to  a  very 
promiscuous  society,  ten  or  a  dozen  times  in  a  :v^inter,  and 
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accepied  the  gi;oftter  part  of  the  invitations  she  got  too&^ir 
peojdc^s.  .  Still,  dn  most  othsr  €K)iilitrie%  as  %  itakionMe 
ii^omao,  she  'would  hava  been  esteemed  a  model  of  devotion 
to  the  duties  of  a  wife  bcbA  a  motheiv  lor  she  paid  a  personal 
atteotioQ  to^ber  faoua^old,  aad  badacttaUy  taiight  all  her 
children  the  JiQfdV.pmyer,  the  oreed^  and  Ihe  ten  ^omnuuid^ 
men^  Sb^  atleijded  <A«r^  twice  ever^  Sunday,  uid  only, 
stayed  at  Jsome  'feoni  the  eTcniog  lediures  that  the  domesticfli 
might  have  the  opportunity  of  going  (which,  by  the  w*ay, 
tiiej  never  did)  in  her  ste^d.  Feminine,  wdl  mannei'ed, 
Fichy  pretty,  of  a  very  positive  aooiat  condition,  imd  natu- 
rally Idnd-heaited  and  disposed  to  soeaabilityy  Mrs.  Houston, 
supported  hj  aa  indulgent^  hu&l)aiKd,  who  bo  much  loved  to 
see  people  with  the  appearance  of  happiness,  that  he  was 
not  particular  as  to  the  means,  hod  fboBd  nq  difficulty 
in  rising  to  ^e  {Hpiiacle  of  fashion,  and  ef  having  her  'name 
in  the  mouAs  of  all  those  who  find  it  necesaavy  to  talk  of 
MMuebodies,  in  order  that  they  nlay  aeem  to  be  somebodies 
themselves.  AH  this  contributed  to  Mrs.  HoustxHofs  happi* 
ness,  or  she  fancied  it  did ;  and  as. every  pasaiiiott  is  known 
to  inierease  by  indulgence,  she  had  insensil^gone  on  in.  her 
mueh^^envied  career,  until,  aa  has  just  been  caid^  she  reached 
the  summit. 

**  These  rckuns.are  very  crowded,"  said  Sir  Cteqrgey  glanc- 
ing hist  en^es  around  twa  very  pvetty  little  navrow  drawing'- 
^rooms  that  vr^fe  beautifbfiy,  not  to  say  irkdify;  fnsnished ; 
^^o|ie  vK>nders  that  the  sanse  eoAtraoted  style  of  buHditig 
should  be  so  very  generid  in  s  town  that  inereases  as 
rapidfy  as  thisi^  andb  where  fkslibn '  has  mo  fixed  abode,,  and 
laad  is  so  a^madant^ 

^  Mis.  Bloomed  would  tell  you^^  said  Eve,  ^Hbat  these 
houses  are  typos  of  the  socaal  state  of  the  eouttryj  in 
which  no  one  is  permitted  to  oceuj^y  wj^tq  than  hia  share 
of  ground*'' 

*'But/l4k«aro  f«Hj  reasonably  large  dwellings  iu  the  pUeo, 
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Mrs.  Hawker  lias  a  good  house,  and  your  father's,  for  in- 
stance,  would  be  thought  so  too,  in  London  even ;  and  yet 
I  fancy  you  will  agr6e  with  me  in  blinking  that  a  good 
room  is  almost  unknown  in  New  York." 

"  I  do  agree  with  you  in  this  particular,  certainly ;  for 
to  meet  with  a  good  room  one  must  go  into  the  houses 
built  thirty  years  ago.  We  have  inherited  these  snuggeries, 
however,  England  not  having  much  to  boast  of  in  the  way 
of  houses."  - 

"  In  the  way  of  town  residences  I  agree  with  you 
entirely,  as  a  whole,  though  we  have  some  capital  excep- 
tions. Still  I  do  not  think  we  are  quite  as  compact  as  this ; 
do  you  not  fancy  the  noise  increased  in  consequence  of  its 
being  so  confined  ?" 

Eve  laughed,  and  shook  her  head  quite  positively. 

"  What  would  it  be  if  fairly  let  out.!"  she  said.  "  But 
wo  will  not  waste  the  precious  moments,  but  turn  our  eyes 
about  us  in  quest  of  the  belles.  Grace,  you  who  are  so 
much  at  homo,  must  be  our  Cicerone,  and  tell  us  which  are 
the  idols  we  are  to  worship." 

"Dites  moi  premierement ;  que  veut  dire  une  belle  k 
New  York  f  *  demanded  Mademoiselle  Viefville.  "  Apparem- 
ment,  tout  le  monde  est  joli." 

"A  bellcy  Mademoiselle,"  returned  John  Effingham,  **is 
not  necessarily  beautiful,  the  qualifications  for  the  <;haracter 
being  various  and  a  little  contradictory.  One  may  be  a 
belie  by  means  of  money,  a  tongue,  an  eye,  a  foot,  teeth,  a 
laugh,  or  any  other  separate  feature  or  grace ;  though  no 
woman  was  ever  yet  a  belle,  I  believe,  by  means  of  the  head, 
considered  collectively.  But  why  deal  in  description  when 
the  thing  itself  confronts  us?  The  young  lady  standing 
directly  before  us  is  a  belle  of  the  most  approved  stamp  and 
silvery  tone.    Is  it  not  Miss  King,  Grace!" 

The  answer  was  in  the  affirmative,  and  the  eyes  of  the 
whol^  party  turned  towards  the  subject  of  this  remark.    Tho 
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yonng  lady  in  question  was  about  twenty,  rather  tall  for  an 
American  woman,  not  conspicuously  handsome,  but  like 
most  around  her  of  delicate  features  and  frame,  and  with 
such  a  physique  as,  under  proper  training,  would  have 
rendered  her  the  beau^deal  of  feminine  delicacy  and  gentle- 
ness. She  had  natural  spirit,  likewise,  as  appeared  in  her 
clear  blue  eye,  and  moreover  she  had  the  spirit  to  be  a  belle. 

Around  this  young  creature  were  clustered  no  less  than 
five  young  men,  dressed  in  the  hei^t  of  the  &shion,  all  of 
whom  seemed  to  be  entranced  with  the  words  that  fell  from 
her  lips,  and  each  of  whom  appeared  anxious  to  say  some- 
thing clever  in  return.  They  all  laughed,  the  lady  most, 
and  sometimes  all  spoke  at  once.  Notwithstanding  these 
outbreakings.  Miss  Ring  did  most  of  the  talking,  and  once 
or  twice  as  a  young  man  would  gape  after  a  most  exhilarat* 
ing  show  of  merriment,  and  discover  an  inclination  to  retreat, 
she  managed  to  recall  him  to  his  allegiance  by  some  remark 
particularly  pertinent  to  himself  or  his  feelings. 

"  Qui  est  cette  dame  ?"  asked  Mademoiselle  Viefville,  very 
much  as  one  would  put  a  similar  question  on  seeing  a  man 
enter  a  church  during  service  with  his  hat  on. 

"  Elle  est  demoiselle,"  returned  Eve. 

"  Quelle  horreur  !'* 

**Nay,  nay,  Mademoiselle,  I  "shall  not  allow  you  to  set  up 
France  as  immaculate  on  this  point,  neither,"  said  John 
Effingham,  looking  at  the  last  speaker  with  an  affected 
frown:  "a  young  lady  may  have  a  tongue,  and  she  may 
even  speak  to  a  young  gentleman,  and  not  be  guilty  of 
felony ;  although  I  will  admit  that  five  tongues  are  unneces- 
sary, and  that  five  listeners  are  more  than  sufficient  for  the 
wisdom  of  twenty  in  petticoats." 

"  C'est  une  horreur !" 

"  I  dare  say  Miss  Ring  would  think  it  a  greater  horror  to 
be  obliged  to  pass  an  evening  in  a  row  of  girls,  unspoken  to, 
except  to  be  asked  to  dance,  and  admired  only  in  the  dis- 
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iance.  But  kt  ns  take  feats  on  that  soCiv  and  then  we  maj 
go  beyond  the  pantomime  and  become  partakeis  in  the 
sentiment  of  the  scei^e." 

Gfaoe  and  Eve  were  now  led  off  to  ^tnoe,  and  tha  others 
did  a»  John  Effingham  had  sugg^ted.  In  the  eyes  of  the 
belle  and  her  admirers  they  who  had  passed  thirty  were  of 
no  account^  and  oi)?  l^teners  suooeeded  in  establishing' 
themselvesr  quietly  within  ear-shot — dm  was  inmost  at 
duelling  distance,  too, — ^without  at  all  interrupting  the 
regular  action  of  the  piece.  We  extract  n  little  di  the 
dialogue  by  way  of  giving  a  more  dramatic  repres^tatk>n 
of  the  scene, 

**Po  yo^  think  the  youngest  Mi^  Daovers  beanttfulf 
a^ked  the  belle,  iPfhile  her  eye  wandered  in  qnegrt  of  a  sixth 
gentleman  to  ^  e^t^rtajn,"  as  the  phrase,  is*  ^  In  my  opiuioD, 
she  is  absolutely  thp  p?ettii^t  female  in  M«u  Houston's  looma 
this  night" 

The  young,  men^  ^e  4nd  all,  protested  against  tbia  judg- 
ment, and  with  perfect  Irutbr  ^o^  Miss  Bing  was  too^  original 
to  point  out  charms  that  every  one  conld  see. 

"They  say  it  will  not  be  a  match  b^ween  ber  and  Mr. 
Egbert,  after  everybody  has  supposed  it  settled  so  long. 
What  is  your  opinion,  Mr.  Edson  ?" 

This  tJmely  qireQti<«i  prevent^  Mr.  EdstoV  ret^rcat,  for 
he  hi^  jictualiy  got  so^£»r  in  this  istpoi^ant  evohxtkni  as  to 
have  gaped  and  turned  his  back^  RecaUed^  a&  it  w^e  by 
the  sound  of  the  bugle^  Mr*  Edson  Waa  oompeiled  to  say 
something,  a  sore  aiPiotipn  to  him  always* 

**  Oh  I  I'm  quite  of  your  way  of  thinking ;  they  hay©  cer- 
tainly courted  too  long  to  think  of  marrying.'^ 

"  I  detest  long  courtships ;  tibiey  most  be  perfect  antidotes 
to  love ;  are  they  not,  Mr.  Moreland  T 

A  truant  glance  of  Mr.  Moreland's  eye  was  rebakod  by 
this  appeal,  and  instead  of  looking  for  a  place  of  cefuge  he 
now  merely  looked  sheepish.    He,  however,  entirely  agreed 


Digitized  by 


Google 


HOME   AS   rauNi>.  8H 

with,  the  jxMing  lady,  a^  the  surer  way  of  getting  otit  of  tb^ 
difficulty. 

"Pray,  Mr.  Suunuerfield,  how  do-,  yom  Iftj?  thft  la^t  Bajji 
— Mis3  Eve  EflSjQghanif  To  my  noti^^,  she  »  jwretjtyjah, 
though  by  no  means  as  well  as  he»  cousioy;  Mis^  Van  Cort- 
laudt,  who  is  really  rather  good  lookii^" 

As  Eve  and  G?ace  w^e  the,  two  jp^ost  truly  lovely  yOuug 
women  in  the  rooms,  this  opmion,  as  well  a&  the  l<Hid  tone 
in  which  it  was  given,  s^rtied  Made^i^j^^l)^  Yief¥ilte  quite 
asmuchi  ^tbesid^ectiith^tthe^//^  imi  pie)e^i  lor  dis- 
eussion.  She  woi^ld  have  n^oved,  ^  li^tenfa^  \q  a  coayetsa- 
tion  that  was  not  meant  for  their  ea^^  h\it  jWm  Bffing^ 
ham  quietly  assured  h^r  that  Miss  Ring  seldom  sp^ke  in 
company  without  intending  a^  mfiny  persons  a^  possS^le  to 
hear  her. 

**  Miss  Effinghanpi  is  very  plainly  dressed  for  m  wijy  daugh- 
ter," continued  the  young  lady,  "though  that  lace  of  hel^ 
cousin's  is  real  ppint  I  Til  epgage  it  cost  ev»py  cei^  of  ten 
dollars  a  yard!  Thej  ^e  both  eng^ed  to  be  ms^od,  I 
hear," 

'*Ciein  exclaimed  Mademoiselle  Yiefviye^ 

"  Oh  !  that  is  iw^thing,"  observ^  Jobu  EflSngiMtBa,  ©oolly. 
**  Wait  a  momeut^  and  you'll  beau:  th^  they*  have  been 
privately  married  these  six  months,  iS,  indeed,  you  heair  nO; 
more." 

"  Of  coursei  this  is  but  an  idle  t^h  T-  said  Sir  Geopge 
Templemor^i  with  a  ponoern  whichi  ift  dei^ite  of  his  good 
breeding,  compelled  him  to  put  a  ^v^^tion  that^  uiader 
others  circumstaucei^  wpuld,  scare^y  hav<e  bqea  pewnissible. 

"  :^  trufii  9A  the  gpspel.  But  listen  to  the  hell,  it  is^  ring- 
ing fox  a^^  good  of  the  whole  pari^h," 

"  The  aSair.  between  Miss  Effingham  ^xA  Mr.  Morpeth, 
who  knew  herabrpad,  I  uoderstandr  ist  entirely  brel^en  off; 
fipme  say  the  fother  ol^cted  jta  Mr»  Moijteth's  wapt  of  for- 
tune; others  th^t  the  lady  was  fickle^  while  some  aceuse- 
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the  gentleman  of  the  same  vice.  Don't  you  think  it  shock- 
ing to  jilt>  in  either  sex,  Mr.  Mosely  ?" 

The  retiring  Mr.  Mosely  was  drawn  again  within  the  circle, 
and  was  obliged  to  confess  that  he  thought  it  was  very 
shocking,  in  either  sex,  to  jilt. 

"  If  I  were  a  man,"  continued  the  belle,  "  I  would  never 
think  of  a  young  woman  who  had  once  jilted  a  lover.  To 
my  mind,  it  bespeaks  a  bad  heart,  and  a  woman  with  a  bad 
heart  cannot  make  a  very  amiable  wife.'' 

"  What  an  exceedingly  clever  creature  she  is,"  whispered 
Mr.  Mosely  to  Mr.  Moreland,  and  he  now  made  up  his  mind 
to  remain  and  be  "  entertained  "  some  time  longer. 

"  I  think  poor  Mr.  Morpeth  greatly  to  be  pitied  ;  for  no 
man  would  be  so  silly  as  to  be  attentive  seriously  to  a  lady 
without  encouragement  Encouragement  is  the  ne  plus 
ultra  of  courtship ;  are  you  not  of  my  opinion,  Mr.  Wal- 
worth?" 

Mr.  Walworth  was  number  five  of  the  entertainees,  and 
he  did  understand  Latin,  of  which  the  young  lady,  though 
fond  of  using  scraps,  knew  literally  nothing.  He  smiled  an 
assent,  therefore,  and  the  belle  felicitated  herself  in  having 
"  entertained  "  him  eflfectually ;  nor  was  she  mistaken. 

"  Indeed,  they  say  Miss  EfSngham  had  several  affairs  of 
the  heart  while  in  Europe,  but  it  seems  she  was  unfortunate 
in  them  all." 

"  Mais,  ceci  est  trop  fort !     Je  ne  peux  plus  dcouter." 

**  My  dear  Mademoiselle,  compose  yourself.  The  crisis  is 
not  yet  arrived,  by  any  means. 

^  I  understand  she  still  corresponds  with  a  German  Baron 
and  an  Italian  Marquis,  though  both  engagements  are  abso- 
lutely broken  oflf.  Some  people  say  she  walks  into  company 
alone,  unsupported  by  any  gentleman,  by  way  of  announcing 
a  firm  determination  to  remain  single  for  life." 

A  common  exclamation  from  the  young  men  proclaimed 
their  disapprobation ;  and  that  night  three  of  them  actually 
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repeated  the  thing,  as  a  well  established  truth,  and  two 
of  the  three,  failing  of  something  better  to  talk  about, 
also  announced  that  Eve  was  actually  engaged  to  be 
married. 

"There  is  something  excessively  indelicate  in  a  young 
lady's  moving  about  a  room  without  having  a  gentleman's 
arm  to  lean  on !  I  always  feel  as  if  such  a  person  was  out 
of  her  place,  and  ought  to  be  in  the  Idtchen," 

"  But,  Miss  King,  what  well-bred  person  does  it  ?"  sput- 
tered Mr.  Moreland.  "  No  one  ever  heard  of  such  a  thing 
in  good  society.  "Ks  quite  shocking !  Altogether  unpre- 
cedented." 

"  It  strikes  me  as  being  excessively  coarse !" 

"Oh!  manifestly;  quite  rustic !"  exclaimed. Mr.  Edson. 

"What  can  possibly  be  more  vulgar!"  added  Mr.  Wal- 
worth. 

"  I  never  heard  of  such  a  thing  among  the  right  sort  I" 
said  Mr.  Mosely. 

"  A  young  lady  who  can  be  so  brazen  as  to  come  into  a 
room 'without  a  gentleman's  arm  to  lean  on,  is,  in  my  judg- 
ment at  least,  but  indiflferently  educated,  Hajji  or  no  Hajji. 
Mr. 'Edson,  have  you  ever  felt  the  tender  passion  ?  I  know 
you  have  been  desperately  in  love  once,  at  least ;  do  describe 
to  me  some  of  the  symptoms,  in  order  that  I  may  know 
when  I  am  seriously  attacked  myself  by  the  disease." 

"  Mais,  ceci  est  ridicule !  L'en&nt  s'est  sauv^e  du  Charen- 
ton  de  New  York." 

"From  the  nursery  rather.  Mademoiselle;  you  perceive 
she  does  not  yet  know  how  to  walk  alone." 

Mr.  Edson  now  protested  that  he  was  too  stupid  to  feel 
a  passion  as  intellectual  as  love,  and  that  he  was  afraid 
he  was  destined  by  nature  to  remain  as  insensible  as  a 
block. 

"One  never  knows,  Mr.  Edson,"  said  the  young  lady 
encouragingly.     "  Several  of  my  acquaintances,  who  thought 
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tkeaiwelves  quite  salb,  bare  been  soized  suddenly,  and,  thongh 
none  have  aoluaUj  died,  iBore  than  one  has  been  roughly 
treated,  I  aasore  you." 

Here  the  young  men,  one  and  all,  protested  that  ^e  was 
expcssiYely  clever.  Then  succeeded  a  pause,  for  Miss  Bing 
was  inyiting,  wHh  her  eyes,  a  number  six  to  join  the  circle, 
her  ambition  being  diasati^ed  with  fire  entertainees,  as  die 
saw  that  Miss  Trumpet,  a  rival  belle,  had  managed  to  get 
exactly  that  number  also,  in  the  other  room.  All  the 
gentlemen  availed  themselves  of  the  cessation  in  wit  to  gape^ 
and  Mr.  £^n  took  the  occasion  to  remark  to  Mr.  Summer- 
field  that  he  understood  "  lots  had  been  sold  in  seven  hun- 
dredth street  that  morning  as  high  as  two  hundied  dolbrs 
a  lot." 

The  quadrille  now  ended,  and  Evo  returned  towards  her 
friends.  As  she  approached,  the  whole  party  compared  her 
quiet,  simple,  feminine,  and  yet  dignified  air,  with  the  rest- 
less, beau-catching,  and  worldly  look  of  the  belle,  and  won- 
dered by  what  law  of  nature,  or  of  fashion,  the  one  could 
possibly  become  the  subject  of  the  other's  comments.*  Eve 
never  appeared  better  than  on  that  evening.  Bar  dress  had 
all  the  accuracy  and  finish  of  a  Parisian  toilette,  being 
equally  removed  from  exaggeration  and  n^leot;  and  it  was 
worn  with  the  ease  of  one  accustomed  to  be  elegantly  attired, 
and  yet  never  decked  with  finery.  Her  step  even  was  that 
of  a  lady,  having  neither  the  mincing  tread  of  a  Park  gri- 
sette,  a  manner  that  sometimes  ascends  even  to  the  bourgeoises 
the  march  of  a  cockneyess,  nor  the  tiptoe  awing  of  a  hette  ; 
but  it  was  the  natural  though  regulated  st^  of  a  trained 
and  delicate  woman.  Walk  alone  she  could  certainly,  and 
always  did,  except  on  those  occasions  of  c^:«mony  that 
demanded  a  partner.  Her  countenance^  across  which  an 
unworthy  thought  had  never  left  a  trace,  was  an  index,  too; 
to  the  purity,  high  principles,  and  womanly  self-^respect  that 
controlled  all  her  acts,  and,  in  these  particulars,  was  the  very 


Digitized  by 


Google 


I|01|BA8F0UNI>.  85 

reverse  of  the  fev^isli,  kaJif-hoydemsh,  half^ectod  exprcs- 
siou  of  thf^t  pf  Mm  BiBg* 

"Tkej  n^y  wy  wb»b  tb^  pleaae,"  muttered  Captaiti 
True]^  wbo  h^A  b^en.  a  silent  but  wondering  listener  of  all 
tkat  passed  ^  '^  abe  k  irorth  as  many  of  tbem  as  oonM  bo 
stowed  in  tbe  Montapk's  lower  kold." 

Mis^  Ring  perceiving  Eve  a|^roacb,  was  desirons  of  say- 
ing something  to  hec^  for  there  was  an  eclat  about  ^  H^i, 
af^  al),  that  rendered  a^  acquaintance  or  even  an  intimacy 
desirable^  aDd  she  smiled  and  curtsied*  Eve  retorted  the 
salutation,  but  as  she  did  not  care  to  approach  a  groap  of 
six,  of  which  no  less  than  $re  were  men^  she  continued  to 
move  towards  her  own  party.  This  reserve  compelled  Miss 
Ring  to  advance  a  step  or  two,  when  Eve  was  obliged  to 
stop.  Curtsying  to  her  partner^  she  thajoked  him  for  his 
attention,  xelinq^s}ied  his  arm,  and  turned  to  meet  the  lady. 
At  the  s^uBie  instant  the  five  ^  eotertaiftees"  escaped  in  a 
body,  equally  rejoiced  at  1i>eir  rglease,  and  proud  of  their 
captivity. 

"I  have  been  dying  to  come  and  speak  to  you,  Miss 
Effingham,"  copunonced  Miss  Ring,  *^  but  these  Jive  giants 
(she  emphasized  the  word  we  have  put  in  italics)  so  beset 
me,  that  esci^e  was  quite  impossible.  There  oughtt  to  be  a 
law  that  but  one  gentleman  should  spealt  to  a  lady  at  a  time." 

Z*^  I  thought  there  wa?  such .  a  Is^w.  alte^^,"  said  Eve, 
quietly. 

"You  mean  in,  good  breeding;  but  no  qne  tihiflis  of  those 
antiquated  laws  nowaday s^  Are  you  begpipjaing  tft  be  recon- 
ciled a  little  to  your  own  counti^  f' 

"I^  is  not  e^y  to  effect  a  reconciliation  where  there 
has  been  no  misundersjtandittg.  I  hope  I  have  never  ^par- 
^lled  with  my  country,  or  my  couiitiy  with  me." 

"  Oh  1  it  is  not  exactly  th4t  I  mean.  Cannot  one  need  a 
reconciliation  without  a  quarrel  ?  What  do  you  say  to  this, 
Mr.Edson?" 
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Miss  Ring  haying  detected  some  symptoms  of  desertion 
in  the  gentleman  addressed,  had  thrown  in  this  question  by 
way  of  recal ;  when,  taming  to  not«  its  effect,  she  perceived 
that  all  of  her  clientelle  had  escaped.  A  look  of  surprise 
and  mortification  and  vexation  it  was  not  in  her  power  to 
suppress,  and  then  came  one  of  horror. 

"  How  conspicuous  we  have  made  ourselves,  and  it  is  all 
my  fault!"  she  said,  for  the  first  time  that  evening  permit- 
ting her  voice  to  fall  to  a  becoming  tone.  "  Why,  here  we 
actually  are,  two  ladies  conversing  together,  and  no  gentle- 
man near  us!" 

"  Is  that  being  conspicuous  ?"  asked  Eve,  with  a  simplicity 
that  was  entirely  natural. 

"  I  am  sure.  Miss  EflSngham,  one  who  has  seen  as  much 
of  society  as  you,  can  scarcely  ask  that  question  seriously. 
I  do  not  think  I  have  done  so  improper  a  thing  since  I  was 
fifteen ;  and,  dear  me !  dear  me  !  how  to  escape  is  the  ques- 
tion. You  have  permitted  your  partner  to  go,  and  I  do  not 
see  a  gentleman  of  my  acquaintance  near  us,  to  give  me  his 
arm!" 

"As  your  distress  is  occasioned  by  my  company,"  said 
Eve,  "  it  is  fortunately  in  my  power  to  relieve  it."  Thus 
saying,  she  quietly  walked  across  the  room,  and  took  her 
seat  next  to  Mademoiselle  Viefville. 

Miss  Ring  held  up  her  hands  in  amazement,  and  then 
fortunately  perceiving  one  of  the  truants  gaping  at  no 
great  distance,  she  beckoned  him  to  her  side. 

"  Have  the  goodness  to  give  me  your  arm,  Mr.  Summer- 
field,"  she  said,  "  I  am  dying  to  get  out  of  this  unpleasantly 
conspicuous  situation ;  but  you  are  the  first  gentleman  that 
has  approached  me  this  twelvemonth.  I  would  not  for  the 
world  do  so  brazen  a  thing  as  Miss  Effingham  has  just 
achieved;  would  you  believe  it,  she  positively  went  from 
this  spot  to  her  seat,  quite  alone !" 

"  The  Hajjis  are  privileged." 
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"  They  make  themselves  so.  But  everybody  knows  how 
bold  and  unwomanly  the  French  females  are.  One  could 
wish,  notwithstanding,  that  our  own  people  would  not  import 
their  audacious  usiages  into  this  country .'' 

"  It  is  a  thousand  pities  that  Mr.  Clay,  in  his  compromise, 
neglected  to  make  an  exception  against  that  article.  A 
tariff  on  impudence  would  not  be  at  all  sectional." 

"  It  might  interfere  with  the  manufacture  at  home,  not- 
withstanding," said  John  Effingham ;  for  the  lungs  were 
strong,  and  the  rooms  of  Mrs.  Houston  so  small,  that  little 
was  said  that  evening,  which  was  not  heard  by  any  who 
chose  to  listen.  But  Miss  Ring  never  listened,  it  being  no 
part  of  the  vocation  of  a  belle  to  perform  that  inferior 
office,  and  sustained  by  the  protecting  arm  of  Mr.  Summer- 
field,  she  advanced  more  boldly  into  the  crowd,  where  she 
soon  contrived  to  catch  another  group  of  even  six  "  enter- 
tainces."  As  for  Mr.  Summerfield,  he  lived  a  twelvemonth 
on  the  reputation  of  the  exceedingly  clever  thing  he  had 
just  uttered. 

"  There  come  Ned  and  Aristabulus,"  said  John  Effingham, 
as  soon  as  the  tones  of  Miss  Ring's  voice  were  lost  in  the 
din  of  fifty  others,  pitched  to  the  same  key.  "  A  present. 
Mademoiselle,  je  vais  nous  venger." 

As  John  Effingham  uttered  this,  he  took  Captain  Truck 
by  the  arm,  and  went  to  meet  his  cousin  and  the  land-agent. 
The  latter  he  soon  separated  from  Mr.  Effingham,  and  with 
this  new  rectuit,  he  managed  to  get  so  near  to  Miss  Ring  as 
to  attract  her  attention.  Although  fifty,  John  Effingham 
was  known  to  be  a  bachelor,  well  connected,  and  to  have 
twenty  thousand  a  yedx.  In  addition,  he  was  well  preserved 
and  singularly  handsome,  besides  having  an  air  that  set  all 
pretending  gentility  at  defiance.  These  were  qualities  that 
no  belle  despised,  and  ill-assorted  matches  were,  moreover, 
just  coming  into  fashion  in  New  York.  Miss  Ring  had  an 
intuitive  knowledge  that  he  wished  to  speak  to  her,  and  sho 
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was  not  slow  in  offering  the  opportanity.  The  superior  tone 
of  John  Effingham,  his  caustic  teit  and  knowledge  of  the 
world,  dispersed  the  five  hem^s^  iaconlinently ;  these  persons 
having  a  natural  antipathy  to  every  one  of  the^  qualities 
named. 

'^  I  hc^e  you  will  permit  me  to  prestune  on  an  ^^wnt- 
ance  that  extends  hack  as  &r  as  yonr  grand&ther,  Miss 
King,"  ho  said,  ^^to  present  two  veiy  intunajlie  friepds,  Mr. 
Bragg  and  Mr.  Truck ;  gentlemen  who  will  well  reward  the 
acquaintance." 

liie  lady  bowed  graciously,  &>x  it  was  a  matter  of  cour 
science  with  her  to  receive  every  man  with  a  smile.  She 
was  still  too  much  in  awe  of  the  master  of  ceremonies  to 
open  her  batteries  of  attack^  but  John  EQngham  soon  re- 
lieved hei^  by  affecting  a  desire  to  speak  to  another  lady. 
The  belie  had  now  the  two  strangers  to  herself  and  having 
heard  that  the  Bffii^hams  had  an  Englishman  of  condition 
as  a  companion,  who  was  travelling  under  a  &lse  name,  she 
fancied  herself  very  clever  in  detecting  him  at  once  in  the 
person  of  Aristabulus ;  while  by  Uie  aid  of  a  lively  imagina- 
tion, she  thought  Mr.  Truck  was  his  travelling  Mentor,  and 
a  divine  of  the  church  of  Epgland.  Tha  incognito  she  was 
too  well  bred  to  hint  at,  though  she  wi^e^  boUi  tbo  gentle- 
men to  perceive  that  a  h^  was  not  to  be  mystified  in  this 
easy  manner.  Indeed,  she  wa9  rather  sensitive  on  tjie  sub- 
ject of  her  readiness  in  reoogn&ing  a  ma^  of  lashion  under 
any  circumstances,  and  to  let:  this  be  kn0Wn  was  her  very 
first  object,  as  sooQ  as  sh6  wts  ijeUevpd  from  ^h^  presence  of 
John  EffittghaoL 

^  You  must  be  struck  with  the  un^ophi^ioated  naitofe.and 
the  extreme  simpticity  of  our  society,  Mr.  Bra^,"^  she  said, 
looking  at  him  significantly.;  ''we  are  very  conscious  it  is 
not  what  it  might  be,  but  do  you  not  think  it  pretty  well 
for  beginners  ?" 

Now,  Mr.  Bragg  had  an  entire  consciousness  that  ho  had 
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iKiver  «eeu  -any  society  tha€  deserved  the  jiaxm  before  this 
very  iiight,  hut  he  was  ttipported  in  giving  hia  opdniona  hy 
that  secret  sense  of  his  qaal^ciatioas  to  fill  any  station, 
which  formed  so  conspicuons  a  trait  in  his  character,  ami 
his  answer  was  given  with  an  aplomb  that  wonld  have  addecl 
weight  to  the  opinion  of  the  veriest  elegant  of  the  Chcmssee 
(TAnUn, 

^'  It  is  indeed  a  g€K>d  deal  nnsophisticated,'^  he  said,  '^  and 
so  simple  that  anybody  can  understand  it.  I  find  but  a 
single  feuh  with  this  entertainment,  which  is,  in  all  else,  the 
perfection  of  ele^noc  in  my  ^es,  and  that  i^  that  there  is 
too  little  room  to  swing  the  legs  in  dancing." 

"  Indeed  ?  I  did  not  expect  that — is  it  not  .the  best  usage 
of  Europe,  now,  to  bring  a  quadrille  in^  the  very  niinimum 
of  space  f  . 

'  *^  Quito  the  contrary.  Miss.  AM  good  dancing  requires 
evolutions.  Tho  dancing  J>ervi8hes,  for  instance,  would 
occupy  quite  as  much  space  as  both  of  th«se  sets  that  are 
walking  before  us,  and  I  believe  it  is  now  generally  admitted 
that  all  good  dancii^  needs  room  for  the  le^." 

"  We  necessarily  get  a  little  behiitd  tho  faslioni^  in  this 
distant  coonti^r.  Pray,  -sir,  is  it  usual  fer  ladies  to  walk 
alone  in  society  ?" 

"  Woman  was  not  mad^  to  move  through  Ufe  irfone.  Miss," 
returned  Aristabulus  with  a  se&timeoital  glance  of  the  eye, 
hr  he  sever  kt  a  good  q)po^anity  for .  {oefoiinaent  slip 
through  his  ingers,  and,  faiMng  of  Miss  Effinghium  oir  Miss 
Yah  Ck^rtlandt,  of  whose  estates  and  connexk>na  he  had 
some  pretty  accurate  notions,  it  struck  him  Miss  Ring  might 
possibly  bo  k  very  eligible  selecUo^j  as  all  was  grist  that 
came  to  his  mill ;  *'this,  I  believe,  is  an  admitted  truth." 

♦*  By  life  you  mean  matrimony,  I  suppose  " 

"Yes,  Miss,  a  man  always  means  matrimony  when  he 
speaks  to  a  young  lady." 

This  rather  disconcerted  Miss  Ring,  who  piekcd  her  nose- 
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gay,  for  she  was  not  accustomed  to  hear  gentlemen  talk  to 
ladies  of  matrimony,  but  ladies  to  talk  to  gentlemen.  Re- 
covering her  self-possession,  however,  she  said  with  a 
promptitude  that  did  the  school  to  which  she  belonged 
infinite  credit, — 

'*  Yqu  speak,  sir,  like  one  having  experience." 

"Certainly,  Miss;  I  have  been  in  love  ever  since  I  was 
ten  years  old ;  I  may  say  I  was  born  in  love,  and  hope  to 
die  in  love." 

This  a  little  out-Heroded  Herod,  but  the  belle  was  not  a 
person  to  be  easily  daunted  on  such  a  subject.  She  smiled 
graciously,  therefore,  and  continued  the  conversation  with 
renewed  spirit 

"You  travelled  gentlemen  get  odd  notions,"  she  said, 
"and  more  particularly  on  such  subjects.  I  always  feel 
afraid  to  discuss  them  with  foreignei^  though  with  my  own 
countrymen  I  have  few  reserves.  Pray,  Mr.  Truck,  are  you 
satisfied  with  America  ?  Do  you  find  it  the  country  you 
expected  to  see  ?" 

"  Certainly,  marm ;"  for  so  they  pronounced  this  word  in 
the  river,  and  the  captain  cherished  his  first  impressions ; 
"  when  we  sailed  from  Portsmouth,  I  expected  that  the  first 
land  we  should  make  would  be  the  Highlands  of  Navesink ; 
and,  although  a  litUe  disi^pointed,  I  have  had  the  satis&c- 
tion  of  laying  eyes  on  it  at  last" 

"  Disappointment,  I  fear,  is  the  usual  fate  of  those  who 
come  from  the  other  side.  Is  this  dwelling  of  Mrs.  Hous- 
ton's equal  to  the  residence  of  an  English  nobleman,  Mr. 
Bragg?" 

"Considerably  better.  Miss,  especially  in  the  way  of 
Republican  comfort" 

Miss  Ring,  like  all  belles,  detested  the  word  Republican, 
their  vocation  being  clearly  to  exclusion,  and  she  pouted  a 
little  affectedly. 

"  I  should  distrust  the  quality  of  such  comfort^  sir,"  she 
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said  with  point ;  "  but  are  tlie  rooms  at  all  comparable  with 
the  rooms  in  Apsley  House,  for  instance  f " 

"  My  dear  Miss,  Apsley  House  is  a  toll-gate  lodge  com- 
pared to  this  mansion  I  I  doubt  if  there  be  a  dwelling  in 
all  England  half  as  magnificent — ^indeed,  I  cannot  imagine 
anything  more  brilliant  and  rich." 

Aristabulus  was  not  a  man  to  do  things  by  halves,  and  it 
was  a  point  of  honor  with  him  to  know  something  of  every- 
thing. It  is  true  he  no  more  could  tell  where  Apsley  House 
was,  or  whether  it  was  a  tavem  or  a  gaol,  than  he  knew  half 
the  other  things  on  which  he  delivered  oracular  opinions ; 
but  when  it  became  necessary  to  speak,  he  was  not  apt  to 
balk  conversation  fix>m  any  igorance,  real  or  affected.  The 
opinion  he  had  just  given,  it  is  true,  had  a  little  surpassed 
Miss  Ring's  hopes ;  for  the  next  thing  in  her  ambition  to 
being  a  belle,  and  of  "  entertaining''  gentlemen,  was  to  fancy 
she  was  running  her  brilliant  career  in  an  orbit  of  fashion 
that  lay  parallel  to  that  of  the  "  nobility  and  gentry"  of 
Great  Britain. 

"  Well,  this  surpasses  my  hopes,**  she  said,  "  although  I 
was  aware  we  arc  nearly  on  a  level  with  the  more  improved 
tastes  of  Europe ;  still  I  thought  we  were  a  little  inferior  to 
that  part  of  the  World  yet." 

**  Inferior,  Miss !  That  is  a  word  that  should  never  pass 
your  lips ;  you  are  inferior  to  nothing,  whether  in  Europe 
or  America,  Asia  or  Africa." 

As  Miss  Ring  had  been  accustomed  to  do  most  of  the 
flattering  herself,  as  behoveth  a  belle,  she  began  to  be  dis- 
concerted with  the  directness  of  the  compliments  of  Arista- 
bulus, who  was  disposed  to  "make  hay  while  the  sun 
shines,"  and  she  turned  in  a  little  confusion  to  the  captain 
by  way  of  relief;  we  say  confusion,  for  the  young  lady, 
although  so  liable  to  be  misunderstood,  was  not  actually 
impudent,  but  merely  deceived  in  the  relations  of  things ; 
or  in  other  words,  by  some  confusion  in  usages,  she  had 
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hitherto  permed iCT^elf^o.do^  that  in  societj  -which  female 
performers  sometimes  do  on  the  stage — enact  the  part  of  » 
man. 

*^  You  should  teli  Mr.  Bpaggi  sjr,"  she  said,  with  an  ap- 
pealing lo^  ^  the  captain^  ^^tbat  flattery  i^  a  dangeroi^ 
vice,  and  one  altogether  unfitted  to  a  Christian  " 

^  It  is,  indeed,  marm,  ^d  one  that  I  neiFor  indnJgc  in. 
No  one  under  my  orders  can  accuse  neve  of  fl^ittery." 

By  "  under  orden?,"  Miss  Ring  understood  isurates  s^nd 
deacons  i  for  i^he  was  awarp  the  Church  of  Engla^  had 
clerical  distinctions  of  this  sort,  th^t  are  unknown  in 
America. 

"  I  hope,  &ir,  ygu  do  not  intend  to  quit  this  country  with- 
out favoring  us  with  a  discourse  " 

"  Not  I,  naarmr— I  am  discoursing,  pretty  nmch  from 
morning  till  night  when  ainong  my  ow^  people,  though  X 
own  that  this  cquversing  rather  put»  m^  o(ut  of  my  rec)^on- 
ing.  JM  me  get  my  foot  on  the  plank»  I  loye,  with  aa 
attentive  audience,  and  a  good  cigar  in  my  mouth,  «^nd  I'll 
hold  ^ortiii  with  any  bishop  in  the  universe  " 

"A  <?iga,Fl"  ejt^l$iimed  Miss  Eing,  in  surprise.  "Do 
gentlemen  of  your  profession  use  cigars  when  on  4"ty  ? " 

"  Does  a  parson  take  his  fees  ?  Why,  J!tf  iss,  there  is  not 
a  man  among  us  who  doca  not  smolee  from  morning  till 
night'* 

"  Surely  not  on  Sundays  ? " 

**  Two  for.  one,  on  those  days,  more  than  any  othof*" 

^  And  your  people,  sir,  what  do  they  do  all  this:  time  ? "  . 

"  Why,  marm,  most  of  them  chew ;  and  those  that  don't, 
if  they  cannot  find  a  pipe  have  a  dull  tinje  of  it.  For  my 
part,  I  iphall  hardly  relish  the  good  jdace  itself,  if  cigars  are 
prohibited  " 

Miss  King  was  surprised;  but  she  had  heai:d  that  tiie 
English  clergy  were  more  free  than  om;  awn,  and  then  she 
had  been  accustomed  to  think  everytjiing  Englidi  of  the 
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purest  water.  A  little  reflection  reconciled  her  to  the  in- 
novation; and  the  next  day,  at  a  dinner  party,  she  was 
heard  defending  the  usage  as  a  practice  that  had  a  prece- 
dent in  the  ancient  incense  of  the  altar.  At  that  moment, 
however,  she  was  dying  to  impart  her  discoveries  to  others ; 
and  she  kindly  proposed  W  tiie  captftin  and  Aristabulus  to 
introduce  them  to  some  of  her  acquaintances,  as  they  must 
find  it  dull,  bein^^steangera^  to  kn<nr  no  one;  Introductions 
and  cigars  Were  th^  captain^s  lobbi^  ahd  he  accepted  the 
offer  with,  joy,  Aristabulus  uniting  cordially  in  the  proposition, 
as  he  fancied  he  had  a  right,  under  the  Constitution  of  the 
United  .^tateis  c^  Amerio%  ti>  be  introduced  to  every  liVDtian 
being'  indth  whoi4  ht  eamd .  in  contaei 

It.is  soar^ly  neocisflar]^  to  say  hcfw  ximch  the  party  with 
whom  the  tw<>  iteophytes  in  £Khion  had  oome,  erijoyed  all 
this,  theugh  tboy  concealed  their  amusement  under  the 
calm,  eiSterior  of  pe<)f>l]e  of  tho  World.  From  Mr.  Bffiii^am 
the  nJyilification  was  onrefuUy  eohcealed  by  hii  cousin,  as 
the  fermer  would  hm»  felt  it  due  to  Mnk  Hovtston,  a  wdl 
meaning  but  silly  woman,  to  put  an  end  to  it.  £ve  and 
Gi^oe  lau^d,  Ks  ip^rry  girls  Would  be  apt  to  hniglk  at  lAich 
an  ot;cu]:rence)  iioid  they  daseed  thd  veraainder  of  the  evening 
with  Hg'hter  hcMrto  tibam  ^foi;  At  one^  die  oompaay  retired 
in  tl^  «ame  mfoimid  mjumerv  as  respects  ahnotmcements 
and  the  edling  of  carriages,  as  that  m  which  they  entered ; 
most: to  li»y  ihciir  drowsy  heads  oh  their  ^lows,  and  Miss 
Bin^  to  ^6dev  over  the  superior  ihanners  of  a  polished 
you9g  Bngltshman,  ind  to  dream  of  the  fi^graace  of  a 
dormon  that  wf(9  pveserved  in  tobaeoo. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

**  Hany,  our  play  Is  the  moat  laoMiitaU* 
Comedf,  and  moat  cruel  death  of  Pynunos  and 
Thlsby.** 

PxTKB  Qviirox. 

Our  task  in  the  way  of  describing  town  society  will  soon 
be  ended.  The  gentlemen  of  the  Effingham  fJEunily  had 
been  invited  to  meet  Sir  George  Templemore  at  one  or  two 
dinners,  to  which  the  latter  had  been  invited  in  conseqaence 
of  his  letters,  most  of  which  ^  were  connected  with  his 
pecuniary  arrangements.  As  one  of  these  entertainments 
was  like  all  the  rest  of  the  same  character,  a  very  brief  ac- 
count of  it  will  suffice  to  let  the  reader  into  the  secret  of 
the  excellence  of  the  genus. 

A  well  spread  board,  excellent  viands,  highly  respectable 
cookery,  and  delicious  wines,  were  everywhere  met  Two 
rows  of  men  clad  in  dark  dresses,  a  sditary  female  at  the 
head  of  the  table,  or  if  fortunate,  with  a  supporter  of  the 
same  sex  near  her,  invariably  composed  the  convives.  The 
exaggerations  of  a  province  were  seen  ludicrously  in  one 
particular  custom.  The  host,  or  perhaps  it  might  have  been 
the  hostess,  had  been  told  there  should  be  a  contrast  between 
the  duller  light  of  the  reception-room  and  the  brilliancy  of 
the  table,  and  John  Effingham  actually  hit  his  legs  against 
a  stool  in  floundering  through  the  obscurity  of  the  first 
drawing-room  he  entered  on  one  of  the  occasions  in 
question. 

When  seated  at  table,  the  first  great  duty  of  restauration 
performed,  the  conversation  turned  on  the  prices  of  lots, 
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Speculations  in  towns,  or  the  currency.  After  this  came  the 
regular  assay  of  wines,  during  which  it  was  easy,  to  fancy 
the  master  of  the  house  a  dealer,  for  he  usually  sat  either 
sucking  a  syphon  or  flourishing  a  corkscrew.  The  discourse 
would  now  have  done  credit  to  the  annual  meeting  and 
dinner  of  the  German  exporters,  assembled  at  Rudesheira 
to  bid  for  the  article. 

Sir  Qeoi^  was  certainly  on  the  point  of  forming  a 
very  erroneous  judgment  concerning  the  country,  when 
Mr.  Effingham  extricated  him  from  this  set,  and  intro- 
duced him  jproperly  into  his  own.  Here,  indeed,  while 
there  was  much  to  strike  a  European  as  peculiar,  and 
even  provincial,  the  young  baronet  fared  much  better. 
He  met  with  the  same  quality  of  table,  relieved  by  an 
intelligence  that  was  always  respectable,  and  a  manliness 
of  tone  which,  if  not  unmixed,  had  the  great  merit  of  a 
simplicity  and  nature  that  are  not  always  found  in  more 
sophisticated  circles.  The  occasional  incongruities  struck 
them  all,  more  than  the  positive  general  faults;  and  Sir 
George  Templemore  did  justice  to  the  truth,  by  admittmg 
frankly  the  danger  he  had  been  in  of  forming  a  too  hasty 
opinion.   ^ 

All  this  time,  which  occupied  a  month,  Ihe  young  baro- 
net got  to  be  more  and  more  intimate  in  Hudson  Square, 
Eve  gradually  becoming  more  frank  and  unreserved  with 
him,  as  she  gr^w  sensible  that  he  had  abandoned  his  hopes 
of  success  with  herself  and  Grace  gradually  more  cautious 
and  timid,  as  she  became  conscious  of  his  power  to  please, 
and  the  interest  he  took  in  herself. 

It/might  have  been  three  days  after  the  ball  at  Mrs. 
Houston's  that  most  of  the  family  was  engaged  to  look  in 
on  a  Mrs.  Legend,  a  lady  of  what  was  called  a  literary  turn, 
Sir  George  having  been  asked  to  make  one  of  their  party. 
Aristabulus  was  already  returned  to  his  duty  in  the  country, 
where  we  shall  shortly  have  occasion  to  join  him,  but  an 
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invitation  had  be0n  sent  to  Mn  Truck,  under  the  generri 
erroneous  impression  of  his  r^  charaeten 

Taste,  whether  in  the  aitfi,  literatnre,  or  anything  else,  is 
a  natural  ioipulse,  like  love;  H  is  true  both  may  be  culti- 
vated and  heightened  by  cironmstances^  but  the  impulses 
must  be  voluntary,  and  the  fiow  of  fadii^,  or  of  soul^  as  it 
has  become  a  law  to  style  it,  is  not  to  be  loroed,  or  eom- 
mimded  to  come  and  go  at  will.  This  is  tiie  reason  that  all 
pretneditated  enjoymoits  eoimected  wi&  the  intoflect,  are 
apt  to  baffle  expectations,  and  why  aoadcinies,  iiterary  clubs, 
eoteriesi  and  dinneds  are  eenuoaDnly  dulL  It  is  true  ihat  a 
body  jof  clever  people  laa^  be  brought  ^gether,  and^  if  left 
to  &ear  owa  impidse^  tiie  characters  of  tiieir  mind  will 
show  themselves;  wit  will  flash,  and  thought  wMl  answer 
tiiought  lE^ontaneousIy ;  but  every  effort  to  make  1^  stupid 
agreeaUe,  by  gmug  a  direction  of  a  preteading  inteUectual 
nature  to  their  efforts,  is  only  rendering  ddness  more  con* 
^icuous  by  exhibking  it  in  contrast  wi&  what  it  ought  to 
be  to  be  clever,  as  a  bad  picture  is  rend^ed  iht  more  con- 
spicuous by  an  elaborate  imd  gorgeous  frame. 

The  latter  ;was  4^  &te  of  most  of  Mrs.  Legend's  literary 
evenings,  at  which  it  was  thought  an  illustration  to  Undet^ 
stand  even  one  Ibreign  language.  But  it  was  known  that 
Eve  wafi  i&illed  in  most  of  tiie  European  tongues^  and  the 
good  lady,  not  fseling  ihat  audi  aecon^&hmeuts  are  chiefly 
useful  as  a  means,  looked  about  her  in  older  to  collect  a 
set,  among  whom  our  heroine  might  find  some  onie  with 
wfaon^  to  converse  in  each  of  her  dialectb.  Lit^  was  said 
about  it,  it  is  true,  but  great  efiibrts  were  made  to  cause  this 
evening  to  be  memorable  in  the  annals  of  eonverMziarU, 

In  carrying  out  Ihis  scheme,  nearly  ail  the  wits,  writers, 
artists,  and  literati^  as  the  most  incorrigible  members  of  the 
book  clubs  were  styled  in  New  York,  were  pressingly  invit- 
ed to  be  present.  Aristabulus  had  contrived  to  earn  such  a 
reputation  for  the  captain,  on  the  night  of  the  ball,  tiiat  ho 
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was  universaliy  called  a  man  of  letters,  and  an  article  had 
actually  appeared  in  one  of  the  papers,  speaking  of  the 
literary  merits  of  the  **  Hon.  and  Rev.  Mr.  Truck,  a  gentle- 
man travelling  in  our  country,  from  whose  liberality  and 
just  views,  an  account  of  our  society  was  to  be  expected,  that 
should,  at  last,  do  justice  to  our  national  character."  With 
such  expectations,  then,  every  true  American  and  Ameri- 
caness  was  expected  to  be  at  his  or  her  post,  for  the  solemn 
occasion.  It  was  a  rally  of  literature,  in  defence  of  the 
institutions — no,  not  of  the  institutions,  for  they  were  left 
to  take  care  of  themselves— but  of  the  social  character  of 
the  community. 

Alas !  it  is  easier  to  feel  high  aspirations  on  such  subjects, 
in  a  provincial  town,  than  to  succeed ;  for  merely  calling  a 
place  an  Emporium,  is  very  far  from  giving  it  the  inde- 
pendence, high  tone,  condensed  intelligence,  and  tastes 
of  a  capital.  Poor  Mrs.  Legend,  desirous  of  having  all 
the  tongues  duly  represented,  was  obliged  to  invite  cer- 
tain dealers  in  gin  from  Holland,  a  German  linen  mer- 
chant from  Saxony,  an  Italian  CavalierOy  who  amused  him- 
self in  selling  beads,  and  a  Spanish  master,  who  was  bom 
in  Portugal,  all  of  whom  had  just  one  requisite  for  con- 
versation in  their  respective  languages,  and  no  more. 
But  such  iMsemblies  were  convened  in  Paris,  and  why  not 
in  New  York  ? 

We  shall  not  stop  to  dwell  on  the  awful  sensations  with 
which  Mrs.  Legend  heard  the  first  ring  at  her  door  on  the 
eventful  night  in  question.  It  was  the  precursor  of  the 
entrance  of  Miss  Annual,  as  regular  a  devotee  of  letters  as 
ever  conned  a  primer.  The  meeting  was  sentimental  and 
affectionate.  Before  either  had  time,  however,  to  disbur- 
den her  mind  of  one  half  of  its  prepared  phrases,  ring 
upon  ring  proclaimed  more  company,  and  the  rooms  were 
soon  as  much  sprinkled  with  talent,  as  a  modem  novel  with 
jests.    Among  those  who  came  first,  appeared  all  the  for- 
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eign  corps,  for  the  refresiuneQts  entered  b»  ^ometbing  Into 
tb^  account  with  tbew ;  every  bl«e  of  the  pl^ce,  vfho^ 
social  position  ^ntbe  least  e&titled  her  jto  be  seeu  ^i  su^  # 
house,  Mrs.  Legei^  belongi&g  quite  pc^itivejy  jto  ^^^ 

society. 

The  scene  thi^  succeeijed  wns  very  eharacteristic,.  A 
professed  genius  does  nothmg  like  ^her  pet^le,  eiu>ept  la 
cases  that  require  ^  di^pUy  of  talents.  Jn  all  mmtr  matters, 
he  or  she  is  8^i  generic  ;  £or  sentiment  is  u^  constant  ebul* 
lition  in  their  soujs ;  this  being  what  is  meant  by  tiie  flow  of 
that  part  of  the  hunaan  system* 

We  might  here  very  well  adopt  the  Homeric  method,  and 
call  the  roll  of  heroes  and  heroine^  in  wh^t  the  French 
would  term  a  catalogtie  raisomnfe  ;  but  our  limits  compel  us 
to  be  less  ambitious,  and  to  adopt  a  simplei^  mode  of  c<mi« 
municating  &cts.  Among  the  ladies  who  now  figured  in 
the  drawing-iroom  of  Mrs.  Legend,  besides  Miss  Annual, 
were  Miss  Monthly,  Ijirs.  Economy,  SJI.P.,  Marion,  Lpn- 
ginus,  Julietta,  Herodotiis,  D.O.VJE.,  and  Mrs.  Demonstra- 
tion; besides  many  others  of  less  note;  together  with  at 
least  a  dozen  female  H^is,  whose  claims  to  af^ar  in  such 
society  were  pretty  much  dependent  on  the  &ct^  that 
having  seen  pictures  and  statues  abi*oad,  ^ejf  uQcessarily 
must  have  the  means  of  talking  of  them  at  l^pme.  Ilbe  list 
of  men  was  still  more  formidable  in  numbers,  if  xu>t  in 
talents.  At  its  head  stood  Steadfast  Bodge,  Esquire,  wliose 
fame  as  a  male  Hajji  had  so  hx  swollen  since  Mrs.  JaryisV 
riumon,  that,  lor  tiie  first  time  in  his  life,  he  now  entered 
one  of  the  better  houses  of  his  own  country.  Then  there 
were  the  authors  of  "Lapis  Lazuli,''  "The  Aunts,"  "The 
Reformed,"  "The  Conformed,"  "The  Traiwsformed,"  and 
"The  Deformed;"  with  the  editors  of  "The  Hebdomad," 
"The  Night  C^,"  "The  Chrysalis,"  " The  Real  Maggot," 
and  "The  Seek  no  Further;"  as  also,  "Junius,"  "Junius 
Pxutus,"  "Lucius  Junius  Brutus,"  "Captain  Kant,"  ^Florio," 
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the  **  Ai^or  of  the  History  of  Billy  Ldnkirm  Tweedle,** 
the  celebrated  Pottawattamie  Prophet,  **  Single  Eliyme,"  a 
genins  who  had  prudently  rested  his  &me  in  verse  on  a 
coaplet  composed  of  one  line ;  besides  divers  amateun  and 
eoxmoisseurs,  Hajjis,  who  must  be  men  of  talents,  as  they 
had  acquired  all  tiiey  knew  very  much  as  American  Eclipse 
gfuned  his  kinrels  on  the  turf;  that  h  to  say,  by  a  free  nse 
of  the  whip  and  spnr^ 

As  Mrs*  Legend  sailed  about  her  rooms  amkl  such  a  circle, 
her  mind  expanded,  her  thoughts  diffused  themselves  among 
her  guests  on  the  principle  of  Animal.  Magnetinn,  and  her 
heart  was  melting  with  the  tender  sympathies  of  congenial 
tastes.  Bhe  felt  herself  to  be  at  the  head  of  American 
talents,  and,  in  the  secret  recesses  of  her  reason,  she  deter- 
mined that^  did  even  the  fate  of  Sodom  and  Gomorrah 
menace  her  native  town,  as  some  evil-disposed  persons  had 
dared  to  iasinoate  might  one  day  be  the  case,  here  was 
enough  to  save  it  from  destruction* 

It  was  just  as  the  mistress  of  the  mansion  had  come  to 
this  consoling  conclusion,  t^at  the  party  from  Hudson  Square 
rang.  As  lew  of  her  guests  came  in  carriages,  Mrs.  L^en<1, 
who  heard  the  rolling  <^  wheels,  felt  persuaded  that  the 
lien  of  the  night  was  now  Indeed  at  hand,  and  with  a  view 
to  a  proper  rec^tion,  she  requested  the  company  to  divide 
itself  into  two  lines,  in  order  that  he  might  enter,  as  it  were, 
between  lanes  of  genius. 

It  noay  be  necessary  to  eiq[)Uin  at  this  point  of  our  narra- 
tive, that  John  Effingham  was  perfectly  aware  of  the  error 
which  existed  in  relation  to  the  real  character  of  Captain 
Track,  wherein  he  thought  great  injustice  had  been  done  the 
honest  seaman;  and  the  old  man  intending  to  sail  lor 
London  next  morning,  had  persuade'd  him  to  accept  this 
invitation,  im  order  that  the  puUi<^  mind  m^t  be  disabused 
in  a  matter  of  so  much  importance.  With  a  view  that  this 
might  be  done  naturally  and  without  fuss,  however,  he  did 
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not  explain  the  mistake  to  his  nautical  friend,  believing  it 
most  probable  that  this  could  be  better  done  incidentallj  as 
it  were  in  the  course  of  the  evening,  and  feeling  certain  of 
the  force  of  that  wholesome  apophthegm  which  says  that 
"  truth  is  powerful  and  must  prevail."  "  If  this  be  so," 
added  John  £ffingham,  in  his  explanations  to  Eve,  ^  there 
can  be  no  place  where  the  sacred  quality  will  be  so  likely 
to  assert  itself  as  in  a  galaxy  of  geniuses,  whose  distinctive 
characteristic  is  *  an  intuitive  perception  of  things  in  their 
real  colors.'" 

When  the  door  of  Mrs.  Legend's  drawing-room  c^ned, 
in  the  usual  noiseless  manner,  Mademoiselle  Yiefrille,  who 
led  the  way,  was  startled  at  finding  herself  in  the  precise 
situation  of  one  who  is  condemned  to  run  the  gauntlet. 
Fortunatdy  she  caught  a  glimpse  of  Mrs.  Legend,  posted  at 
the  other  end  of  the  proud  array,  inviting  her  with  smiles 
to  approach.  The  invitation  had  been  to  &  "  literary /c^," 
and  Mademoiselle  Viefville  was  too  much  of  a  Frenchwoman 
to  be  totally  disconcerted  at  a  little  scenic  effect  on  the 
occasion  of  a  f^ie  of  any  sort.  Supposing  she  was  now  a 
witness  of  an  American  ceremony  for  the  first  time,  for  the 
want  of  representation  in  the  country  had  been  rather  a 
subject  of  animadversion  with  her,  she  advanced  steadily 
towards  the  mistress  of  the  house,  bestowing  smile  for  smile, 
this  being  a  part  of  the  programme  at  which  a  Parisienne 
was  not  easily  outdone.  Eve  followed,  as  usual,  sola; 
Grace  came  next ;  then  Sir  George ;  then  John  Effingham ; 
the  captain  bringing  up  the  rear.  There  had  been  a  friendly 
contest  for  the  precedency  between  the  two  last,  each  desir- 
ing to  yield  it  to  the  other  on  the  score  of  merit ;  but  the 
captain  prevailed,  by  declaring  <^  that  he  was  navigating  an 
unknown  sea,  and  that  he  could  do  nothing  wiser  than  to 
sail  in  the  wake  of  so  good  a  pilot  as  Mr.  John  Effingham." 

As  Hajjis  of  approved  experience,  the  persons  who  led  the 
advance  in  this  little  procession  were  subjects  of  a  proper 
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ftttentioD  and  respect ;  but  as  the  admiration  of  mere  vnlgat 
travelling  would  in  itself  be  vulgar,  care  was  taken  to  reserve 
the  condensed  feeling  of  the  company  for  the  celebrated 
English  writer  and  wit,  who  was  known  to  bring  np  the 
rear.  This  was  not  a  common  house  in  which  dollars  had 
place,  or  belles  rioted,  but  the  temple  of  genius ;  and  every 
one  felt  an  ardent  desire  to  manifest  a  proper  homage  to 
the  abilities  of  the  established  foreign  writer,  that  should  be 
in  exact  proportion  to  their  indifference  to  the  twenty  thou- 
sand a  year  of  John  Effingham,  and  to  the  nearly  equal 
amount  of  Eve's  expectations. 

The. personal  appearance  of  the  honest  tar  was  well 
adapted  to  the  character  he  was  thus  called  on  so  unexpect- 
edly to  support  His  hair  had  long  been  getting  grey ;  but 
the  intense  anxiety  of  the  chase,  of  the  wreck,  and  of 
his  other  recent  adventures,  had  rapidly  but  effectually 
increased  this  mark  of  time,  and  his  head  was  now  nearly  as 
white  as  snow.  The  hale,  fresh  red  of  his  features,  which 
was  in  truth  the  result  of  exposure,  might  very  well  pass  for 
the  tint  of  port;  and  his  tread,  which  had  always  a  little  of 
the  quarter-deck  swinging  about  it,  might  quite  easily  be 
mistaken  by  a  tyro  for  the  human  frame  staggering  under 
a  load  of  learning.  Unfortunately  for  those  who  dislike 
mystification,  the  captain  had  consulted  John  Effingham  on 
the  subject  of  the  toilette,  and  that  kind  and  indulgent  friend 
had  suggested  the  propriety  of  appearing  in  black  small- 
clothes for  the  occasion,  a  costume  that  he  often  wore  him- 
self of  an  evening.  Reality,  in  this  instance,  then,  did  not 
disappoint  expectation,  and  the  burst  of  applause  with  which 
the  captain  was  received,  was  accompanied  by  a  general 
murmur  in  commendation  of  the  admirable  manner  in 
which  he  "  looked  the  character." 

"  What  a  Byronic  head,"  whispered  the  author  of  "  The 
Transformed"  to  D.  O.  V.  E. ;  "  and  was  there  over  such  a 
curl  of  the  lip,  before,  to  mortal  man  I" 
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The  truth  is,  the  cj^tain  had  thrust  his  tobacco  into  "  an 
aside,"  m  a  raonkej-  is  known  to  empocher  a  spare  nut  or  a 
lump  of  sugars 

"  Bo  you  think  him  Byronic  ?  To  my  eye  the  cast  of  his 
head  is  Sfaakspcarism,  rather.  Though  I  confess  there  is  a 
Jitfcle  of  Milton  about  the  forehead  P 

"Pray/'  sadd  Miss  Annuid  to  Lucius  Junius  Brutus, 
"  which  is  commonly  thought  to  be  the  best  of  his  works  ? 
That  on  a — a — a, — or  that  on  e     e  '  e  f  ^ 

Now,  so  it  happened,  that  not  a  soul  in  the  room,  but  the 
lion  himself,  had  any  idea  what  boc^  he  had  written,  and  he 
knew  only  of  some  fifteen  or  twenty  log-books.  It  was 
generally  understood  tiiat  he  was  a  great  Engli^  writer,  and 
this  was  more  than  sufficient. 

"I  believe  the  world  generally  prefers  the  a — a— a,*^ sard 
Lucius  Junius  Brutus ;  "  but  the  few  give  a  deckled  prefer- 
ence to  the  e-^-e — e.'' 

"  Ok !  out  of  all  question  preferable  T*  exclaimed  half  a 
dozen  in  hearii^. 

"  With  what  a  classic  modesty  he  pays  his  compliments 
to  Mrs.  Legend/'  obseisved  "  S.  R.  F."  "One  can  always  tell 
a  man  of  real  genius  by  \m  fmue  P^ 

"He  is  so  English  V  cried  Florio.  "  Ah  f  they  are  the 
only  pe<^le  after  all  T 

This  Florio  was  one  i^  those  geniuses  who  si^  most  for 
the  things  that  they  least  possess^ 

By  this  tkne  C2^)tain.  Truck  had  got  through  with  listen- 
ing to  tihe  c<xnplimeBtB  of  Mi«#  Legend,  when  he  was  seized 
upon  by  a.  circle  of  rabid  literati,  who  ba^ered  him  with 
questions  concerning  his  (^nions,  notions,  inferences^  «q>e- 
riences,  associations,  sensations,  sentiments,  and  intentions,  in 
a  way  that  soon  threw  the  old  man  inta  a  proftiso  perspira- 
tion. Fifty  times  did  he  widj,  from  the  bottom  of  his  soul — 
that  soul  which  the  crowd  around  him  feneied  dwelt  so 
high  in  the  clouds — that  he  was  seated  quietly  hy  the  side 
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of  Mrs.  Hawker,  who,  he  mentally  swore,  wad  worth  all  the 
literati  in  Christendom.  But  fate  had  decreed  otherwise, 
and  we  shall  leave  him  to  his  ikrtune  for  a  time,  and 
return  to  our  heroine  and  her  party* 

As  soon  as  Mrs.  Legend  had  got  throt^h  with  her  intro- 
ductory compliments  to  the  captain,  she  sought  Eve  and 
Grace,  with  a  consciousness  that  a  few  civilities  were  now 
their  due. 

"  I  fear,  Miss  Effingham,  after  the  elaborate  soirie»  of  the 
literary  circles  m  Paris,  yoti  will  find  our  reuni&n$  of  tho 
same  sort  a  little  dull ;  and  yet  I  flatter  myself  with  having 
assembled  mos£  of  the  talents  of  New  York  on  this  memo- 
rMer  occasion,  to  do  honor  to  your  friend.  Are  you 
acquainted  with  many  of  the  conxpany  f" 

Now,  Eve  had  never  seen  nor  ever  heard  of  a  single  being 
in  the  room,  with  the  exceptkni  of  Mr«  Dodge  and  her  own 
party,  before  this  night,  although  most  of  tiiem  had  been 
so  laboriously  employed  in  puffing  each  other  into  cdebrity, 
for  many  weary  yesr&;  and,  as  for  elaborate  sairieMj  she 
thought  she  Had  never  seen  one  half  ai»  elaborate  ad  thk  of 
Mrs.  Legend's.  As  it  would  not  very  weD  do,  however,  to 
ci^resi  ail  this  in  words,  she  civilly  desired  the  lady  to 
point  out  to  her  some  of  the  most  distinguished  of  the  com- 
pany. 

"With  the  greatest  pleasure.  Miss  Effingham,'^  Mrs. 
Legend  taking  pride  m  dwelling  on  the  merits  of  her  guests. 
— "  This  heavy,  grand-looking  personage,  in  whose  air  one 
sees  i-efinement  and  modesty  at  a  glance,  is  Captain  Kant, 
the  editor  of  one  of  our  most  decidedly  pious  newspapers. 
His  mind  is  distinguished  for  its  intuitive  perception  of  all 
that  is  delicate,  reserved,  and  finished  in  the  intellectual 
world,  while,  in  opposition  to  this  quality,  which  is  almost 
feminine,  his  character  is  just  as  re^markablo  for  its  unflinch- 
ing love  of  truth.  He  was  never  known  to  publish  a  false- 
hood, and  of  his  foreign  correspondence,  in  particulai*,  he  is 
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BO  exceedingly  careful,  that  he  assures  me  he  has  every  word 
of  it  written  under  his  own  eye.^ 

**  On  the  subject  of  his  religious  scruples,"  added  John 
Effingham,  "he  is  so  festidiously  exact,  that  I  hear  he  *says 
grace'  over  everything  that  goes  from  his  press,  and  '  returns 
thanks'  for  everything  that  comes  to  it." 

"  You  know  him,  Mr.  Effingham,  by  this  remark  I  Is  he 
not,  truly,  a  man  of  a  vocation  ?" 

"  That,  indeed,  he  is,  ma'am.  He  may  be  succinctly  said 
to  have  a  newspaper  mind,  as  he  reduces  everything  in 
nature  or  art  to  news,  and  commonly  imparts  to  it  so  much 
of  his  own  peculiar  character,,  that  it  loses  all  identity  with 
ihe  subjects  to  which  it  originally  belonged.  One  scarcely 
knows  which  to  admire  most  about  this  man,  the  atmo- 
spheric transparency  of  his  motives,  for  he  is  so  disinterested 
as  seldom  even  to  think'  of  paying  for  a  dinner  when  travel- 
ling, and  yet  so  (Conscientious  as  always  to  say  something 
obliging  of  the  tavern  as  soon  as  he  gets  home — his  rigid 
regard  to  facts,  or  the  exquisite/refinement  and  delicacy  that 
he  imparts  to  everything  he  touches.  Over  all  this^  too,  he 
throws  a  beautiful  halo  of  morality  and  religion,  never  even 
prevaricating  in  the  hottest  discussion,  unless  witii  the 
unction  of  a  saint !" 

"  Do  you  happen  to  know  Florio  ?"  asked  Mrs.  Legend,  a 
little  distrusting  John  Effingham's  account  of  Captain  Kant. 

"  If  I  do,  it  must  indeed  be  by  accident.  What  are  his 
chief  characteristics,  ma'am  ?" 

**  Sentiment,  pathos,  delicacy,  and  all  in  rhyme,  too.  You, 
no  doubt,^  have  heard  of  his  triumph  over  Lewd  Byron,  Miss 
Effingham  ?-" 

Eve  was  obliged  to  confess  that  it  was  new  to  her. 

"  Why,  Byron  wrote  an  ode  to  Greece  eonmiencing  with 
*  The  Isles  of  Greece  I  the  Ides  of  Greece !'  a  very  feeble  line, 
as  axij  one  will  see,  for  it  contained  a  useless  aiid  an  unmean- 
ing repetition." 
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"And  you  might  add  vulgar,  too,  Mrs.  Legend,"  said 
John  Effingham,  ^'  since  it  made  a  palpable  allusion  to  all 
those  vulgar  incidents  that  associate  themselves  in  the  mind 
with  these  said  common-place  isles.  The  arts,  philosophy, 
poetry,  eloquence,  and  even  old  Homer,  are  brought  unpleas- 
antly to  one's  recollection  by  such  an  indiscreet  invocation." 

"So  Horio  thought,  and,  by  way  of  letting  the  world 
perceive  the  essential  difference  between  the  base  and  the 
pure  coin,  he  wrote  an  ode  on  England,  which  commenced 
as  sucjh  an  ode  should !" 

"  Do  you  happen  to  recollect  any  of  it,  ma'am  ?" 

"  Only  the  first  line,  which  I  greatly  regret,  as  the  rhyme 
is  Florio's  chief  merit.  But  this  line  is  of  itself  sufficient  to 
immortalize  a  man." 

"  Do  not  keep  us  in  torment,  dear  Mrs.  Legend,  but  let 
us  have  it  for  heaven's  sake !" 

"  It  began  in  this  sublime  strain,  sir — *  Beyond  the  wave  I 
— ^Beyond  the  wave  !'  Now,  Miss  Effingham,  that  is  what 
I  call  poetry !" 

"And  well  you  may,  ma'am,"  returned  the  gentleman, 
who  perceived  Eve  could  scarce  refrain  from  breaking  out 
in  a  very  unsentimental  manner — "  So  much  pathos." 

"  And  so  sententious  and  flowing !" 

"  Condensing  a  journey  of  three  thousand  miles,  as  it 
might  be,  into  three  words,  and  a  note  of  admiration- 
I  trust  it  was  printed  with  a  note  of  admiration,  Mrs. 
Legend?"  • 

"Yes,  sir,  with  two — one  behind  each  wave — and  such 
waves,  Mr.  Effingham !" 

"  Indeed,  ina'am,  you  may  say  so.  One  really  gets  a  grand 
idea  of  them,  England  lying  beyond  each." 

"  So  much  expressed  in  so  few  syllables !"  . 

"I  think  I  see  every  shoal,  current,  ripple,  rock,  island, 
and  whale,  between  Sandy  Hook  and  the  Land's  End." 

"  He  hints  at  an  epic." 
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^  Fray  God  he  may  execute  one.  Let  him  make  haste^ 
too,  GT  he  may  get  ^behind  the  age,'  'behind  the  age.' " 

Here  the  lady  was  called  away  to  receive  &  guest 

"Cousin  Jack  r 

"EveEflSnghamr 

"  Do  you  not  sometimes  fear  offending  I" 

"  Not  a  woman  who  begins  with  expressing  her  adpiira- 
.  tion  of  sudi  a  sublime  thing  as  this.    You  are  safe  with  such 
a  person  anywhere  short  of  a  tweak  of  the  nose." 

"  Mais,  tout  ceci  est  bien  drole !" 

"  You  never  were  more  mistaken  in  your  life,  Mademoi- 
selle ;  everybody  here  looks  upon  it  as  a  matter  of  life  and 
death." 

The  new  guest  was  Mr.  Pindar,  one  of  those  careless, 
unsentimental  fellows,  that  occasion^ly  throw  off  sat  ode 
that  passes  through  Christendom  as  ddlars  are  known  to 
pass  from  China  to  Norway,  and  yet  who  never  fencied 
spectacles  necessary  to  his  appearance,  solemnity  to  his  face, 
nor  soirees  to  his  renown.  After  quitting  Mrs.  Legend,  he 
approached  Eve,  to  whom  he  was  slightly  known^  asid 
accosted  her. 

''This  is  ihe  region  of  taste^  Miss  Effingham,"  he  said, 
with  a  shrug  of  the  jaw,  if  such  a  member  cmi  shn^;  "  and 
I  do  not  wonder  at  finding  you  here." 

He  then  chatted  pleasantly  a  mcHoent  with  the  party,  and 
passed  on,  giving  an  ominous  gape  as  he  drew  nearear  to  the 
oi  polloi  of  literature.  A  moment  after  appeared  Mr.  Gray, 
a  man  who  needed  nothing  but  taste  in  the  public,,  and  tiie 
encouragement  that  would  follow  such  i^  taste,  to  stand  at, 
or  certainly  near,  the  head  of  the  poets  of  our  own  time. 
He,  too,  looked  shily  at  the  galaxy,  aud  took  re&ge  in  a 
comer.  Mr.  Pith  fc^owed ;  a.  maa  whose  caustic  wit  needs 
oldy  a  sphere  £&r  its  exercise,  manaers  to  portray,  and  a 
society  with  stnmg  points  about  it  to  ilhistrate,  in  order  to 
enrol  his  name  high  on  the  catalogue  of  satirists.    Another 
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ring  announced  Mr,  Fun,  at  writer  of  exquisite  humor,  and 
of  finished  periods,  but  who,  having  perpetrated  a  Httie  too 
much  sentimcint^  was  instantly  seized  upon  by  all  the  uHra 
ladies  who  wet^  addicted  to  the  sa^e  taste  in  that  way 
in  the  room. 

These  persons  came  to<>  lat^  like?  those  who  had  already 
been  too  often  dosed  in  the  saDEie  Way,  to  be  knpatient  of 
repetitions*  The  three  first  soon  got  tt^ether  in  a  ccMner, 
and  Eve  fancied  they  were  laughing  at  the  refet  of  the  com- 
pany, whereas,  in  fact,  they  were  merely,  laughhig  at  a  bad 
joke  of  their  own ;  their  quick  perception  of  the  ludicrous 
having  pointed  out  a  hundred  odd  combinations  and  absurdi- 
ties, that  would  hare  escaped  duller  minds. 

•*  Whoy  in  the  name  of  tiie  twelve  Csesars,  has  Mrs.  Legend 
got  to  libnize  yonder,  with  the  white  summit  axid  the  dark 
base  ?**  asked  the  writer  of  odes. 

**  Some  English  pamphleteer,  by  what  L  can  learn,"  an- 
swered he  of  satire ;  "  some  fellow  who  has  achieved  a  pert 
review,  or  written  a  Minerva-Pressistn,  and  who  now  flour- 
ishes like  a  bay  tree  among  us.  A  modem  Horace,  or  a 
Juvenal  on  his  travels." 

"Fun  is  well  badgered,"  observed  Mr.  Gray. — ^"Do  you 
not  sec  that  Miss  Annual,  Miss  Monthly,  and  that  young 
alphabet  D^  0.  V.  E.,  have  got  him  within  the  circle  of  their 
petticoats,  where  he  will  be  martped  on  a  sigh  2" 

"  He  ca^  longing  looks  this  way ;  he  wishes  you  to  go 
to  his.resctte.  Pith." 

"  1 1 — ^Let  him  take  his  fill  of  sentiment !  I  ato  n6  h6moe- 
opathist  in  such  matters.  Large  doses  in  quick  succession 
will  soon^  work  a  cure.  Here  coiiie»  the  lion,  and  he 
breaks  loose  firom  his  cage^  Vke  a  beast  that  has  been  poked 
up  with  sticks." 

"  Good  evening,  gentlemen,"  $aid  Captain  Truck,  wiping 
his  face  inteiKsely,  and  who,  having  i&ade  his  escape  from  a 
throng  of  admirers,  took  refuge  id  the  first  port  that  <^ered. 
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"  You  seem  to  be  enjoying  yourselves  hero  in  a  rational  and 
agreeable  way.    Quite  cool  and  refreshing  in  this  comer." 

"And  yet  we  have  no  doubt  that  both  our  reason  and  our 
amusement  will  receive  a  large  increase  from  the  addition 
of  your  society,  sir,"  returned  Mr.  Pith.  "  Do  us  the  favor 
to  take  a  seat,  I  beg  of  you,  and  rest  yourself." 

"  With  all  my  heart,  gentlemen ;  for,  to  own  the  truth, 
these  ladies  make  warm  work  about  a  stranger.  J  have  just 
got  out  of  what  I  call  a  category." 

**You  ^pear  to  have  escaped  with  life,  sir,"  observed 
Pindar,  taking  a  cool  survey  of  the  other's  person, 

"  Yes,  thank  God,  I  have  done  that,  and  it  is  pretty  much 
all,"  answered  the  captain,  wiping  his  face.  "  I  served  in 
the  French  war — ^Truxton's  war,  as  we  call  it— and  I  had  a 
touch  with  the  English  in  the  privateei:  trade,  between 
twelve  and  fifteen;  and  here,  quite  lately,  I  was  in  an 
encounter  with  the  savage  Arabs  down  on  the  coast  of 
Africa ;  and  I  account  them  all  as  so  much  snow-balling, 
compared  with  the  yard-arm  and  yard-arm  work  of  this  very 
night.  I  wonder  if  it  is  permitted  to  try  a  cigar  at  these 
conversation-onies,  gentlemen  ?" 

"  I  believe  it  is,  sir,"  returned  Pindar,  coolly.  "  Shall  I 
help  you  to  a  light  ?" 

"  Oh !  Mr.  Truck !"  cried  Mrs.  Leg^id,  following  the 
chafed  animal  to  his  comer,  as  one  would  pursue  any  other 
runaway,  **  instinct  has  brought  you  into  this  good  company. 
You  are  now  in  the  very  focus  of  American  talents." 

"  Having  just  escaped  from  the  focus  of  American  talons," 
whispered  Pith. 

"I  must  be  permitted  to  introduce  you  myself.  Mr. 
Truck,  Mr.  Pindar — ^Mr.  Pith — Mr.  Gray ;  gentlemen,  you 
must  be  so  happy  to  be  acquainted,  being,  as  it  were,  en- 
gaged in  the  same  pursuits !" 

The  captain  rose  and  shook  each  of  the  gentlemen  cor- 
dially by  the  hand,  for  he  had,  at  least,  the  consolation  of  a 
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great  many  introductions  that  night  Mrs.  Legend  disap- 
peared to  say  something  to  some  other  prodigy. 

"  Happy  to  meet  you,  gentlemen,"  said  the  captain.  "  In 
what  trade  do  you  sail  f " 

'*  By  whatever  name  we  may  call  it,"  answered  Mr.  Pin- 
dar, "  we  can  scarcely  be  said  to  go  before  the  wind." 

"  Not  in  the  Injee  business,  then,  or  the  monsoons  would 
keep  the  stun'sails  set,  at  least." 

"  No,  sir.  But  yonder  is  Mr.  Moccasin,  who  has  lately 
s^t  Vi^  secundum  artem  in  the  Indian  business,  having  writ- 
ten two  novels  in  that  way  already,  and  begun  a  third." 

"  Are  you  all  regularly  employed,  gentlemen  ?" 

"As  regularly  as"  inspiration  points,"  said  Mr.  Pith. 
**  Men  of  our  occupation  must  make  fair  weather  of  it,  or 
we  had  better  be  doing  nothing." 

"  So  I  often  tell  my  owners,  but  *  go  ahead'  is  the  order. 
When  I  was  a  youngster,  a  ship  remained  in  port  for  a  fair 
wind ;  but  now  she  goes  to  work  and  makes  one.  The 
world  seems  to  get  young,  as  I  get  old." 

"  This  is  a  rum  litterateur^^  Gray  whispered  to  Pindar. 

"  It  is  an  obvious  mystification,"  was  the  answer ;  "  poor 
Mrs.  Legend  has  picked  up  some  straggling  porpoise,  and 
converted  him,  by  a  touch  of  her  magical  wand,  into  a 
Boanerges  of  literature.  The  thing  is  as  clear  as  day,  for 
the  worthy  fellow  smells  of  tar  and  cigar  smoke.  I  per- 
ceive that  Mr.  Effingham  is  laughing  out  of  the  comer  of 
his  eyes,  and  will  step  across  the  room  and  get  the  truth  in 
a  minute." 

The  rogue  was  as  good  as  his  word,  and  was  soon  back 
again,  and  contrived  to  let  his  friends  understand  the  real 
state  of  the  case.  A  knowledge  of  the  captain's  true  cha- 
racter encouraged  this  trio  in  the  benevolent  purpose  of  aid- 
ing the  honest  old  seaman  in  his  wish  to  smoke,  and  Pith 
managed  to  give  him  a  lighted  paper,  without  becoming  an 
open  accessary  to  the  plot. 
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"  Will  you  take  a  cigar  yourself,  sir?"  said  the  captaiD, 
offering  his  box  to  Mr.  Pindar.  . 

^  I  thank  you,  Mr.  Track,  I  never  smoke,  but  am  a  pro- 
found admirer  of  the  flavor.  Let  me  entreat  you  to  begin 
as  soon  as  possible." 

Thus  eneoun^ed,  Captain  Truck  drew  two  or  three  whiffs, 
when  the  rooms  were  immediately  filled  witli  the  fragrance 
of  a  real  Havana.  At  the  first  discovery,  the  whole  literary 
pack  w^t  off^on  the  hCfmU  As  ibr  Mr.  Futr,  he  managed 
to  profit  by  the  agitation  that  followed,  in  order  to  escape 
to  the  three  wags  in  the  comer,  who  were  enjoying  the 
scene  with  the  gravity  of  so  many  dervishes. 

"  As  I  live,"  cried  Lucius  Junius  Brutuay  "  there  is  the 
author  of  a^— a— a—  actually  smoking  a  cigar !  How 
excessively  piqtumt  /" 

"  Do  my  eyes  deceive  me,  or  is  not  that  the  writer  of 
c— e — e —  fumigating  us  all !"  whispered  Miss  Annual. 

"  Nay,  this  cannot  certainly  be  right,"  put  in  Flono^  with 
a  dogmatical  manner.  *^A11  the  periodicals  agree  that 
smoking  is  ungenteel  in  England." 

"  You  never  were  more  mistaken,  dear  Florio,"  replied 
D.  O.  V.  E.  in  a  cooing  tone.  "  The  very  last  novel  of 
society  has  a  chapter  in  which  the  hero  and  horoiue  smoke 
in  the  declaration  scene." 

."  Bo  they,  indeed !  That  alters  the  case.  Really  one 
would  not  wish  to  get  behind  so  great  a  nation^  ,nor  yet  go 
much  before  it.  Pray,  Captain  Kant,  what  do  your  friends 
in  Canada  say ;  is,  or  is  not  smoking  permitted  in  good 
society  there  1  the  Canadians  must,  at  least,  be  ahead  of 
us." 

'<  Not  at  allj  sir,"  returned  the  editor,  in  Lis  softest  tones; 
**  it  is  revolutionary  and  Jacobinical." 

But  the  ladies  prevailed,  and  by  a  process  tliat  ia  rather 
peculiar  to  what  may  be  called  a  "  credulous"  state  of  society, 
they  carried  the  day.    This  process  was  simply  to  make  one 
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fiction  atttlioritj  for  another*  The  iact  that  smokmg  was 
now  carried  bo  fEu*  in  England,  ihaf,  the  clei^  aotually  nsed 
cigars  in  the  pulpits,  was  affirmed  on  the  anthoritj  of  Mr. 
Truck  himself^  and,  C0npl0d  witli  his  iHresent  oceuj^tion,  the 
point  was  deemed  to  be  settled.  Even  Florio  yielded^  and 
his  plastic  nond  soon  saw  » thousand  beiauties  in  the  u^e, 
that  had  hitherto  eseaf>ed  it  Ail  the  litemti  d^w  rotxnd 
the  captain  in  a  circle,  to  enjoy  the  spectacle,  though  the 
honest  <M  marinar  contrircd  to  tlirow  out-  such  volumes  of 
viqpor  as  to  keep  them  at  a  aafo  dUtance.  His  four  deiBure- 
looking  neighbors  got  behind  the  barrier  of  smoke,  whefe 
they  deemed  themselves  entrenched  against  the  aissaults  of 
senthnentai  petticoats,  for  a  time  at  least 

"Pray,  Mr.  Trndc,"  inquired  S.  R.  P.,  "is  it  commonly 
thought  in  the  ^iglish  literary  circles,  that  Byron  was  a 
development  of  Shakspeare^  <^  Shakspeare  a  shadowing 
forth  of  Byton  T 

"Both,  madrm^'' sadd  the  es^ptain,  with  a  coolness  that 
would  have  done  credit  to  Aristabulua^  for  he  had  been  fairiy 
badgered  into  impudence)  profiting  by  the  occasion  to  ktiock 
the  ashes  <^  his  <%ar ;  "  all  incline  to  the  first  opinion,  and 
most  to  the  last'' 

"'  What  finesse !"  murmured  one^  "  How  delicate !"  whis- 
pered a  seconds  "  A  dignified  reserve  I"  ejaculated  a  third. 
"So  English  T'  exdaimed  Florio. 

"  Do  you  think,  Mr.  Truck,"  asked  D.  O.  V.  K, "  that  the 
pro&ne  songs  of  Little  have  mcure  pathos  than  the  sacred 
songs  of  Moore ;  or  that  the  sacred  songs  of  Moore  have 
more  sentiment  than  the  pro&ne  songs  of  Ijttie  i^ 

"  A  good  deal  of  both,  marm,  and  something  to  spara  I 
think  there  is  little  in  one,  and*  more  ia  the  other.'' 

"  Pray,  sir,"  stud  J.  B«  P.,  "  do  you  prononmee  the  name 
of  Byron's  lady-love,  Guyrke!&K>h-^  or  Gwy-ky-o^e  f 

"  That  depends  on  how  the  wind  is.  If  on  shore,  I  am 
apt  to  say  *  oh-lee ;'  and  if  off  shore,  *  oh-lie.' " 
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*'  That's  capital !"  cried  Florio,  in  an  ecstasy  of  admira- 
tion. "  What  man  in  this  coiuitiy  could  have  said  as  crack 
a  thing  as  that  P 

**  Indeed  it  is  very  witty,"  added  Miss  Monthly — "  what 
does  it  mean  ?" 

"Mean!  More  than  is  seen  or  felt  1^  common  minds. 
Ah !  the  English  arc  truly  a  great  nation  I  How  delight- 
fully he  smokes !" 

"  I  think  he  is  much  the  most  interesting  man  we  have 
had  out  here,"  observed  Miss  Annual,  "  since  the  last  bust 
of  Scott!" 

"  Ask  him,  dear  D.  0.  V.  E^'  whispered  Julietta,  "^rho 
was  timid,  from  the  circumstance  of  never  havii^  published, 
"  which  he  thinks  the  most  ecstatic  feeling,  hope  or  despair  ?" 
The  question  was  put  by  the  more  experienced  liady,  accord- 
ing to  request,  though  she  first  said,  in  a  hurried  tone  to  her 
youthful  sister — "  you  can  have  felt  but  little,  child,  or  you 
would  know  that  it  is  despair,  as  a  matter  of  course." 

The  honest  captain,  however,  did  not  treat  the  matter  so 
lightly,  for  he  improved  the  opportunity  to  light  a  fresh 
cigar,  throwing  the  still  smoking  stump  into  Mrs.  Legend's 
grate,  through  a  lane  of  literati,  as  he  afterwards  boasted,  as 
coolly  as  ho  could  have  thrown  it  overhloard,  under  other 
circumstances.  Luckily  for  his  reputation  for  sentiment,  he 
mistook  "ecstatic,"  a  word  ho  had  nev«r  heard  before,  for 
"  erratic ;"  and  recollecting  sundry  roving  maniacs  that  he 
had  seen,  he  answered  promptly 

**  Despair,  out  and  out." 

"  I  knew  it,"  said  one. 

"  It's  in  nature,"  added  a  second. 

"All  can  feel  its  truth,"  rejoined  a  third. 

"  This  point  may  now  be  set  down  as  established,"  cried 
Florio,  "  and  I  hope  no  more  will  be  said  about  it." 

"  This  is  encouragement  to  the  searchers  after  truth,"  put 
in  Captain  Kant. 
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**  Pray,  Hon.  and  Rev.  Mr.  Truck,*'  asked  Lucius  Junius 
Brutus,  at  the  joint  suggestion  of  Junius  Brutus  and  Brutus, 
"  does  the  Princess  Victoria  smoke  ?" 

"  If  she  did  not,  sir,  where  would  be  the  use  in  being  a 
princess]  I  suppose  you  know  that  all  the  tobacco  seized  in 
England,  after  a  deduction  to  informers,  goes  to  the  crown." 

"I  object  to  this  usage,**  remarked  Captain  Kant,  "as 
irreligious,  French,  and  tending  to  sans-culotteism.  I  am 
willing  to  admit  of  this  distinguished  instance  as  an  excep- 
tion; but  on  all  other  grounds,  I  shall  maintain  that  it 
savors  of  infidelity  to  smoke.  The  Prussian  government, 
much  the  best  of  our  times,  never  smokes." 

"  This  man  thinks  he  has  a  monopoly  of  the  pufiSng  him- 
self" Pindar  whispered  into  the  captain's  ear ;  **  whiff  away, 
my  dear  sir,  and  you'll  soon  throw  him  into  the  shade." 

The  captain  winked,  drew  out  Ms  box,  lighted  another 
cigar,  and,  by  way  of  reply  to  the  envious  remark,  he  put 
one  in  each  corner  of  Ida  mouth,  and  soon  had  both  in  full 
blast,  a  state  in  which  he  kept  them  for  near  a  minute. 

"  This  is  the  very  picturesque  of  social  enjoyment,"  ex- 
claimed Florio,  holding  up  both  hands  in  a  glow  of  rapture. 

"  It  is  absolutely  Homeric,  in  the  way  of  usages !  Ah  ! 
the  English  are  a  great  nation  I" 

"  I  should  like  to  know  excessively  if  there  was  really  such 
a  person  as  Baron  Mun-chaw-sen  ?"  said  Julietta,  ga^ering 
courage  from  the  success  of  her  last  question.. 

^  There  was.  Miss,"  returned  the  captain,  through  his 
teeth,  and  nodding  his  head  in  the  affinnative.  "  A  regular 
traveller,  that;  and  one  who  knew  him  well,  swore  to  me 
that  he  hadn't  related  one  half  of  what  befel  him." 

"How  very  deli^tful  to  learn  this  from  the  highest 
quarter !"  exclaimed  Miss  Monthly. 

"  Is  Gatty  (Goethe)  really  dead  ?"  inquired  Longinus,  "  or 
is  the  account  we  have  had  to  that  effect,  merely  a  metaphy- 
sical apotheosis  of  his  mighty  soul  ?" 
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"Dead,  marm — stone  dead— dead  as  a  door-nail,''  re- 
tained the  captain,  who  saw  a  relief  in  killing  as  many  as 
possible. 

"  Yott  have  been  in  France,  Mr.  Track,  beyond  question  T 
observed  Lncius  Jittius  Brntas,  in  the  way  one  putd  a  ques- 
tion. 

"France !  I  wa4 in  France  before  I  was  ten  years  old. 
I  know  every  foot  of  th0  coast,  from  Havre  de  Grace  to 
Marseilles.'' 

"Will  yott  then  have  the  goodness  to  explain  to  ns 
whether  the  sool  of  Chat-<6-bri-on^  is  more  expanded  than 
his  reason,  or  his  reason  mcn*e  expanded  than  his  soiil  f ' 

Captain  Track  had  a  very  UAtnble  iK>tion  of  Baron 
Munchausen  and  of  his  particular  merits ;  biit  Chateaubri- 
ant  was  a  writer  <^  whom  he  knew  nothing.  After  ponder- 
ing a  monaenl,  and  fee&ig  penraaded  that  a  confession  of 
ignorance  m^^  undo^him ;  for  0!ie  old  man  had  got  to  be 
influenced  by  the  atoiosphere  of  the  place ;  he  answered 
coolly — 

"  Oh !  Ohait-^bri-oie^y  is  it  yoo  mean  ?  As  whole-souled 
a  fellow  as  I  kiiow.  All  sod,  sir,  and  lots  of  reason,  besides." 

"  Ho^  sinqvle  and  imaffected  I*" 

"  Crack ! "  exclaimed  Floribt 

"A  thorough  JJEtcobihl"  growled  Ci^tain  Kant,  who 
was  always  oSend^^wi^n  any  one  but  hitnidf  took  liberties 
with  the  truth. 

Here  ^  four  wags  inl3ie  comer  observed  tbat  head  went 
to  head  in  the.  crowds  And  liiat  the  rear  rank  of  tJie  Com- 
pany began  to  dnappear,  whfle  Mrs.  Le^nd  was  in  evident 
distress.  In  a  few  tmnntes  all  Ae  Ronbans  were  off;  Florio 
soon  aifter  vanished,  grating  hi^  te^th  in  a  poetical  frenzy;  and 
even  Captain  Kant,  albeit  so  nsekl  to  fook  truth  ki  'tiie  foce, 
beat  a  retreat.  The  alphabet  followed,  and  even  the  Annual 
and  the  Monthly  retir^  with  leave-takiiigs  so  solemn  and 
precise,  that  poor  Mrs.  Legend  was  in  total  despair. 
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Evo,  foreseeing  Bomethiog  tinpleasfrnt,  had  gone  awfty 
firsts  and  in  a  few  mzDiOtes  Mn  Dodge,  who  had  been  very 
active  in  the  crowds  whaspering  and  gesticulating,  made  his 
bow  ako.  The  envy  of  this  man  had  in  fact  become  so 
intolerable,  that  he  had  let  the  cat  out  of  the  hag.  No  one 
now  remained  but  the  party  entrenched  behixKl  the  saioke, 
and  the  mistress  of  the  house.  Pindar  sdiemnly  proposed 
to  the  captain  that  they  should  go  asid  enjoy  an  oyster 
supper  in  company ;  and  Uie  proposal  being  cordial^  ao^ 
cepted,  thoy  rose  in  a  body  to  take  leave. 

'^  A  most  del^htful  evening,  Mrs.  Legend,"  saad  Pindar, 
with  perfect  truth, "  much  the  pleasantest  I  ever  passed  in  a 
house,  where  one  passes  so  many  that  are  agreeable." 

"  I  cannot  properly  express  my  thanks  for  the  obligation 
you  have  conferred  by  making  me  acquainted  with  Mr. 
Truck,"  added  Gray.  "  I  shall  cultivate  it  as  far  as  in  my 
power,  for  a  more  capital  fellow  never  breathed." 

"  Really,  Mrs.  Legend,  this  has  been  a  Byronic  night ! " 
observed  Pith,  as  he  made  his  bow.  "  I  shall  long  remember 
it,  and  I  think  it  deserves  to  be  commemorated  in  verse." 

Fun  endeavored  to  look  sympathetic  and  sentimental, 
though  the  spirit  within  could  scarcely  refrain  from  grinning 
in  Mrs.  Legend's  face.  He  st^mered  out  a  few  compli- 
ments, however,  and  disappeared. 

"  Well,  good  night,  marm,"  said  Captain  Truck,  oflFering 
his  hand  cordially.  ^'This  has  been  a  pleasant  evening 
altogether,  though  i1  st      If  you  like 

ships,  I  shoilld  be  {  [ontauk's  cabins 

when  we  get  back  ]  k.  of  Europe,  let 

me  recommend  tlw  e  of  the  worst 

We'll  try  to  make  trust  to  me  to 

choose  a  state-room — a  thing  I  am  experienced  in." 

Not  one  of  the  wags  laughed  until  they  were  feirly  con- 
fronted with  the  oysters.  Then,  indeed,  they  burst  out  into 
a  general  and  long  fit  of  exuberant  merriment,  returning  to 
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it  between  the  courses  from  the  kitchen  like  the  refrain  of  a 
song.  Captain  Truck,  who  was  uncommonly  well  satisfied 
with  himself  did  not  understand  the  meaning  of  all  this 
boyishness,  but  he  has  often  declared  since  that  a  heartier 
or  a  funnier  set  of  fellows  he  never  fell  in  with,  than  his 
four  companions  proved  to  be  that  night. 

As  for  the  literary  soiree,  the  «most  profound  silence  has 
been  maintained  concerning  it,  neither  of  the  wits  there 
assembled  having  seen  fit  to  celebrate  it  in  rhyme,  and 
Florio  having  actually  torn  up  an  impromptu  for  the  oc- 
casion, that  he  had  been  all  the  previous  day  writing. 
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CHAPTER  Vn. 

"There  Is  a  bistorj  In  all  men^t  Uyes, 
Figuring  the  natare  of  the  times  deoeaaed, 
The  which  obserred,  a  man  may  prophesy 
With  a  near  aim,  of  the  main  chance  of  tbingi, 
Ab  jet  not  come  to  life." 

Knro  HairxT  YL 

The  following  morning  the  baronet  break&sted  in  Hudson 
Square.  While  at  table,  little  was  said  concerning  the 
events  of  the  past  night,  though  sundry:  smiles  were 
exchanged,  as  eye  met  eye,  and  the  recollection  of  the  mys- 
tification returned.  Grace  alone  locJced  grave ;  for  she  had 
been  accustomed  to  consider  Mrs.  Legend  a  very  discrimi- 
nating person,  and  she  had  even  hoped  that  most  of  those 
who  usually  figured  in  her  rooms  were  really  the  clever 
persons  they  laid  claim  to  be. 

The  morning  was  devoted  to  looking  at  the  quarter  of  the 
town  which  is  devoted  to  business,  a  party  having  been  made 
for  that  express  purpose  under  the  auspices  of  John  Effing- 
ham. As  the  weather  was  very  cold,  although  the  (^stances 
were  not  great,  the  carriages  were  ordered,  and  they  all  set 
off  about  noon. 

Grace  had  given  up  expecting  a  look  of  admiration  from 
Eve  in  behalf  of  any  of  the  lions  of  New  York,  her  cousin 
having  found  it  necessary  to  tell  her,  that,  in  a  comparative 
sense  at  least,  little  was  to  be  said  in  behalf  of  these  provin- 
cial wonders.  Even  Mademoiselle  Yiefville,  now  that  the 
freshness  of  her  feelings  was  abated,  had  dropped  quietly 
down  into  a  natural  way  of  speaking  of  these  things ;  and 
Grace,  who  was  quick-witted,  soon  discovered  that  when  she 
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did  make  any  allusions  to  similar  objects  in  Europe,  it  was 
always  to  those  that  existed  in  some  country  town.  A 
silent  convention  existed,  therefore,  to  speak  no  more  on 
such  subjects;  or  if  anything  was  said,  it  arose  inciden- 
tally and  as  inseparable  from  the  regular  thread  of  the  dis- 
course. 

When  in  Wall  street,  the  carriages  stopped  and  the  gen- 
tlemen alighted.  Ute  severity  6f  the  weather  kept  the  ladies 
in  the  chariot,  where  Grace  endeavored  to  explain  things  as 
well  as  she  could  to  her  eompamons. 

^  What  are  all  these  people  running  after  so  intently  P 
inquired  Mademoiselle  Yiefville,  the  conversation  being  in 
French;  but  which  we  shall  slider  fredy  into  ihi^ii^  for 
the  si&e  of  th«  general  reader. 

^  D<41«rs,  I  believe,  Mademoiselle.    Am  I  right,  Grace  ?- ' 

^  I  believe  y^u  are,"  retomed  Grace,  laug^Mng,  *^tilioi^  I 
know  little  more  of  this  part  of  the  town  than  yoor^elf" 

^  QudUfiyaie  /  Is  that  building  filled  with  dollars,  into 
whidi  tite  gentlemen  are  now  entering  f  its  steps  arc 
crowded.** 

^  That  is  the  Bourse,  Mademoiselle,  and  it  oogbt  to  be 
well  linedy  by  4he  juawier  in  whii^  seme  who  ^peqinent  it 
live.*  Cousin  Jack  and  Sir  fiectfg*  are  goii^  into  the  erowd, 
I  see." 

We  «^  leave  the  ladies  in  iheir  seats  a  few  minutes^  and 
aoeompony  the  gentlemen  on  their  way  into  tiie  JEbtdwDge. 

"  I  shall  now  show  you.  Sir  George  Tefnplemore,**  said 
John  Effingham,  ^  what  is  pecdiar  to  this  eoimtry,  and 
what^  if  properiy  impi^vedy  it  is  truly  worth  a  jonrfetey  across 
the  ocean  to  aee.  Yoa  have  been  at  the  Boyal  Exohange  in 
London,  and  at  tihe  Bourse  oi  Paria^  b^  you  have  never 
witnesied  a  se^ie  Use  th«yt  wliidb  I  nm  about  .to  introduce 
you  to.  In  Paiai^  you  have  b^ld  tbe  m^fdeasaint  spectacle 
of  wonM&  gambliiig  publidy  in  ihe  fotub ;  but  it  Was  in 
driblets,  compared  to  what  yan  wHl  see  here." 
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WhHe  spealdngy  John  Bffingham  led  the  wjKjr  np  stain 
into  the  office  of  one  of  th»  moflt  eon^ider^ble  Auctioneera 
The  wiJb  wwB  lined  vi^  iQ*p$,  so^e  representing  houses, 
8<nne  lots,  some  streets,  some  entire  towns. 

^  This  is  the  focus  of  what  Aristabulus  Bragg  cidls  the 
town  trade,"  said  JohA  fiSbn^iam,  when  fidrijr  eoi^nted 
with  all  these  wonders.  *^  Here,  then,  yon  may  suit  your- 
self with  any  i^eksaf  real  estate  that  heart  can  deske*  If 
a  villa  is  wantedf  tider e  are  f^  dmau  Of  farms  a  hundred 
are  in  market;  that  is  merely  half  a  dozen  streets;  »id 
here  are  towna,  of  diiloex^ons  and  value  to  suit  pur- 
chasers." 

^  Explain  ibis.    It  eKoeeds  comprehension." 

^^It  is  simply  what  it  professea  to  he.  Mr.  Hamn^r, 
do  us  the  &vQr  to  step  this  way.  Are  you;  selling  to- 
day?" 

^  Not  much,  sic  Only  a  hundred  or  two.  lots  on  this 
island,  and, some  sir  or  eight  &rms,  wilii  one  weateca  vil- 
lage." 

^Oan  you  tell  us  the  histc^^y  of  this  particular  {«eae  of 
property,  Mr.  Hammer  ?" 

^  With  gcei^  pleasnce,  Mr.  EAn^am ;  we  know  you  to 
have  means,  a^  hope  yon  may  be  iiMlaeed  to  purchase. 
This  was  the  &rm  of  old  VoQ^  Yaa  Brunty  five  years 
since,  off  of  which  he  and  his  funily  h«4  made  a  livelihood 
for  more  tiian  a  century,  by  selling  milk.  Two  years  since, 
the  sons  sold  it  to  Peter  Feeler  for  ahimdred  an  aere,  or  for 
the  total  mua  of  five  thousand  dollars.  The  next  sprang  Mr. 
Feder  8<^  it  to  John  Search,  as  keen  a  one  ^  we  haare,  for 
twenty-five  tiiousand.  Search  sold  it  at  private  sale  to 
Nathan  Rise  for  fifty  thousand  the  next  we^.aod  Rise  had 
parted  with  |t  to  a  company,  before  the  purebase,  for  a 
hundred  and  twelve  thousand,  oash.  The  nutp  ought  to.be 
taken  down-^fcar  it  is  now  ei^t  months  since  we  sold  it  out 
in  lots,  at  auction,  for  the  gross  sum  of  three  hundred  thou- 
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sand  dollars.  As  wc  have  received  our  commission,  we  look 
at  that  land  as  out  of  the  market  for  a  time.^' 

"  Have  you  other  property,  sir,  that  affc»*ds  the  sanae 
wonderful  history  of  a  rapid  advance  in  value  f '  asked  the 
baronet.  - 

^  These  waUs  are  covered  yri&i  maps  of  estates  in  the 
same  predicament.  Some  have  risen  two  or  three  thou- 
sand per  c^it.  within  five  years,  and  some  only  a  few  hun- 
dred. There  is  no  calculating  in  the  matter^-for  it  is  all 
fancy." 

^\  And  on  what  is  this  enormous  increase  in  value  founded  ? 
Does  the  town  extend  to  these  fields  f 

^  It  goes  much  further,  sir ;  that  is  to  say,  on  paper.  In 
the  way  of  houses,  it  is  still  some  miles  short  of  them.  A 
good  deal  depends  on  what  you  call  a  thing,  in  this  market. 
Now,  if  old  Volkert  Van  Brunt^s  property  had  been  still 
called  a  fiurm,  it  would  have  l>rought  a  flEirm  price ;  but,  as 
soon  as  it  was  surveyed  into  lots,  and  mapped ^^ 

"Mapped!" 

"Yes,  sir;  brought  into  .visible  lines,  with  feet  and  inches. 
As  soon  as  it  was  properly  mapped,  it  rose  to  its  just  value. 
We  have  a  good  deal  of  Ihe  bottom  of  the  sea  that  brings 
&AT  prices  in  c<Hisequence  of  being  well  mapped  " 

Here  th^  gentlemen  expressed  their  sense  of  the  auc- 
tioneer's politeness,  and  retired. 

.  "  We  will  now  go  into  the  sales-room,"  said  John  Effing- 
ham, "  where  you  shall  judge  of  the  q>irit,  or  energy,  as  it 
is  termed,  which  at  this  moment  actuates  this  great  nation." 

Descending,  they  entered  a  crowd,  where  scores  were 
eagerly  bidding  against  each  other,  in  the  fearful  deliuion 
of  growing  nc|^  by  pushing  a  &ncied  value  to  a  point  still 
higher.  One  was  purchasing  ragged  rocks,  another  the 
bottom  of  rivers,  a  third  a  bog,  and  all  on  the  credit  of 
maps.  Our  two  observers  remained  some  time  silent  spec« 
tators  of  the  scene. 
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^  When  I  &st  entirared  that  room/'  sakl  John  Effingham, 
as  tiiey  left  the  pkce,  ^'  it  appeared  to  me  to  be  filled  with 
maniaosb  Kowv  that  I  have  been  in  it  several  times,  the 
impT^sion  is  not  much  altered.'* 

f  And  all  tbose  persons  are  hazarding  their  means  of 
subsistence  on  the  imaginary  estimate  mentioned  by  the 
auctioneer  ?" 

^^  They  are  gamUing  as  recklessly  as  he  who  places  his 
substance  on  the  east  of  the  die4  So  completely  has  the 
mania  seised  every  one^  that  ^e  obvious  trath — a  truth 
whidib  is  as  apparent  as  any  other  law  of  nature — that 
nothmg  eim  be  snstiuned  without  a  foundation,  is  eom- 
Jl^tely  oveikKiked,  and  he  who  should  now  proclaim,  in  this 
buikliog,  principles  that  bitter  experience  will  cause  every 
man  to  fedl  within  the  next  few  ytiars,  would  be  happy  if 
he  escaq^d  being  stoned.  I  have  ^ritnessed  many  similar 
excesses  in  the  way  of  speeulation  ;  but  never  an  instance 
as  gross,  as  widespread,  and  as  alarming  » this.'' 

^You  apprehend  serious  consequences,  then,  from  the 
reactioiA  P  , 

"In  that  |iarticulajf  we  are  bettet  off  than  older  ^lations, 
the  yonbh^  and  real  stamina  of  the  eountry  averting  much  of 
the  deader ;  but  I  anfcidpate  a  terrible  blow,  and  that  the 
day  ia  not  remote  mhea  this  town  will  awake  to  ai  sense  of 
iU  illufiiom  What  you  see  here,  is  but  a  small  part  of  the 
extravagance  that  exists;  for  it  pervades  the  whde  commu- 
nity in  one  aha^  or  another.  Extravagant  issues  of  paper 
money^  ineOnsidemte  credits  that  conunence  in  Europe  and 
extei^  throughout  the  land,  and  false  notions  as  to .  the 
value  of  their  possessions,  in  men  who  five  years  sanoe  had 
notbingt  has  completely  destroyed  the  usual  balance  of 
things,  and  money  has  got  ta  be  so  completely  the  end  of 
life,  that  few  think  of  it  as  a  means.  The  Instory  of  the 
woiid,  probably,  cannot  furnish  a  parallel  ifistance  of  an 
extensive  country  that  is  so  absolutely  under  this  malign 
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inflaence,  as  is-tho^act  with  our  own  at  this  present  instant. 
All  principles  are  swallowed  up  in  the  absorbing  desire  f(^ 
gain^-national  honor,  pemianent  security,  the  ordinary 
rules  of  society,  law,  the  constitution,  and  everything  that 
is  usually  so  dear  to  men,  are  forgotten,  or  are  perverted  in 
order  to  sustain  this  unnatural  condition  of  things." 

"  This  is  not  only  extraordinary,  but  it  is  feariul  P 

^^  It  is  both.  The  entire  community  is  in  the  situation  of 
a  man  who  is  in  the  incipient  stages  of  an  exhilarating 
intoxication,  and  who  keeps  pouring  down  glass  after  glass, 
in  the  idle  notion  that  he  is  merely  sustaining  nature  in  her 
ordinary  functions.  This  widespread  infatuation  extends 
from  the  coast  to  the  extremest  frontiers  of  the  west ;  for, 
while  there  is  a  justifiable  foundation  for  a  good  deal  of  this 
fancied  prosperity,  the  true  is  so  interwoven  with  the  false, 
that  none  but  the  most  observant  can  draw  the  distinction, 
and,  as  usual,  the  M&e  predoimmatcs." 

*^  By  your  account,  sir,  the  tulip  mania  of  Holland  was 
trifling  compared  to  this  I" 

^  That  was  the  same  in  principle  as  our  own,  but  msigni- 
ficant  in  extent.  Could  I  lead  you  through  these  streets, 
and  let  you  into  the  secret  of  the  interests,  hopes,  in&tua- 
tions,  and  follies  that  prevail  in  the  human  breast,  you,  as  a 
calm  spectator,  would  be  astonished  at  the  manner  in  which 
your  own  species  can  l)e  deluded.  But  let  us  move,  and 
something  may  still  occur  to  offer  an  example." 

"  Mr.  E£Sngham — ^I  b^  pardon— Mr.  Effingham,"  said  a 
very  gentlemanly  looking  merchant,  who  was  walking  about 
the  hall  of  the  Exchange,  "what  do  you  think  now  of  our 
French  quarrel  p 

"  I  have  told  you,  Mr.  Bale,  all  I  have  to  say  on  that 
subject.  When  in  France,  I  wrote  you  that  it  was  not  the 
intention  of  the  French  government  to  comply  with  the 
treaty.  You  have  seen  this  opinion  justified  in  the  result ; 
vou  have  the  declaration  of  the  Ff enpj^  ipinister  of  state, 
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that  without  au  apology  from  this  government^  the  money 
will  not  be  paid ;  and  I  have  given  it  as  my  opinion,  that 
the  vane  oh  y/>nder  steeple  will  not  turn  more  readily  than 
all  this  policy  will  be  abandoned,  should  anything  occur  in 
Europe  to  render  it  necessary,  or  could  the  French  ministry 
believe  it  possible  for  this  country  to  fight  for  a  principle. 
These  are  my  opinions,  in  all  their  phases,  and  you  may 
compare  them  with  facts  and  judge  for  yourself" 

"  It  is  all  General  Jackson,  sir-^all  that  monster's  doings. 
But  for  his  message,  Mr.  Effingham,  we  should  have  had  the 
money  long  ago."^ 

"  But  for  his  message,  or  some  equally  decided  step,  Mr. 
Bale,  you  would  never  have  it." 

"  Ah,  my  dear  sir,  I  know  your  intentions,  but  I  fear  you 
are  prejudiced  against  that  excellent  man,  the  King  of 
France !  Prejudice,  Mr.  Effingham,  is  a  sad  innovator  on 
justice." 

Here  Mr.  Bale  shook  his  head,  laughed,  and  disappeared 
in  the  crowd,  perfectly  satisfied  that  John  Effingham  ^as  a 
prejudiced  man,  and  that  he  himself  was  only  liberal  and  just. 

"  Now,  that  is  a  man  who  wants  for  neither  abilities  nor 
honesty,  and  yet  he  permits  his  interests,  and  the  influence 
of  this  very  speculating  mania,  to  overshadow  all  his  sense  of 
right,  facts  plain  as  noon-day,  and  the  only  principles  that 
can  rule  a  country  in  safety." 

"  lie  apprehends  war,  and  has  no  desire  to  believe  even 
facts,  so  long  as  they  serve  to  increase  the  danger." 

**  Precisely  so  ;  for  even  prudence  gets  to  be  a  perverted 
quality,  when  men  are  living  under  an  infatuation  like  that 
which  now  exists.  These  men  live  like  the  fool  who  says 
there  is  no  death." 

Here  the  gentlemen  rejoined  the  ladies,  and  the  carriages 
drove  through  a  succession  of  narrow  and  crooked  streets 
that  were  lined  with  warehouses  filled  with  the  products  of 
the  civilized  world. 
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^^YeryjswBJ^  ^aflik\»}s  apart  of  th^, b9x»q  l^mmUibh 
illusioo,^  8ai<l  JohA  Effingham,  aa  the  \  /oarnagea  Bipide  their 
way  «lo<wly  through  th^QuciMiihered  streets.  ^'Th^  m«9 
who  «el}&  his^  inland  lota.  afapiH^  eeeiirqd  h7.«redit^£^icie« 
bious^f  coAriobocI,  pjad  hA  ^te^.hi^  .mal^ler  of  livjng  i« 
pTpporti<?i^.  The  hoy  from /ti^e  country  h^>cowe9.  a  naerr 
chantr-or.  what  h  hfre  caUod  a  merchan|rr-wi  obtain^  a 
credit  in  Einrope  a  httudred  tinftf»  ^xce^ding  his  meaiw>  and 
caters  to  tbe»e  fai^cied  wantft^  /and  t^ii^.ia  QY^ry  avdone  of 
society  ihi:onged  with  adveBtuners^  the  ephemera  of  the 
same  widespread  spirit  of  reckless  folly.  MiUions  in  yahi^ 
pa^  out  o^  tittesp  streets,  that  go  to  ieed  the  vanity  ef  ihose 
who  fancy  themselves  wealthy,  because,  they  hold  «oi»e  ideal 
pledges  for  the  payment^  advan^e$  in  pnee  like  those 
mentioned  by  the.  auctioneer)  and  which  ha(ve  some  such 
security  foi^  tibe  eventual  payme^t^  as  one  can  find  in  calling 
a  thing  that  is  really  worth  a  dollar,  worth  a  hundred." 

"  Arc  the  effects  of  this  state  of  thin^  apparent  ipi  your 
ordinary  associations  i". 

"In  eveiything,  Th^  desire  to  grow  suddenly  rich  has 
seized  on  all  classest  Even  wom^'aijid  clergymen  are 
infected,  ajod  we  exi^  under  the  active  control  of  the  xpost 
corrupting  of  all,  influences,  *  the  love  of  money/  I  ahoold 
despair  of  the  country  altogether,  did  I  not  feel  certain  that^ 
the  disease  is  too  violent  to  last,  and  entertain  a  ^pe  that 
the  season  of  calm  reflection  and  of  repentaneO'-^that  la  to 
follow — ^will  be  in  proportion  to  it3  causes," 

After  ta^ng  this  view  of  the  tow;i,  the  party  returned  to 
Hudson  Square,  where  the  baronet  dined,  it  being  his  inten- 
tion to  go  to  Washingtoj^i  on  the  following  day.  The  leave- 
taking  in  the  evening  was  kind  and  friendly ;  Mr.  Effing- 
ham, who  had  &  sincere  regard  for  his.  late  feUow4raveUer, 
cordially  inviting  him  to  rait  him  in  the  mountaic^  in 
June. 

As  Sir  George  took  his  leave,  the  bells  hegan.  to  rii^  fpr 
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ft  fire,  tn  New  York  one  g^ts  so  accintomed  to  these 
alarms,  that  near  an  hoor  had  parsed  before  any  of  the 
£ffingham  fkoiily  began  to  fcfieet  on  l^e  long  continuance 
of  the  cries.  A  servant  "was  then  sent  ^mt  to  ascertain  the 
reason,  attid  his  report  wade  the  matter  more  scftions  than 
Usual. 

We  beHeve  that  in  the  frequency  of  these  calamities  the 
qtiestion  lies  between  Constantinople  and  New  York.  It  is 
a  coriiraon  occnrrence  for  twenty  or  thirty  buildings  to  be 
burnt  down  in  the  latter  place,  and  ht  t^e  residents  of  the 
same  ward  to  temain  in  ignorance  of  the  circumstance,  until 
enlightened  on  the  fact  by  the  daily  jmnts;  the  constant 
repetition  of  the  alarms  hardening  the  ear  and  the  feelings 
against  the  appeal.  A  fire  of  greater  extent  than  common, 
had  occurred  only  a  night  or  two  previotisly  to  this ;  and  a 
ruiiior  now  prevailed,  tiiat  the  severity  of  the  Weather,  and 
the  condition  of  the'  hose  and  engines,  rendered  the  present 
danger  double.  On  hearing  this  intelligence,  the  Messrs. 
Effingham  wrapped  themselves  up  in  their  overcoats,  and 
went  together  into  the  streets. 

^  This  seems  something  more  than^  usual,  Ned,"  saitl  John 
Effingham,  glancing  his  eye  upwards  at  Ae  lurid  vault, 
athwart  which  gleams  of  fiery  light  began  to  shine ;  ^  the 
danger  is  not  dislanit,  and  ft  seems  serious." 

Follolring  the  dirieetioK  of  ib^  current,  they  soon  found 
the  scene  of  the  eoiifii^ratk>D,  Which  was  in  the  very  heart 
of  those  masses  of  warehouses,  or  stores,  that  Jobn  Effingham 
had  commented  on  so  lately.  A  short  street  of  high  build- 
ings wad  already  completely  in  flames^  and  the  danger  of  ap- 
proaching the  enemy,  added  to  the  frozen  condition  of  the 
apparatus,  the  exhaustion  of  the  firemen  from  thck  previous 
cflfortA,  and  the  intense  coldness  of  the  night,  conspbed  to 
niake  the  aspect  of  things  in  the  highest  degree  ahoming. 

The  firemen  of  New  York  have  that  superiority  over 
those  of  other  places,  that  the  veteran  soldier  obtains  over 
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the  rccrait  But  the  best  troops  can  be  appalled,  and  on 
this  memorable  occasion  these  celebrated  firemen,  from  a 
variety  of  causes,  became  for  a  time  little  more  than  pas- 
sive spectators  of  the  terrible  scene. 

There  was  an  hour  or  two  when  all  attempts  at  check- 
ing the  conflagration  seemed  really  hopeless,  and  even  the 
boldest  and  the  most  persevering  scarcely  knew  which  way 
to  turn,  to  be  useful.  A  failure  of  water,  the  numerojis 
points  that  required  resistance,  the  conflagration  extending 
in  all  directions  from  a  common  centre,  by  means  of  number- 
less irregular  and  narrow  streets,  and  the  impossibility  of 
withstanding  the  intense  heat  in  the  choked  passages,  soon 
added  despair  to  the  other  horrors  of  the  scene. 

They  who  stood  the  fiery  masses,  were  freezing  on  one 
side  with  the  Greenland  cold  of  the  night,  while  their 
bodies  were  almost  blistered  with  the  fierce  flames  on  the 
other.  There  was  something  frightful  in  this  contest  of  the 
elements,  nature  appearing  to  condense  the  heat  within  its 
narrowest  possible  limits^  as  if  purposely  to  increase  its 
fierceness.  The  effects  were,  awful;  for  entire  buildings 
would  seem  to  dissolve  at  their  touch,  as  the  forked  flames 
enveloped  them  in  sheets  of  fire. 

£very  one  being  afoot,  within  sound  of  alarm,  though  all 
the  more  vulgar  cries  had  ceased,  as  men  would  deem  it 
mockery  to  cry  murder  in  a  battle.  Sir  George  Templempre 
met  his  friends  on  the  margin  of  this  sea  of  fire.  It  was 
now  drawing  towards  morning,  and  the  conflagration  was  at 
its  height,  having  already  laid  waste  a  nucleus  of  blocks, 
and  it  was  extending  by  many  lines  in  eycry  possible 
direction. 

"Here  is  a  fearful  adippnition  for  those  who  set  their 
hearts  on  riches,"  observed  Sir  George  Templemore,  recal- 
ling the  conversation  of  the  previous  day.  "  What,  indeed, 
are  the  designs  of  man,  as  comp^cd  with  the  will  of  Pro- 
v^ence!" 
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**  I  foresee  that  this  is  le  commencement  de  la  finj^  returned 
John  Effingham.  "  The  destruction  is  already  so  great,  as 
to  threaten  to  bring  down  with  it  the  usual  safeguards 
against  such  losses,  and  one  pin  knocked  out  of  so  frail  and 
delicate  a  fabric,  the  whole  will  become  loose,  and  fall  to 
pieces."  • 

"  Will  nothing  be  done  to  arrest  the  flames  ?" 

"  As  men  recover  from  the  panic,  their  plans  will  improve 
and  their  energies  will  revive.  The  wider  streets  are  already 
reducing  the  fire  within  more  certain  limits,  and  they  speak 
of  a  favorable  change  of  wind.  It  is  thought  five  hundred 
buildings  have  already  been  consumed,  in  scarcely  half  a 
dozen  hours.'' 

That  Exchange,  which  had  so  lately  resembled  a  bustling 
temple  of  Mammon,  was  already  a  dark  and  sheeted  ruin, 
its  marble  walls  being  cracked,  defaced,  tottering,  or  fallen. 
It  lay  on  the  confines  of  the  ruin,  and  our  party  was  enabled 
to  \jskA  their  position  near  it,  to  observe  the  scene.  All  in 
their  immediate  vicinity  was  assuming  the  stillness  of  deso- 
lation, while  the  flashes  of  fierce  light  in  the  distance 
marked  the  progress  of  the  conflagration.  Those  who  knew 
the  locidities,  now  began  to  speak  of  the  natural  or  acci- 
dental barriers,  such  as  the  water,  the  slips,  and  the  broader 
streets,  as  the  only  probable  means  of  arresting  the  destruc- 
tion. The  crackling  of  the  flames  grew  distant  &st,  and 
the  cries  of  the  firemen  were  now  scarcely  audible. 

At  this  period  in  the  frightful  scene,  a  party  of  seamen 
arrived,  bearing  powder,  in  readiness  to  blow  up  various 
buildings,  in  the  streets  that  possessed  of  themselves  no 
sufficient  barriers  to  the  advance  of  the  flame.  Led  by 
their  officiers,  these  gallant  fellows,  carrying  in  their  arms 
the  means  of  destruction,  moved  up  steadily  to  the  verge 
of  the  torrents  of  fire,  and  planted  their  kegs ;  laying  their 
trains  with  the  hardy  indifference  that  practice  can  alone 
create,  and  with  an  intelligence  that  did  infinite  credit  to 
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their  coolness.  This  deliberate  courage  was  rewarded  with 
complete  suocess,  and  house  erumbied  to  pieces  after  house, 
under  the  dull  explosions,  happily  without  an  accident. 

From  this  time  the  flames  became  less  ungovernable, 
though  the  day  dawned  and  advanced,  and  another  night 
succeeded,  before  they  could  be  said  to  l^  got  fairly  under. 
Weeks,  and  even  months  passed,  however,  ere  the  smoalder- 
ing  ruins  ceased  to  send  up  smoke,  tiie  fierce  element  con- 
tinuing to  bum,  like  a  slumbering  volcano,  as  it  might  be  in 
the  bowels  of  the  earth. 

The  day  that  succeeded  this  disaster  was  memorable  for 
the  rebuke  it  gave  the  rapacious  longing  for  weatth.  Men 
who  had  set  their  hearts  on  gold,  and  who  prided  them*- 
selvfeaon  their  possessions,  and  on  that  only,  were  made  to 
feel  its  inamty ;  and  they  who  had  walked  abroad  as  gods 
so  lately,  began  to  experiaicer  how  utterly  insignificant  are 
the  merely  rich,  wbeft  stripped  of  their  podsessimi^.  !Kght 
hundred  buSdinga,  containing  fabrics  of  ©very  kind,  Mtd  the 
r^w  material  in  various  Ibcma,  had  been  destroyed,  as  it 
were  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye* 

A  fakit  viHce  waa  heard  from  the  palpife,  a«d  there  was  a 
moment  when  those  who  remembered  a  better  slate  of 
things,  began  to  ioncy  that  principles  would  once  more 
assert  their  ascendency,  and  that  the  connminity  would,  in 
a  measure,  be  purified*  But  this  expectation  ended  in  cbs- 
appointment,  the  in&tnaftion  being  too  widespread  and  coir- 
rupting  to  be  st(4)ped  by  even  this  dieck,  and  tiie  rebuke 
was  reserved  for  a  form  tibat  seems  to  depend  on  a  law  of 
nature,  tha^  of  causing  a  vice  to  br»>g  with  ft  its  own  iahir 
lible  punishmei^ 
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CHAPn^  VIII. 

*  Finti  toll  nc,  hare  709  eTor  been  at  PIm  T 


BUAKSFBABS. 


Thb  eonflagvadiDn  alhi^ed  t^  rdl^;^  tlian  deseribed  in  ike 
preceduig  diapter^  ikr&w  a  ^^m  over  th«  gmeHies  of  Ne^ 
Yorir — if  tlial  ever  coi^  be  pt^feAy  ealled  g«y,  which  was 
Kttie  moivthiHi «  «tr^  mpvocHgalitjr  atid  pam^d^'^iid  kaves 
Ha  Htdo  more  to  say  of  ih^  eve&ts  of  th»  ^winter.  I>e  re* 
gretted  vetj  Htde  the  mterroptSoti  to  «cenes  ia  irhich  she 
had  found  no  plearan^  hotwever  tttnch  the  tametxted  the 
caose;  and  she  and  Gsace  pilsded  tiie  femainder  of  the  sea^ 
son  cptiedf  cidtiyiting^  the  friendiiEip  of  sach  women  as 
Mrs.  Hawker  and  Mrs^  Bloomfictd^  and  devoting  hours  to 
the  improvement  of  their  minds  and  tastes,  without  ever 
agam  venturing,  however,  within  the^  hallowed  precincts  of 
such  rooms  as  those  of  Mrs*  Legettd^ 

One  consequence  of  a  state  of  Tsfudom  in&tuatibn  Gke 
that  we  have  just  related,  is  the  intensity  of  Mlfisibness 
which  smodieiv  all  reocdiection  of  the  post,  and  all  just 
antie^tibns  of  the  foture^  by  eondendtfg  lif^  wdtfa  its 
motives  and  enjayments;  into  the  present  momenta  Captain 
Tmeh,  Idierefore^  was  soon  foigotlen,^atid;the  litetvti^as  that 
worthy  seaman  had  teranctd  tile  assocMtesr  of  Mi&  L^end, 
remained  jnst  as  vapid,  aseomseiOed^  as  igooiitti^  as  imita- 
tive, as  dependent,  and  as  pcovkiciBl  aff  ever. 

A9  Ibe^  teason  advatncied,  our  heroiito'  began  io  look  With 
longings  towaods  &e  country*  Tke;  town  Mfe  el'  mr  Ameri- 
cm  offers  little  to  oneaocntomed  tear  town  life  in  older  and 
move  permanei^y  regulated  commmiitks  f  flnd  Evet  war 
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already  heartily  weary  of  crowded  and  noisy  balls  (for  a  few 
were  still  given),  belles,  the  straggles  of  an  nninstracted 
taste,  and  a  representation  in  which  extravagance  was  so 
seldom  relieved  by  the  elegance  and  convenience  of  a  con- 
dition of  society,  in  which  more  attention  is  paid  to  the  fit- 
ness of  things. 

The  American  spring  is  the  least  pleasant  of  its  four  sea- 
sons, its  character  being  truly  that  of  "  winter  lingering  in 
the  lap  of  May."  Mr.  Effingham,  who  the  reader  will  pro- 
bably suspect  by  this  time  to  be  a  descendant  of  a  &mily 
of  the  same  name  that  we  have  had  occasion  to  introduce 
into  another  work,  had  sent  orders  to  have  his  country  re- 
sidence prepared  for  the  reception  of  our  party ;  and  it  was 
with  a  feeling  of  delight  that  Eve  stepped  on  board  a  steam- 
boat to  escape  from  a  town  that^  while  it  contained  so  much 
that  is  worthy  of  any  capital,  contains  so  much  more  that  is 
unfit  for  any  place,  in  order  to  breathe  the  pure  air,  and 
enjoy  the  tranquil  pleasure  of  the  country.  Sir  George 
Templemore  had  returned  from  his  southern  journey,  and 
made  one  of  the  party  by  express  arrangement. 

"  Now,  Eve,"  said  Grace  Van  Cortlandt,  as  the  boat 
glided  along  the  wharves,  "  if  it  were  any  person  but  you, 
I  should  feel  confident  of  having  something  to  show  that 
would  extort  admiration." 

''  You  are  safe  enough  in  that  respect,  for  a  more  imposing 
object  in  its  way,  than  this  very  vessel,  eye  of  mine  never 
beheld.  It  is  positively  the  only  thing  that  deserves,  the 
name  of  magnificent  I  have  yet  seen  since  our  return — ^un- 
less, indeed,  it  may  be  magnificent  projects." 

^  I  am  glad,  dear  coz,  there  is  this  one  magnificent  ob- 
ject, then,  to  satisfy  a  taste  so  fastidious.", 

As  Grace^B  little  foot  moved,  and  her  voice  betrayed  vexa- 
tion, the  whole  party  smiled ;  for  the  whole  party,  while  it 
felt  the  justice  of  Eve's  observation,  saw  the  real  feeling  that 
was  at  the  bottom  of  her  cousin's  remark.    Sir  George, 
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however,  though  'he  could  not  conceal  from  himself  the 
truth  of  what  had  been  said  by  the  one  party,  and  the 
Aveakness  betrayed  by  the  other,  had  too  much  sympathy  for 
the  provincial  patriotism  of  one  so  youngs  and  beautiful,  not 
to  come  to  the  rescue. 

"  You  should  remember,  Miss  Van  Cortlandt,"  he  said, 
*'  that  Miss  Effingham  has  not  had  the  advantage  yet  of  see- 
ing the  Delaware,  Philadelphia,  the  noble  bays  of  the  south, 
nor  so  much  that  is  to  be  foutid  out  of  the  single  town  of 
New  York." 

"  Very  true,  and  I  hope  yet  to  see  her  a  sincere  penitent 
for  all  her  unpatriotic  admissions  against  her  own  country. 
You  have  seen  the  Capitol,  Sir  George  Templemore ;  is  it 
not  truly  one  of  the  finest  edifices  of  the  world  ? " 

"  You  will  except  St.  Peter's,  surely,  my  child,"  observed 
Mr.  Effingham,  smiling,  for  he  saw  that  the  baronet  was 
embarrassed  to  give  a  ready  answer. 

"  And  the  Cathedral  at  Milan,"  said  Eve,  laughing. 

^^Et  le  Louvre!^  cried  Mademoiselle  Viefnlle,  who  had 
some  such  admiration  for  everything  Parisian,  as  Eve  had 
for  everything  American. 

"  And  most  especially  the  north-east  comer  of  the  south- 
west end  of  the  north-west  wing  of  Versailles,"  said  John 
Effingham,  in  his  usual  dry  manner. 

"  I  see  you  are  all  against  me,"  Grace  rejoined,  "  but  I 
hope  one  day  to  be  able  to  ascertain  for  myself  the  compa- 
rative merits  of  things.  As  Nature  makes  rivers,  I  hope  the 
Hudson,  at  least,  will  not  be  found  unworthy  of  your  admi- 
ration, gentlemen  and  ladies." 

^  You  are  safe  enough  there,  Grace,"  observed  Mr.  Effing- 
ham ;  "  for  few  rivers,  perhaps  no  river,  offer  so  great  and 
so  pleasing^  a  variety  in  so  short  a  distance  as  this." 

It  was  a  lovely,  bland  morning  in  the  last  week  of  May  ; 
and  the  atmosphere  was  already  getting  the  soft  hues 
of  smnmer,  or  assuming  the  hazy  and  solenin  calm  that 
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renders  tbe  season  so  quiet  and  soothing  after  the  fiercer 
strife  of  the  elements.  Under  snch  a  sky,  the  Palisadoes  in 
particular  looked  well ;  for  though  wanting  in  the  terrific 
grandeur  of  an  Alpine  nature,  and  perhaps  disproportioncd 
to  the  scenery  they  adorned,  they  were  bold  and  peculiar. 

The  great  velocity  of  the  boat  added  to^  the  charm  of  the 
presage,  the  scene  scarce  finding  time  to  pall  on  the  eye; 
for  no  sooner  was  one  object  examined  in  its  outlines,  than 
it  was  succeeded  by  another. 

"  An  extraordinary  taste  is  afflicting  this  country  in  the 
way  of  architecture,"  said  Mr.  Effingham,  as  they  stood 
gazing  at  the  eastern  shore ;  "  nothing  but  a  Grecian  telnple 
being  now  deemed  a  suitable  residence  for  a  man  in  these 
classical  times.  Yonder  is  a  structure,  for  instance,  of  beau- 
tifiil  proportions,  and  at  this  distance  apparently  of  precious 
material,  and  yet  it  seems  better  miited  to  heathen  worship 
than  to  domestic  comfort." 

"  The  malady  has  affected  the  whole  nation,"  returned  his 
cousin,  "  like  the  spirit  of  speculation.  We  are  passing  from 
one  extreme  to  the  other,  in  this  as  in  other  things.  One 
such  temple  well  placed  in  a  wood,  might  be  a  pleasant 
object  enough ;  but  to  see  a  river  lined  with  them,  with 
children  trundling  hoops  before  their  doors,  beef  carried  into 
their  kitchens,  and  smoke  issuing^  moreover,  from  those  un- 
classical  objects  chimneys,  is  too  mueh  even  for  a  hijgh  taste ; 
one  might  as  weR  live  in  a  fever.  Mr.  Aristabulus  Bragg, 
who  is  »  wag  in  his  way,  mferms  me  that  there  is  one  town 
in  the  interior  that  has  actifti^  i  market'-house  on  the  plan 
of  the  Parthenon  !  "  }.^  J"^ 

"  U  Capo  di  Bovo  would  be  a  more  suitable  model  for 
such  a  structure,"  said  Eve,  smiling.  "Bnt  I  think. I  liavc 
heard  that  the  classical  taste  of  our  architects  is  anything 
but  rigid." 

"  This  was  the  case,  rather  than  is,"  returned  John  Effing- 
ham, "  as  witness  all  these  temples.     The  country  has  made 
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a  quick  and  a  great  pa8  iPt  ammtj  m  the  fiaf  o(  thd  fino 
arts,  and  the  fact  i^iowv.  ^rhat  migk^t  b<>  done  with  so  ready 
a  people  rmder  a  suitable  direotion.  The  stranger  tirho 
cornea  maeng  ns  ir  tapk  ta  hold  the  art  of  the  nation  cheap, 
but  as  aB:  thifigs  aro*  comparaiti^,  let  him  inqnirb  into  its 
state  ten  yeacs  eince^  and  look  at  it  to-day.  The  &ult  just 
now  i»  pediape  to  constdt  the  books  too-  rigidfy,  an^  to  trust 
too  little  to  inyention;  fee  no  architectnre,  and  ea^eially 
no  domestie  arcbitectnre^^  can  erer  be  above  serious  re- 
prosich^  mtil  climate,  the  uses  of  the  e<Mce,  and  the  situa- 
tion, are  respected  as  leading  considerations.  Nothing  can 
be  ugHcr,  per  ae^  than  a  Swiss  cottage,  or  anything  more 
beautiful  under  its  precise  circumstances.  As  regards  l^ese 
mushroom  temples  which  are  the  offspring  of  Mansmon,  let 
them  be  dedicated  to  whom  they  ms^j  I  should  exactly  re- 
verse the  opinion  and  say,  that  while  nothing  can  be  much 
more  beautiful  per  se,  nothing  can  be  in  worse  taste  than  to 
put  them,  where  they  are." 

**  Wo  shall  ha^e  an  opportunity  of  seeing  what  Mr.  John 
Eflmgham  cauL  do  in  the  way  of  ari^httectm^)"  said  Grace, 
who  loved  to  revenge  some  of  her  fancied  wrongs,  1^  turning 
the  tables  on  her  assailant,  *^  for  I  undevstand  he  has  been 
improving  on  the  original  labors  of  that  uotorious  Palladio, 
Master  Hiram  BooEttle  P 

The  -  whole  pa^  kughed,  and  every  eye  was  turned  on 
the  gentleman  alluded  to,  expecting  his  -answer. 

**  You  will  remember,  good  peojrfe,"  asswet^  the  accused 
by  ImplisatieD,  ^^  tiiatmy  plans  werehaaoded  over  to  me  from 
my  great  predecessor,  and  tiiai  lihey  yneee  originally  of  the 
composite  order.  I^  therefi»re,  liie  booser  afautdd  turn  out  to 
be  a^lilitle  complex  and  mixed^  you'will  do  me  the  j^itice  to 
lemeniber  tlaa  important  &ct.  M  aid.  evmASj  I  have  eon^ 
suited  oQooifort;  and  that,  I  wbidd  nradntain,  in  the  leioe  of 
Yknmua  himscli  is  a  8^  qtcd  rum  in  domto^c  architec- 
ture." 
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"  I  took  a  run  into  Connecticut  the  other  day,"  said  Sir 
George  Templemore, "  and,  at  a  place  called  New  Haven,  I 
saw  the  conunencement  of  a  taste  that  bids  iair  to  make  a 
most  remarkable  town.  It  is  true,  yon  cannot  expect  staruc- 
tures  of  miuch  pretension  in  the  way  of  cost  «id  magnitude 
in  this^  country,  but,  so  far  as  fitness  and  forms  are  concerned, 
if  what  I  hear  be  true,  and  the  next  fifty  years  do  as  much 
in  proportion  for  that  little  city,  as  I  understand  has  been 
done  in  the  last  five,  it  will  be  altogether  a  wonder  in  its 
way.  There  are  some  abortions,  it  is  true,  but  there  are  also 
some  little  jewels." 

The  baronet  was  rewarded  for  this  opinion  by  a  smile 
from  Grace,  and  the  conversation  changed.  As  the  boat 
approached  the  mountains.  Eve -became,  excited — a  very 
American  state  of  the  system,  by  the  way — and  Grace  still 
more  anxious. 

"  The  view  of  that  bluff"  is  Italian,"  said  our  heroine, 
pointing  down  the-  river  at  a  noble  headland  of  rock,  that 
loomed  grandly  in  the  soft  haze  of  the  tranquil  atmosphere. 

"  One  seldom  sees  a  finer  or  a  softer  outline  on  the  shores 
of  the  Mediterranean  itself." 

"  But  the  Highlands,  Eve !"  whispered  the  uneasy  Grace. 
"  We  are  entering  the  mountains." 

The  river  narrowed  suddenly,  and  the  scenery  became 
bolder,  but  neither  Eve  nor  her  father  expressed  the  rapture 
that  Grace  expected.  , 

**I  must  confess.  Jack,"  said  the  mild,  thoughtful  Mr. 
Effingham,  '^  that  these  rocks  strike  my  eyes  as  much  less 
imposing  than  formerly.  The  passage  is  fine,  beyond  ques- 
tion, but  it  is  hardly  grand  scenery."    ,         . 

"  You  never  uttered  a  juster  opinion,  Ned,  though  after 
your  eye  loses  some  of  the  forms  of  the  Swiss  and  Italian 
lakes,  and  of  the  shores  of  Italy,  you  will  think  better  of 
these.  The  Highlands  are  remarkable  for  their  surprises, 
rather  than  for  their  grandeur,  as  we  shall  presently  see.    As 
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to  the  latter,  it  is  an  affair  of  feet  and  inches,  and  is  capable 
of  arithmetical  demonstration.  We  ha^e  often  been  on 
lakes,  beneath  beetling  cMs  <^  from  three  to  six  thousand 
feet  in  height ;  whereas,  here,  the  greatest  elevation  is  mate- 
rially less  than  two.  But,  Sir  George  Templenciore,  and  you. 
Miss  iffingham,  do  me  the  favor  to  combine  your  cunning, 
and  tell  me  whence  this  stream  cometh,  and  whither  we  are 
to  go  ?" 

The  boat  had  now  approached  a  point  where  tlie  river 
was  narrowed  to  a  width  not  much  exceeding  a  quarter  of 
a  mile,  and  in  that  direction  in  which  it  was  steering,  the 
water  seemed  to  become  still  more  contracted  until  they 
were  lost  in  a  sort  of  bay,  that  i^peared  to  be  closed  by 
high  hills,  through  which,  however,  there  were  traces  of 
something  like  a  passage. 

"  The  land  in  that  direction  looks  as  if  it  had  a  ravine-like 
entrance,"  said  the  baronet ;  "  and  yet  it  is  scarcely  possible 
that  a  stream  like  this  can  flow  there !" 

"  If  the  Hudson  truly  passes  through  those  mountains," 
said  Eve,  "  I  will  concede  all  in  its  favor  that  you  can  ask, 
Grace." 

** Where   else   can  it  pass?"    demanded    Grace    exult- 

ingly. 

"  Sure  enough — I  see  no  other  place,  and  that  seems 
insufficient." 

The  two  strangers  to  the  river  now  looked  curiously  around 
them  in  every  direction.  Behind  them  was  a  broad  and 
lake-like  basin,  through  which  they  had  just  passed ;  on  the 
left,  a  barrier  of  precipitous  hills,  the  elevation  of  which  was 
scarcely  less  than  a  thousand  feet;  on  their  right,  a  high  but 
broken  country,  studded  with  villas,  farm-houses,  and 
hamlets;  and  in  their  front  the  deep  but  equivocal  bay 
mentioned. 

"I  see  no  escape!"  cried  the  baronet,  gaily,  "unless 
indeed  it  be  by  returning." 
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A  Biiddeii  and  brokl  tkeer  of  &a  beat  cmomI  il  ta 
turn  to  the  left,  atid  tbea  the^  Skilled  roand  an  aii^e  of 
the  precipice,  and  ibuAd  themeeiVeff  in  a  teach  of  the  river, 
between  sleep  dedrrities,  naming  at  right  angles  to  their 
former  courBe. 

^  Thiis  IB  one  of  the  mppvis^  of  which  I  8p<4ge»'*^  saad 
John  Effingham,  ^and  wliieh  render  the  Highlands  so 
unique  ;  for,  while  the  Rhine  is  very  sinuous,  it  has  tfoUung 
like  this.'* 

The  other  traveUers  i^reed  in  exU^Iing  this  mid,  many 
similiu'  features  of  the  scenery,,  and  Grace  wais  delighted ;  |or, 
warm-hearted,  affectionate,  and  larue,  Grace  loved  her  coun- 
try like  arelative  orafriendy  and  took  an  himest  pride  in 
hearing  its  praises.  The  patriotism  of  Eve,  if  a  M^Ncd  of  a 
meaning  so  lofty  can  be  applied  to  fedings  of  this  latore, 
was  more  discriminating  from  neeessityy  her  tsstes  hs^ring 
been  formed  in  a  hi^er  school,  and  her  means  of  compari- 
son being  so  much  more  ample*  At  West  Point  they  st(^ 
ped  for  the  n^t,  and  here  everybody  was  in  honest  raptures; 
Grace,  who  had  often  viiuted  the  place  before,  being  actually 
the  least  so  of  the  whole  party. 

"Now,  Eve,  I  know  that  you  do  love  your  country,"  she 
said,  as  she  slipped  an  arm  affectionately  through  that  of 
her  cousin.  "  This  is  feding  and  speaking  like  an  Aineriean 
girl,  and  as  Eve  Effingham  should !" 

Eve  laughed,  but  she  had  discovered  that  the  provincial 
feeling  was  so  stnMig  vsk  Grace,  that  it»^  discussion  w<^ul4. 
probd^ly  do  HD  gdodi.  I^ier  iy^dii  lAiefefore,  wi&  oaoere' 
eloquenoer  cm  tim  beauties  of  ihe  pteoe,  and  fOR  the  first  time' 
since  they  had  wbe^  her  consiiti  lekafr  if  there  waa  no  lon^r 
any  point  of  dissension  between  thetii« 

The  following  moiftii^  was  tbe  first  of  June,,  and  it  wa» 
another  of  those  drowsy,  dreamy  days,  that  so  much  aid  a- 
landscape.  The  paity  embaiiked  in  the  first  boat  that 
came  up,  and  as  they  entered  Newburgh  bay,  the  tmmph 
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of  the  river  was  established.  This  is  a  spot,  in  sooth,  that 
has  few  equals  in  any  region,  though  Eve  still  msisted  that 
the  excellence  of  the  view  was  in  its  softness  rather  than  in 
its  grandeur.  The  country-hou^  or  boxes,  for  few  could 
clainj  to  be  much  more,  were  neat,  well  placed,  and  exceed- 
ingly numerous.  The  heights  around  the  town  of  New- 
burgh,  in^particular,  were  fairly  dotted  with  tEem,  though 
Mr.  Effingham  shook  his  head  as  He  saw  one  Grecian  temple 
appear  after  another. 

"As  we  recede  from  the  infiuence  of  the  vulgar  archi- 
tects," he  said,  *^  we  find  imitation  taking  the  place  of  in- 
struction. Many  of  these  buildings  are  obviousfy  dispropor^ 
tioned,  and  then,  like  vulgar  pretension  of  any  sort,  Grecian 
architecture  produces  less  pleasure  than  even  Dutch." 

"I  am  surprised  at  discovering  how  little  of  a  Dutch 
character  remains  in  this  state  "  said  the  baronet ;  **I  can 
scarcely  trace  that  people  in  anything,  and  yet,  I  believe, 
they  had  the  moulding  of  your  society,  having  cai*ried  the 
colony  through  its  infancy. 

"  When  you  know  us  better  you  will  'he  sui^rised  at  dis- 
covering how  little  of  anything  remains  a  dozen  years," 
returned  John  Effingham.  ^  Our  towns  pass  away  in  genera- 
tions like  their  people,  and  even  Uie  names  of  a  place  under- 
go periodical  mutations,  bs  well  as  everything  else.  It  is 
getting  to  be  a  predominant  feeling  in  the  Anaerioan  nature, 
I  fear,  to  4ove  change.* 

"But,  cousin  Jack,  do  you  not  overlook  causes^  ift  your 
censure?  That  a  nation  advancing  as  fet  as  this  lb  wealth 
and  numbers,  should  desh-e  better  structures  than  Ito  Others 
had  either  the  means  or  the  taste  to  bnHd,  and  that  names 
should  change  with  persons,  are  both  quite  in  rule.'* 

"All  very  true,  though  it  does  iiot  account  for  the  pecu- 
liarity I  mean.  Take  Tcmpleton,  for  instance;  this  little 
place  has  not  essentially  increased  in  numbers  within  my 
memory,  and  yet  fully  one  half  its  names  are  n^*    When 
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he  readies  his  own  home,  your  father  will  not  know  even 
the  names  of  one-half  his  neighbors.  Not  only  will  he 
meet  with  new  faces,  but  he  will  find  now  feelings,  new 
opinions  in  the  place  of  traditions  that  he  may  love,  an 
indifference  to  everything  but  the  present  moment,  and 
even  those  who  may  have  better  feelings,  and  a  wish  to 
cherish  all  that  belongs  to  the  holier  sentiment|  of  man, 
afraid  to  utter  them,  lest  they  meet  with  no  sympathy." 

"  No  cats,  as  Mr.  Bragg  would  say." 

**  Jack  is  one  who  never  paints  en  heau^'^  said  Mr.  Effing- 
ham. "  I  should  be  very  sorry  to  believe  that  a  dozen  short, 
years  can  have  made  all  these  essential  changes  in  my 
neighborhood." 

"  A  dozen  years,  Ned !  You  name  an  age.  Speak  of 
three  or  four,  if  you  wish  to  find  anything  in  America  where 
you  left  it!  The  whole  country  is  in  such  a  constant  state 
of  mutation,  that  I  can  only  liken  it  to  the  game  of  children, 
in  which,  as  one  quits  his  comer,  another  runs  into  it,  and 
he  that  finds  no  corner  to  get  into,  is  the  laughingstock  of 
the  others.  Fancy  that  dwelling  the  residence  of  one  man 
from  childhood  to  old  age;  let  him  then  quit  it  for  a  year 
or  two,  aind  on  his  return  he  would  find  another  in  posses- 
sion, who  would  treat  him  as  an  impertinent  intruder^ 
because  he  had  been  absent  two  years.  An  American 
'  always,'  in  the  way  of  usages,  extends  no  further  back  than 
eighteen  months.  In  short,  everything  is  condgpsed  into 
the  present  moment;  and  services,  character,  for  evil  as 
well  as  good  unhappily,  and  all  other  things  cease  to  have 
weight,  except  as  they  influence  the  interests  of  the  day." 

"  This  is  the  coloring  of  a  professed  cynic,"  observed  Mr. 
Effingham,  smiling. 

"  But  the  law,  Mr.  John  Effingham,"  eagerly  inquired  the 
baronet—"  surely  the  law  would  not  permit  a  stranger  to 
intrude  in  this  manner  on  the  rights  of  an  ownen" 

"The  law-books  would  do  him  that  firiondly  office,  per- 
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haps,  but  what  is  a  precept  in  the  face  of  practices  so  ruth- 
less !  '  Les  absents  out  toujours  tort^  is  a  maxim  of  peculiar 
application  in  America." 

"  Property  is  as  secure  in  this  country  as  in  any  other, 
Sir  George ;  and  you  will  make  allowances  for  the  humors 
of  the  present  annotator." 

"Well,  weU,  Ned;  I  hope  you  will  find  everything 
covleur  de  roscy  as  you  appear  to  expect.  You  will  get  quiet 
possession  of  your  house,  it  is  true ;  for  I  have  put  a  Cerbe- 
rus in  it  that  is  quite  equal  to  his  task,  difficult  as  it  may  be, 
and  who  has  quite  as  much  relish  for  a  bill  of  costs  as  any 
squatter  can  have  for  a  trespass;  but  without  some  such 
guardian  of  your  rights,  I  would  not  answer  for  it  that  you 
would  not  be  compelled  to  sleep  in  the  highway." 

"I  trust  Sir  George  Templemore  knows  how  to  make 
allowances  for  Mr.  John  Effingham's  pictures,"  cried  Grace, 
unable  to  refrain  from  expressing  her  discontent  any  longer. 

A  laugh  succeeded,  and  the  beauties  of  the  river  again 
attracted  their  attention.  As  the  boat  continued  to  ascend. 
Ml.  Effingham  triumphantly  affirmed  that  the  appearance 
of  things  more  than  equalled  his  expectations,  while  both 
Eve  and  the  baronet  declared  that  a  succession  of  lovelier 
landscapes  could  hardly  be  presented  to  the  eye. 

**  Whited  sepulchres  I"  muttered  John  Effingham.  "  All 
outside.  Wait  until  you  get  a  view  of  the  deformity 
within." 

As  the  boat  approached  Albany,  Eve  expressed  her  satis- 
faction in  still  stronger  terms,  and  Grace  was  made  perfectly 
happy  by  hearing  her  and  Sir  George  declare  that  the  place 
entirely  exceeded  their  expectations. 

"  I  am  glad  to  find.  Eve,  that  ymi  are  so  fast  recovering 
your  American  feelings,"  said  her  beautiful  cousin,  after  one 
of  those  expressions  of  agreeable  disappointment,  as  they 
were  seated  at  a  late  dinner  in  an  inn.  "  You  have  at  last 
found  words  to  pnuse  the  exterior  of  Albany ;  and  I  hope. 
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by  the  time  we  retarn^  you  will  be  disposed  to  see  New 
York  wJtli  different  eye&" 

"  I  expected  to  see  a  capital  in  New  Yorky  Grace,  and  m 
this  I  have  been  grievously  disappmnted.  Instead  of  finding 
the  tastes,  tone,  conveniences,  i^ohitectore,  streets,  churches, 
shops,  and  society  of  a  capital,  I  found  a  huge  expansion  of 
common*plaoe  things,  a  commercial  lown,ahd  the  most  mixed 
and  the  least  regalated  society  that  I  had  ever  met  with. 
Eitpecting  so  much,  where  so  little  was  found,  disappoint- 
ment was  natural.  But  in  Albany,  although  a  political 
capital,  I  knew  the  nature  of  the  government  too  well,  to 
expect  more  than  a  provincial  town ;  and  in  this  re^ct 
I  have  found  one  much  above  the  level  of  similar  places  in 
other  p^rts  of  the  world*  I  acknowled^  that  Albany  has 
as  niuch  exceeded  my  expeetadons  in  one  sense,  as  New 
York  has  Mien  i^ort  of  them  in  stnodber." 

**  In  this  simple  fact,  Sir  Cleorge  Templemore,"  said  Mr. 
Effi^ham,  ^  you  nMiy  read  ihe  real  condition  <^  Ijte  coun- 
try. In  all  that  re(][uires  something  more  t^an  nsn^  a  dolir 
ciency ;  in  all  that  is  deen^  an  average,  better  than  com- 
mon. The  tendency  k  ta  raise  eveiytiii^  that  is  else- 
where degraded  to  a  i^^ediUe  height,  when  there  com* 
mences  an  attraction  of  gravitfition  that  draws  idl  towards 
the  centre — a  little  eloser  too,  than  eouki  be  ili^klbed,  per- 
haps.** 

"  Aye,  aye,  Ned !  This  is  very  pretty,  with  your  attrao* 
tions  and  gravitations ;  but  widt  aibd  judge  for  yourself 
of  this  average,  of  wi&ich;  you  now  ept$k  ao  eoiD|>la^ 
cenlly.'* 

^  Nay,  John,  I  borrowed  the  image  firom  "yeoi  If  it  be 
not  accnraite,  I  shall  told  yon  reiqNMisible  fcif  ila  defects.^ 

**  They  tell  me,*'  said  Eiire,  "^  tlni  all  ABkericafi  villages  are 
the  towns  iUDftiniatape ;  chfldrevxlressed  in  hoops  and  wi^ 
Is  this  so,  Grace  f 

^  A  lit1le«     There  is  too  mndi  dsfike  to  ioiitate  the 
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towns,  perhaps,  and  possibly  too  little  feeling  for  country 
life.'' 

"  This  is  a  very  natural  consequence,  after  all,  of  people's 
living  entirely  in  such  places,"  observed  Sir  George  Temple- 
niore.  "  One  sees  much  of  this  on  the  continent  of  Europe, 
because  the  country  popolatioa  is  purely  a  country  popula- 
tion ;  and  less  of  it  in  ^England  perhaps,  because  those  who 
are  at  the  head  of  society,  povi^d^  town  and  country  as 
very  distinct  thiiigB.'* 

**Zflt  camj^agrhe  est  vraimenl  deRcieuse  en  Amiriqtie^^ 
exclaimed  Mademoiselle  Viefville,  in  whose  eyes  the  whole 
coBittry  was  littla  more  tb^n  campa^^. 

The  B£!xt  soonuAg  our  tmYeUars  proceeded  by  the  way  of 
Sch^Aeetady,  whjeace  tbey  asc^ded  the  beautiful  vaUey  of 
tbe  Mjobawk,  by  m^s^  ai  a  oaiial  boal^  the  €ars  that  now 
raJttle  ^Kig  :itsJl^n^l|  iM>t  having  oon^naaped  their  active 
flightft  at  that  iiim^  With  the  9ee«hery  every  one  was 
dieligl^ted ;  ^  while  it  differed  e^entially  from  th^t  the 
paity  had  ^^m^  through  the  previous  day,  it  was  scarcely 
less  beimtiM. 

Ata  point  where  the  necessary  route  diverged  from  the 
directi<Hi  of  the  ea^al,  carriage^^  of  Mr.  Effingham's  were  in 
readiness  to  receive  the  travellers,  and  here  they  were  also 
favored  by  tl^e  presence  of  Mr.  Bragg,  who  faneied  such  an 
l^tentiou  might  be  agreeable  to  the  ypuog  ladies^  as  well  aA 
to  his  eajdoyer.j 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


•*  Tell  me»  where  Is  flmcy  bred-^ 
Or  in  the  heart,  or  in  jthe  h^ad  t 
How  begot,  how  nourished?'* 

Song  nr  Bbjikspxaxx. 


The  travellers  were  several  hours  ascending  into  tlie 
mountains,  by  a  country  road  that  could  scarcely  be  sur- 
passed by  a  French  "wheel-track  of  the  same  sort ;  for  Made- 
moiselle Viefville  protested  twenty  times  in  the  course  of 
the  morning,  that  it  was  a  thousand  pities  Mr.  Effingham 
had  not  the  privilege  of  the  carvie,  that  he  might  cause  the 
approach  of  his  terres  to  be  kept  in  better  condition.  At 
length  they  reached  the  summit — a  point  where  the  waters 
began  to  flow  south — when  the  road  became  tolerably  level. 
From  this  time  their  progress  became  more  rapid,  arid  they 
continued  to  advance  two  or  three  hours  longer  at  a  steady 
pace. 

Aristabulus  now  informed  his  companions  that,  in  obedi- 
ence to  instructicms  from  John  Effingham,  he  had  ordered 
the  coachmen  to  take  a  road  that  led  a  little. from  the 
direct  line  of  their  journey,  and  that  they  had  now  been 
travelling  for  some  time  on  the  more  ancient  route  to  Tem- 
pleton. 

"  I  was  aware  of  this,"  said  Mr.  Effingham,  "  though  igno- 
rant of  the  reason.    We  are  on  the  great  western  turnpike." 

"  Certainly,  sir,  and  all  according  to  Mr.  John's  request 
There  would  have  been  a  great  saving  in  distance,  and, 
agreeably  to  my  notion,  in  horse-flesh,  had  we  quietly  gone 
down  the  banks  of  the  lake." 
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"  Jack  will  explain  his  own  meaning,'*  returned  Mr.  Effing- 
ham, ^  and  he  has  stopped  the  other  carriage,  and  alighted 
with  Sir  George — a  hint,  I  fancy,  that  we  are  to'  follow  their 
example." 

Sure  enough  the  second  carriage  was  now  stopped,  and 
Sir  Qeorge  hastened  to  open  its  door. 

"  Mr.  John  Effingham,  who  acts  as  cicerone,"  cried  the 
haronet,  "insists  that  every  one  shall  put  pied  d  terre  at 
this  precise  spot,  keeping  the  important  reason  still  a  secret 
in  the  recesses  of  his  own  bosom." 

The  ladies  complied,  and  the  carriages  were  ordered  to 
proceed  with  the  domestics,  leaving  the  rest  of  the  travellers 
by  themselves,  apparently  in  the  heart  of  the  forest. 

**  It  is  to  be  hoped,  Mademoiselle,  there  are  no  banditti  in 
America^"  said  Eve,  as  they  looked  around  them  at  the 
novel  situation  in  which  they  were  placed,  apparently  by  a 
pure  caprice  of  her  cousin.   ' 

"  Ou  des  sauvages^  returned  the  governess,  who,  in  spite 
of  her  ordinary  intelligence  and  great  good  sense,  had  several 
times  that  day  cast  uneasy  and  stolen  glances  into  the  bits 
of  dark  wood  they  had  occasionally  passed. 

"  I  will  insure  your  purses  suid  your  scalps,  wie»rfaw^«,"  cried 
John  Effingham,  gaily,  "  on  condition  that  you  will  follow 
me  implicitly ;  and  by  way  of  pledge  for  ray  faith,  I 
solicit  the  honor  of  supporting  Mademoiselle  Viefville  on 
this  unworthy  arm." 

The  governess  laughingly  accepted  the  conditions.  Eve 
took  the  arm  of  her  father,  and  Sir  George  offered  his  to 
Grace  ;  Aristabulus,  to  his  surprise,  being  left  to  walk  entirely 
alone.  It  struck  him,  however,  as  so  singularly  improper 
that  a  young  lady  should  be  supported  on  such  an  occasion 
by  her  own  father,  that  he  frankly  and  gallantly  proposed 
to  Mr.  Effingham  to  relieve  him  of  his  burden,  an  offer  that 
was  declined  with  quite  as  much  distinctness  as  it  was 
made. 
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^  I  supppi^ .  Ckmsia  Jack  haft  a  meaning  (o  hi&  melo- 
drama,'' »u4  £ve,  as  they  entered  the  fo^eat,  ^an^  I  4are 
^ay,  dearest  iather,  «ihat  you  are  behind  the  sc^ne^^  tiiengh  I 
perceive  determined  secresy  in  your  face." 

^John  may  have  a  cave  to  show  na,  or  soipe  tcec  of 
extraordinary  height ;  such  itdogs  eidstmg  in  the  coantry." 

^  We  are  very  con^du^i  MademioiscillQ,  jor  I  detect 
treach^  in  every  face  aroimd  us.  £v^  Miss  Van  Cort^ 
liuadt  has  the  air  of  a  co^jiqpirator,  and  seems  to  he  in  league 
with  something  or  somebody^  Fray  fieayen  it  he  not  with 
wolves." 

^Des  loupsl"  exclttmed  HademoiseUe  YiefviUe,  stop- 
ping shorty  with  a  mien  so  alarmed  as  to  excite  a  general 
laugh — '^  esi^e  4)u'il  y  a  des  loups  et  des  sangliers  dans  cette 
for^tr  . 

^  No,  Mademoiselle,'-  retomjed  her  eon^panionr-^'^  this  is 
only  barbarous  America,  and  not  civilized  France*  Were 
we  in  ^  depart^amt  de  la  JSeinSy  we  might  a^^ohend  some 
such  dangers,  but  being  merely  in  the  mountains  of  Otsego> 
we  are  reasonably  safe." 

^  Je  I'espere,"  fikxavmteiibA govem^ss^ as  she  reluctantly 
and  distrustlaUy  proceeded^  glueing  her  eyes  incessavtiy  to 
the  right  and  left,  The  path  hqw  beeame  steep  and  rather 
difiieult;  so  much  sOy  yideedy  as  to  indispose  them  all  to 
conversation.  It  led  bcmeath  the  brashes  of  lofty  pines, 
though  there  existed  on  every  side  of  them  proofe  of  the 
ravages  man  had  committed  in  that  noble  forest.  At  length 
they  w^ra  eon^Iled  ta  ^b^^  for  bieatl^  after  haying  as- 
cended cowaider^fy  aboye  the,  road  H^  had  left. 

'^  I  ought  tQ  have  said  that  the^  spot  whei;e  we  ei^red  9^ 
this  patt.is,.mengK>raUft  in  the  family  history"  observed 
John  EjQJngbam  to  £1^0--^^  for  it  was  tl^  precise  spot  where 
one  <^  our  predecessors  lodged  a  shot  in  the  shoulder  of 
another." 

"Then  I  know  precisely  where  we  are!"   cried  our 
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heroine,  **  though  I  cannot  yet  imagine  why  we  arc  led  into 
this  forest,  unless  it  he  to  visit  some  spot  hallowed  hy  a  deed 
of  NattyBumpo's!'' 

^Hme  will  solve  this  mystery,  as  well  as  all  others.  Let 
us  proceed.*' 

Again  they  ascended,  and  after  a  few  more  minutes  of 
trial  they  reached  a  sort  of  tahle-land,  and  drew  near  an 
opening  in  &e  trees,  where  a  small  circle  had  evidently 
been  cleared  of  its  wood,  though  it  was  quite  small  and 
untilled.  Eve  looked  curiously  about  her,  as  did  aU  the 
others  to  whcHn  the  place  was  novel,  and  she  was  lost  in 
doubt. 

"  There  seems  to  be  a  void  beyond  us,"  said  the  baronet. 
^  I  rather  think  Mr.  John  Effingham  has  led  us  to  the  verge 
of  a' view." 

At  this  suggestion  the  party  moved  on  in  a  body,  and 
were  well  rewarded  for  the  toil  of  the  ascent,  by  a  coup 
d'oeil  that  was  almost  Swiss  in  character  and  beauty. 

"Now  do  I  know  where  wo  are,"  exclaimed  Eve,  clasping 
her  hands  in  rapture — "  this  is  the  *  Vision,'  and  yonder, 
indeed,  is  our  blessed  home." 

The  whole  artifice  of  the  surprise  was  exposed,  and  after 
the  first  bursts  of  pleasure  had  subsided,  all  to  whom  the 
scene  was  novel  felt  that  they  would  not  have  missed  this 
pigtumte  introduction  to  the  valley  of  the  Susquehannah  on 
any  account  That  the  reader  may  understand  the  cause 
of  so  much  delight,  and  why  John  Effingham  had  prepared 
this  scene  for  his  friends,  we  shall  stop  to  give  a  short  de- 
scripti(Hi  of  the  objects  that  first  met  the  eyes  of  the 
travellers. 

It  is  known  that  they  were  in  a  small  open  spot  in  a 
forest,  and  on  the  verge  of  a  precipitous  mountain.  The 
trees  encircled  them  on  every  side  but  one,  and  on  that  lay 
the  panorama,  although  the  tops  of  tall  pines,  that  grew  in 
lines  almost  parallel  to  the  declivity,  rose,  nearly  to  a  level 
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with  the  eye.  Hundreds  of  feet  beneath  them,  directly  in 
front,  axMl  stretching  leagues  to  the  right,  was  a  lake  em- 
bedded in  woods  and  hills.  On  the  side  next  the  travellers 
ft  fringe  of  forest  broke  the  line  of  water ;  tree  tops  that  in- 
tercepted the  view  of  the  shores ;  and  on  the  other,  high 
broken  hills,  or  low  mountains  rather,  that  were  covered 
with  fismns,  beautifully  relieved  by  patches  of  wood,  in  a 
way  to  resembie  the  scenery  of  a  va«t  paik  or  a  royal 
plea^re-ground,  Ikiuted  the  landscape.  High  vidleys  lay 
among  these  uplands,  and  in  every  direction  comfortable 
dwdlings  dotted  the  fields.  The  daik  hues  of  the  ever- 
greens, with  which  all  the  heights  near  the  water  were 
shaded,  were  in  soft  contrast  to  the  livelier  green  of  the 
other  foliage,  while  the  meadows  and  pastures  wctq  luxuri- 
ant with  a  verdure  unsurpassed  by  that  of  England.  Bays 
and  points  added  to  the  exquisite  outline  of  the  glassy  lake 
on  this  shore,  while  one  of  the  former  withdrew  towards  the 
north-west,  in  a  way  to  leave  the  eye  doubtful  whether  it 
was  the  termination  of  the  trani^arent  sheet  or  not  To- 
wards the  south,  bold,  varied,  but  cultivated  hills,  also 
bounded  the  view,  all  teeming  with  the  fruits  of  human 
labor,  and  yet  all  relieved  by  pieces  of  wood  in  the  way 
already  mentioned,  so  as  to  ^ve  tiie  ei^ire  region  ihe  dia- 
racter  of  park  scenery.  A  wide,  deep,  even  valley  com- 
menced at  the  southern  end  of  the  lake,  or  nearly  opposite 
to  Hie  stand  of  our  travellers,  and  stretched  Away  south, 
until  ooncealed  by  a  curvature  in  the  ranges  of  the  moun- 
tains, like  all  the  mountain  tq)s,  this  valley  was  verdant, 
peopled,  wooded  in  places,  though  less  abundant  than  tlie 
hills,  and  teeming  with  the  signs  of  life.  Roads  wound 
through  its  peaceful  retreats,  and  might  be  traced  working 
their  va&y  along  the  glens,  and  up  the  weary  ascents  of  the 
mountains,  for  miles  in  every  direction. 

At  the  northern  termination  of  this  lovely  valley,  and 
immediately  on  the  mai^n  of  the  lake,  lay  the  village  of 
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Templeton,  immediately  under  the  eyes  of  the  party.  The 
distance,  in  an  air  line^  from  their  stand  to  the  centre  of  the 
dwellings,  could  not  be  much  less  than  a  mile,  but  the  air 
was  so  pure,  and  the  day  so  calm,  that  it  did  not  seem  so 
far.  The  children  and  ev^n  the  dogs  were  seen  running 
about  the  streets^  while  the  shriH  cries  of  boys  at  their 
gambols  asqended  distinctly  to  the  ear. 

As  this  was  tfce  Templeton  of  the  Pioneers,  and  the  pro- 
gress of  society  during  half  a  century  is  connected  with  the 
circumstance,  we  shall  give  the  read^  a  more  accurate 
notion  €^  its  prcsetit  state  than  can  be  obtained  from  inci- 
d<intal  allusions.  We  undertake  the  office  more  readily,  be- 
cause this  is  not  one  of  those  places  that  shoot  up  in  a  day, 
under  the  unnatural  eflEbrts  of  speculation,  or  which,  favored 
by  peculiar  advantages  iti  the  way  of  trade,  becomes  a  pre- 
cocious city  while  the  stumps  still  stand  in  its  streets ;  but 
a  sober  county  town,  that  has  advanced  steadily  pari  passu 
with  the  surrounding  country,  and  oflfers  a  fair  specimen  of 
the  more  regular  advancement  of  the  whole  nation  in  its 
prc^ess  towards  civilization. 

Tlie  appearance  of  Templeton,  as  seen  from  the  height 
where  it  is  now  exhibited  to  the  reader^  was  generally  beau- 
tiful and  map-like.  There  might  be  a  dozen  streets,  princi- 
pally crossing  each  other  at  right  angles,  though  sufficiently 
relieved  from  this  precise  delineation  to  prevent  a  starched 
Ibrm^ality.  Perhaps  the  greater  part  of  the  buildings  were 
painted  white^  as  is  usual  in  the  smaller  American  towns ; 
though  a  better  taste  was  growing  in  the  place,  and  many 
of  th^  dwellings  had  the  graver  and  chaster  hues  of  the  grey 
stones  of  which  they  were  built.  A  general  air  of  neatness 
and  comfort  pervaded  the  place,  it  being  as  unlike  a  conti- 
nental European  town,  south  of  the  Rhine,  in  this  respect,  as 
possible,  if  ind^d  we  except  the  picturesque  bourgs  of 
Switzerland.  In  England,  Templeton  would  be  termed  a 
small  market-town,  so  far  as  size  was  concerned ;  in  France, 
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a  large  bourg ;  while  in  America  it  was,  in  common  parlance 
and  legal  appellation,  styled  a  village. 

Of  the  dwellings  of  the  place,  fully  twenty  were  of  a 
quality  that  denoted  ease  in  the  condition  of  their  occupants, 
and  bespoke  the  habits  of  those  accustomed  to  live  in  a 
manner  superior  to  the  oi  polUn  of  the  human  race.  Of 
these,  some  six  or  eight  had  small  lawns,  carriage  sweeps, 
and  the  other  similar  appliances  of  houses  that  were  not 
deemed  unworthy  of  the  honor  of  bearing  names  of  their 
own.  No  less  than  five  litde  steeples,  towers,  or  bdfiries, 
for  neither  word  is  exactly  suitable  to  the  architectural  prodi- 
gies we  wish  to  describe,  rose  above  the  roo&,  denoting  the 
sites  of  the  same  number  of  places  of  worship ;  an  American 
village  usually  exhibiting  as  many  of  these  proo&  of  liberty 
of  conscience— caprices  of  conscience  would  perhaps  be  a 
better  term — as  dollars  and  cents  will  by  any  process  render 
attainable.  Several  light  carriages,  such  as  were  suitable 
to  a  mountainous  country,  were  passing  to  and  fro  in  the 
streets;  and  here  and  there  a  single  horse  vehicle  was 
fastened  before  the  door  of  a  shop  or  a  lawyer's  oflSce, 
denoting  the  presence  of  some  customer  or  client  from 
among  the  adjacent  hills. 

Templeton  was  not  sufficiently  a  thoroughfare  to  possess 
one  of  those  monstrosities,  a  modem  American  tavern,  or  a 
structure  whose  roof  should  overtop  that  of  all  its  neighbors. 
Still  its  inns  were  of  respectable  size,  well  piazzaed,  to  use  a 
word  of  our  own  invention,  and  quite  enough  frequented. 

Near  the  centre  of  the  place,  in  grounds  of  rather  limited 
extent,  still  stood  that  model  of  the  ccmiposite  order,  which 
owed  its  existence  to  the  combined  knowledge  and  taste, 
in  the  remoter  ages  of  the  r(^on,  of  Mr.  Richard  Jones  and 
Mr.  Hiram  Doolittle.  We  will  not  say  that  it  had  been 
modernized,  for  the  very  reverse  was  the  effect,  in  appear- 
ance at  least ;  but  it  had  since'  undergone  material  changes 
under  the  more  instructed  intelligence  of  John  Effingham. 
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This  building  was  so  conspicaons  by  position  and  size, 
that  as  soon  as  they  had  taken  in  glimpses  of  the  entire 
landscape,  which  was  not  done  without  constant  murmurs  of 
pleasure,  every  eye  became  fastened  on  it,  as  the  focus  of 
interest.  A  long  and  common  silence  denoted  how  general 
was  this  feeling,  and  the  whole  party  took  seats  on  stumps 
and  fallen  trees  before  a  syllable  was  uttered  after  the  build- 
ing had  attracted  their  gaze.  Aristabulus  alone  permitted 
his  look  to  wander,  and  he  was  curiously  examining  the 
countenance  of  Mr.  Effingham,  near  whom  he  sat,  with  a 
longing  to  discover  whether  the  expression  was  that  of 
approbation  or  of  disapprobation  of  the  fruits  of  his  cousin's 
genius. 

**  Mr.  John  Effingham  has  considerably  regenerated  and 
revivified,  not  to  say  transmogrified,  the  old  dwelling,"  ho 
said,  cautiously  using  terms  that  might  leave  his  own  opinion 
of  the  changes  doubtful.  "  The  work  of  his  hand  has  excited 
some  speculation,  a  good  deal  of  inquiry,  and  a  little  conver- 
sation throughout  the  country.  It  has  almost  produced  an 
excitement !" 

"  As  my  house  came  to  me  from  my  father,"  said  Mr. 
Effingham,  across  whose  mild  and  handsome  face  a  smile 
was  gradually  stealing,  "  I  knew  its  history,  and  when  called 
on  for  an  explanation  of  its  singularities,  could  refer  all  to 
the  composite  order.  But  you,  Jack,  have  supplanted  all 
this  by  a  style  of  your  own,  for  which  I  shall  be  compelled 
to  consult  the  authorities  for  explanations." 

**  Do  you  dislike  my  taste,  Ned  ?  To  my  eye,  now,  the 
structure  has  no  bad  appearance  firom  this  spot  I" 

'^-Fitness  and  comfort  are  indispensable  requisites  for 
domestic  architecture,  to  use  your  own  argument.  Are  you 
quite  sure  that  yonder  castellated  roof,  for  instance,  is  quite 
suited  to  the  deep  snows  of  these  mountains  ?" 

John  Effingham  whistled,  and  endeavored  to  look  uncon- 
cerned; for  he  well  knew  that  the  very  first  winter  had 
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domonstrated  the  uiisuitableness  of  his  plans  for  such  a  cli- 
matQ.  He  had  actually  felt  disposed  to  caus^  the  whole  to 
bo  altered  privately  at  his  own  expense ;  but,  besides  feeling 
certain  his  cousin  w^ould  resent  a  liberty  that  inferred  his 
indisposition  to  pay  for  his  own  buildings^  he.  h^d  ^  rduc- 
tance  to  admit,  in  the  foee  of  the  whole  couailry,  thajt  ho 
had  made  so  capital  a  mistake,  in  a  branch  of  art  in  which 
he  prided  himself  ij^her  more,  tiian  common ;  almost  as 
much  as  his  predecessor  in  the  occupation,  Mr.  Richard 
Jones. 

"  If  you  are  not  pleased  with  your  own  dwelling,  Ned," 
he  answered,  "you  can  have  at  least  the  consolation  of 
looking  at  some  of  your  neighbors'  houses,  and  of  perceiving 
that  they  are  a  great  deal  worse  off.  Of  all  abortions  of  this 
sort,  to  my  taste,  a  Grecian  abortion  is  the  worst.  Mine  is 
only  Gothic,  and  iJbiat,  too,  in  a  stylo  so  modest,  that  I  should 
think  it  might  pass  uumolested." 

It  was  so  unusual  to  see  John  Effingham  on  the  defensive, 
that  the  whole  party  smiled,  while  Aristabulus,  who  stood 
in  salutary  fear  of  his  caustic  tongue,  both  smiled  and  won- 
dered. 

"  Nay,  do  not  mistake  me,  John,"  returned  the  proprietor 
of  the  edifice  under  discussion.  **  It  is  not  your  taste  that  I 
call  in  question,  but  your  provision  gainst  the  seasons.  In 
the  way  of  mere  outward  show,  I  really  think  you  deserve 
high  praise ;  for  you  have  tpansfonned  a  very  ugly  dwelling 
into  one  that  is  aln^ost  hauidsome,  in  despite  of  proportions 
and  the  necessity  of  regulating  the  alterations  by  prescribed 
limits.  Still,  I  think  thicre^  is  a  little  of  the  composite  left 
about  even  the  exterior." 

"I  hope,  cousin  Jack^  you  have  not  innovated  on  the 
interior,"  cried  Eve ;  "  for  I  think  I  shall  remember  that, 
and  nothing  is  more  pleasant  than  the  cattism  of  seeing 
objects  that  you  remember  in  diildhood.  Pleasant  I  mean 
to  those  whom  the  mania  of  mutations  has  not  affected;" 
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"  Do  not  be  alarmed,  Miss  Effingham,^  replied  lier  lins- 
Hian,  with  a  pcttishness  of  maimer  that  was  altogether  extra- 
ordinar}'-  in  a  man  whose  mien,  in  common,  was  so  singu- 
larly composed  and  masculine ;  "  you  will  find  all  that  you 
knew  when  a  kitten,  in  its  proper  place.  I  could  not  rake 
together  again  the  ashes  of  Queen  Dido,  which  were  scat- 
tered to  the  four  winds  of  heaven,  I  fear ;  nor  could  I  dis- 
cover a  reasonably  good  bust  of  Homer;  but  respectable 
substitutes  are  provided,  and  some  of  them  have  the  great 
merit  of  puzzling  all  beholders  to  tell  to  whom  they  belong, 
which  I  believe  was  the  great  characteristic  of  most  of  Mr. 
Joneses  invention." 

**  I  am  glad  to  sec,  cousin  Jack,  that  you  have  at  least 
managed  to  give  a  very  respec^Ie  *  cloud  color'  to  the 
whole  house," 

**  Aye,  it  lay  between  that  and  an  invisible  green,"  the 
gentleman  answered,  losing  Ids  momentary  spleen  in  his 
natural  love  of  the  ludicrous ;  ^  but  finding  that  the  latter 
would  be  only  too  conspicuous  in  the.  droughts  that  some- 
times prevail  in  this  climate,  I  settled  down  into  the  yellow- 
ish drab.  That  is,  indeed,  not  unlike  some  of  the  richer 
volumes  of  the  clouds  " 

^*  On  the  whole,  I  think  you  are  fairly  entilied,  as  Stead- 
fast Dodge,  Esquire,  would  say,  to  *the  meed  of  our 
thanks.'  " 

"^Vhat  a  bvely  spot!"  exclaimed  Mr.  Effingham,  who 
had  already  ceased  to  think  of  his  own  dwellings  and  whose 
eye  was  roaming  over  the  soft  landscape,  athwart  which  the 
lustre  of  a  June  noontide  was  throwing  its  richest  glories. 
"  This  is  truly  a  place  where  one!  might  fimcy  repose  and 
c<Mitent  were  to.  be  found  for  the  evening  of  a  troubled 
life." 

**  Indeed,  I  have  seldom  looked  upon  a  more  bewitohing 
scene,"  answered  the  baronet.  "  The  lakes  of  Cumberland 
will  scarce  compete  with  this !" 
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"  Or  that  of  Bricnz,  or  Lungercn,  or  Nemi,**  said  Eve, 
smiling  in  a  way  that  the  other  understood  to  be  a  hit  at 
his  nationality. 

"C'est  charmantl"  murmured  Mademoiselle  Viefville, 
"  On  pense  k  I'^temit^,  dans  une  telle  calme  T 

"The  farm  you  can  see  lying  near  yonder  wood,  Mr. 
Effingham,"  coolly  observed  Aristabulns,  "  sold  last  spring 
for  thirty  dollars  the  acre,  and  was  bought  for  twenty  the 
summer  before  T 

"  Chacun  k  son  gout !"  said  Eve. 

"And  yet  I  fear  this  glorious  scene  is  marred  by  the 
envy,  rapacity,  uncharitableness,  and  all  the  other  evil 
passions  of  man  T'  continued  the  more  philosophioal  Mr. 
Effingham.  "  Perhaps  it  were  better  as  it  was  so  lately, 
when  it  lay  in  the  solitude  and  peace  of  the  wilderness,  the 
resort  of  birds  and  beasts." 

"Who  prey  on  each  other,  dearest  father,  just  as  the 
worst  of  our  own  species  prey  on  their  fellows." 

"  True,  child — ^truc.  And  yet  I  never  gaze  on  one  of 
these  scenes  of  holy  calm,  without  wishing  that  the  great 
tabernacle  of  nature  might  be  tenanted  only  by  those  who 
have  a  feeling  for  its  perfection." 

"  Do  you  see  the  lady,"  said  Aristabulus,  "  that  is  just 
coming  out  on  the  lawn,  in  front  of  the  *  Wigwam  ¥  "  for 
that  was  the  name  John  Effingham  had  seen  fit  to  give  the 
altered  and  amended  abode.  "  Here,  Miss  Effingham,  more 
in  a  line  with  the  top  of  the  pine  beneath  us." 

"  I  see  the  person  you  mean ;  she  seems  to  be  looking  in 
th:s  direction." 

"  You  are  quite  right,  Miss.  She  knows  that  we  are  to 
stop  on  the  Y iiMon,  and  no  doubt  sees  us.  That  lady  is  your 
father's  cook.  Miss  Effingham,  and  is  thinking  of  the  late 
break&st  that  has  been  ordered  to  be  in  readiness  against 
our  arrival." 

Eve  concealed  her  amusement' — for,  by  this  time,  she  had 
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discovered  that  Mr.  Bragg  liad  a  way  peculiar  to  himself,  or 
at  least  to  his  class,  of  using  many  of  the  commoner  words 
of  the  English  language.  It  would  perhaps  be  expecting 
too  much  of  Sir  George  Templemore,  not  to  expect  him  to 
smile  on  such  an  occasion. 

"  Ah  r*  exclaimed  Aristabulus,  pointing  towards  the  lake, 
across  which  several  skMfewere  stealing,  some  in  one  direc- 
tion, and  some  in  another — "there  is  a  boat  out  that  I 
think  must  contain  the  poet'' 

"  Poet !"  repeated  John  Effingham.  "  Have  we  reached 
that  pass  at  Templeton  f  ** 

"  Lord,  Mr.  John  Effingham,  you  must  have  very  con- 
tracted notions  of  the  place,  if  you  think  a  poet  a  great 
novelty  in  it  Why,  sir,  we  have  caravans  of  wild  beasts 
nearly  every  summer  1" 

"  This  is,  indeed,  a  step  in  advance,  of  which  I  was  igno- 
rant Here  then,  in  a  region  that  so  lately  was  tenanted 
by  beasts  of  prey,  beasts  are  already  brought  as  curiosities. 
You  perceive  the  state  of  the  country  in  this  fact,  Sir 
George  Templemore." 

"  I  do,  indeed ;  but  I  should  like  to  hear  from  Mr.  Bragg, 
what  sort  of  animals  are  in  these  caravans  ?'' 

"  All  sorts,  from  monkeys  to  elephants.  The  last  had  a 
rhinoceros.'' 

"  Rhinoceros !  Why,  there  was  but  one,  lately,  in  all 
Europe,  Neither  the  Zoological  Gardens  nor  the  Jardin  des 
Plantea  had  a  rhinoceros!  I  never  saw  but  one,  and  that 
was  in  a  caravan  at  Rome,  that  travelled  between  St  Peters- 
burgh  and  Naples." 

**  Well,  sir,  we  have  rhinoceroses  here ;  and  monkeys,  and 
zebras,  and  poets,  and  painters,  and  congress-men,  and  bishops, 
and  governors,  and  all  other  sorts  of  creatures." 

"  And  who  may  the  particular  poet  be,  Mr.  Bragg,"  Eve 
asked,  "  who  honors  Templeton  with  his  presence  just  at 
this  moment  ?" 
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'^  That  is  more  than  I  can  tell  yon,  Miss;  for  thongh 
some  eight  or  ten  of  us  have  done  little  else  than  try  to  dis- 
cover his.  name  for  the  last  week,  we  have  not  got  even 
as  &r  as  that  one  fiact.  He  and  the  gentleoMQ  who  tra- 
vels with  him  are  both  uncommonly  close  on  sudi  mat- 
ters, though  I  think  we  have  some  ^s  good  catechizers 
in  Templeton  as  can  be  found  i^iywhere  within  £%  miles 
of  us." 

^  There  is  another  gentleman  wiUi  hm^ ;  do  you  suspect 
them  both  of  being  poets  ?" 

^^  Oh,  no,  Miss,  the  other  is  the  waiter  of  tibie  poet ;  tiiat 
we  know,  as  he  serves  him  at  dinner,  and  otherwise  supeiin- 
tends  his  concerns,  such  as  Imishing  hi^  clotbeS|  and  keep- 
ing his  room  in  order." 

"  This  is  being  in  luck  for  a  poet,  for  tibkey  are  of  a  class 
that  are  a  little  i^pt  to  neglect  the  decencies.  May  I  ask 
why  you  suspect  the  master  of  being  a  poet,  if;  the  man  be 
so  assiduous  ?" 

^  Why,  what  else  can  he  Vc  ?  In  the  $rst  place.  Miss 
Effingham,  he  has  no  name." 

^^  That  is  a  reason  in  point,"  said  John  Effingham ;  ^  very 
few  poets  having  namea." 

*^  Then  he  is  out  on  the  lake  half  his  time,  gazing  up  at 
the  *  Silent  Pine,'  or  conversing  with  the  *  Speaking  Eocks,' 
or  drinking  at  the*  Fairy  Spring.' " 

"  All  suspicious,  certainly  ;  especially  the  dialogue  with 
the  rocks.;  though  not  absolutely  conclu^ve." 

^  But,  Mr.  Jolm  Effinghanii  tiie  man  does  not  take  his 
food  like  other  people.  He  rises  early,  and;  is  out  on  the 
water  or  up  in  the  forest  all  the  morning,  and  then  returns 
to  eat  his  breakfast  in  the  middle  of  ihe  forenoon ;;  he  goes 
into  the  woods  again^  or  on  the  la^c,  and  comes  back  to 
dinner,  just  as  I  take  my  tea." 

^'This  settles  the  matter.  Any  man  who  presumes  to  do 
all  this,  Mr.  Bragg,  deserves  to  be  called  by  some  harder 
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&amp  even  than  that  of  a  poet.  Pray,  sir,  how  long  lias 
this  eccentric  person  been  a  resident  of  Templeton  V^ 

^^  Hist — ther^  he  is,  as  I  am  a  sinner ;  and  it  was  not  he 
and  the  other  gentlemen  that  were  in  the  boat'' 

The  rebuked  manner  of  Aristabulus  and  the  dropping  of 
his  voice  induced  the  whole  party  to  look  in  the  direction 
of  his  eye,  and  sure:  enough  a  gentleman  approached  them, 
in  the  dress  a  man  of  the  world  is  apt  to  assume  in  the 
country,  an  attire  <rf  itself  that  was  sufficient  to  attract  com- 
ment in  a  place  where  the  general  desire  was  to  be  as  much 
like  town  as  possible,  though  it  was  sufficiently  neat  and 
simple.  He  came  from  the  forest,  along  the  table-land  that 
crowned  the  mountain  for  some  distance,  following  one  of 
the  footpaths  that  the  admirers  of  the  beautiful  landscape 
have  made  all  over  that  pleasant  wood.  As  he  came  out 
into  the  cleared  spot,  seeing  it  already  in  possession  of  a 
party,  he  bowed,  and  was  passing  on  with  a  delicacy  that 
Mr.  Bragg  would  bo  apt  to  deem  eccentric,  when  suddenly 
stopping,  he  gave  a  look  of  intense  and  eager  interest  at  the 
whole  party,  smiled,  advanced  rapidly  nearer,  and  dis- 
covered his  entire  person. 

"  I  ought  not  to  be  surprised,"  he  said,  as  he  advanced  so 
near  as  to  render  doubt  any  longer  impossible,  "  for  I  knew 
you  were  expected,  and  indeed  waited  for  your  arrival,  and 
yet  this  meeting  has  been  so  unes^ected  as.  to  leave  mo 
scarcely  in  possession  of  my  faculties,** 

It  is  needless^  to  dwell  upon  the  warmth  and  number  of 
the  greetings.  To  the  surprise  of  Mr,  Bragg,  his  poet  was 
not  only  known  but  evidently  much  esteemed  by  all  the 
party,  with  the  exception  of  Miss  Van  Goirilandt,  to  whom 
he  was  cordially  presented  by  the  name  of  Mr.  Powis.  Eve 
managed,  by  an  effort  of  womanly  pridie,  to  suppress  the 
violence  of  her  emotbns^  sm/i  the  meeting  parsed  off  as  one 
of  mutual  surprise  and  pleasure,  without  any  exhibition  of 
unusual  feeling  to.  attract  comment. 
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"  Wc  ought  to  express  our  wonder  at  finding  you  liierc 
before  us,  my  dear  young  friend,''  said  Mr.  Effingham,  stiU 
holding  Paul's  hand  affectionately  between  his  own ;  **  and 
even  now  that  my  own  eyes  assure  me  of  the  fact,  I  can 
hardly  believe  you  would  arrive  at  New  York,  and  quit  it 
without  giving  us  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  you," 

**  In  that,  sir,  you  are  not  wrong ;  certainly  nothing 
could  have  deprived  me  of  that  pleasure,  but  the  knowledge 
that  it  would  not  have  been  agreeable  to  yourselves.  My 
sudden  appearance  here,  however,  will  be  without  mystery, 
when  I  tell  you  that  I  returned  from  England  by  the  way 
of  Quebec,  the  Great  Lakes,  and  the  Falls,  having  been 
induced  by  my  friend  Ducio  to  take  that  route,  in  conse- 
quence of  hia  ship's  being  sent  to  the  St.  Lawrence.  A  de- 
sire for  novelty,  and  particularly  a  desire  to  see  the  celc 
brated  cataract^  which  is  almost  the  lion  of  America,  did 
the  rest." 

"  We  arc  glad  to  have  you  with  us  on  any  terms,  and  I 
take  it  as  particularly  kind  that  you  did  not  pass  my  door. 
You  have  been  here  some  days  ?" 

"  Quite  a  week.  On  reaching  TJtica  I  diverged  from  the 
great  route  to  sec  this  place,  not  anticipating  the  pleasure 
of  meeting  you  here  so  early;  but  hearing  you  were  expected, 
I  determined  to  remain,  with  a  hope,  which  I  rejoice  to  find 
was  not  vain,  that  you  would  not  be  sorry  to  sec  an  old 
fellow-traveller  again." 

Mr.  Effingham  pressed  his  hands  warmly  again  before  he 
relinquished  them;  an  assurance  of  welcome  that  Paul 
received  with  thrilling  satis&ction. 

"I  have  been  in  Templeton  almost  long  enough,"  the 
young  man  resumed,  laughing,  ^  to  set  up  as  a  candidate  for 
the  public  favor,  if  I  rightly  understand  the  claims  of  a 
denizen.  By  what  I  can  gather  firom  casual  remarks,  the 
old  proverb  that  *the  new  broom  sweeps  clean,'  applies  with 
singular  fidelity  throughout  all  this  region." 
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"  Have  you  a  copy  of  your  last  ode,  or  a  spare  epigram, 
in  your  pocket  ?"  inquired  John  Effingham. 

Paul  looked  surprised,  and  Aristabulus,  for  a  novelty,  iras 
a  little  dashed.  Paul  looked  surprised,  as  a  matter  of  course, 
for,  although  he  had  been  a  little  annoyed  by  the  curiosity 
that  is  apt  to  haunt  a  village  imagination,  since  his  arrival 
in  Templeton,  he  did  not  in  the  least  suspect  that  his  love 
of  a  beautiful  nature  had  been  imputed  to  devotion  to  the 
muses.  Perceiving,  however,  by  the  smiles  of  those  around 
him,  that  there  was  more  meant  than  was  expressed,  he  had 
the  tact  to  permit  the  explanation  to  come  from  the  person 
who  had  put  the  question,  if  it  were  proper  it  should  come 
at  all. 

"We  will  defer  the  great  pleasure  that  is  in  reserve," 
continued  John  Effingham,  **  to  another  time.  At  present, 
it  strikes  me  that  the  lady  of  the  lawn  is  getting  to  be  im- 
patient, and  the  defeuii  i  the 
precaution  to  order,  is  5.  It 
must  be  eaten,  though  ught 
moonstruck  rhymers  1  I ;  if 
you  are  sufficiently  sat  m  in 
a  bird's-eye  view,  we  ^  3s  to 
the  severer  test  of  a  close  examination." 

This  proposal  was  readily  accepted,  though  all  tore  them- 
selves from  that  lovely  spot  with  reluctance,  and  not  until 
they  had  paused  to  take  another  look. 

"Fancy  the  shores  of  this  lake  lined  with  villas,"  said 
Eve,  "  church-towers  raising  their  dark  heads  among  these 
hills ;  each  mountain  crowned  with  a  castle  or  a  crumbling 
ruin,  and  all  the  other  accessories  of  an  old  state  of  society, 
and  what  would  then  be  the  charms  of  the  view !" 

"  Less  than  they  are  to-day.  Miss  Effingham,"  said  Paul 
Powis;  "for  though  poetry  requires — you  all  smile,  is  it 
forbidden  to  touch  on  such  subjects  ?" 

"  Not  at  all,  so  it  be  done  in  wholesome  rhymes,"  returned 
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the  baronet     ^  You  ought  to  know  that  joa  are  expected 
even  to  speak  in  doggerel." 

Paul  ceased,  and  the  whole  party  walked  away  from  the 
place  lai^hing  and  light-heaFted. 
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CHAPTER  X. 


"It  is  the  spot,  I  came  to  seek 
My  fiither>  aocieqt  bnridl  place- 
It  is  the  spot— I  know  it  well, 
Of  wUch  our  old  traditioni  tell."* 


Bbtamt* 


From  the  day  after  their  arrival  in  New  York,  or  that  on 
which  the  account  of  the  arrests  by  the  English  cruiser  had 
appeared  in  the  journals,  little  had  been  said  by  any  of  our 
party  concerning  Paul  Powis,  or  of  the  extraordinary  manner 
in  which  he  had  left  the  packet,  at  the  very  moment  she 
was  about  to  enter  her  haven*  It  is  true  that  Mr.  Dodge, 
arrived  at  Dodgeopolis,  had.  dilated  on  the  subject  in  his 
hebdomadal,  with  divers  additions  and  conjectures  of  his 
own,  and  this,  too,  in  a  way  to  attract  a  good  deal  of  atten- 
tion in  the  interior ;  but,  it  being  a  rule  with  those  who  are 
supposed  to  dwell  at  the  £ountain  of  foreign  intelligence  not 
to  receive  anything  from  those  who  ought  not  to  be  better 
informed  than  themselves,  the  Effinghams  and  their  friends 
had  never  heard  of  his  account  of  the  matter. 

While  all  thought  the  incident  of  the  sudden  return 
extraordinary,  no  one  felt  disposed  to  judge  the  young  man 
harshly.  The  gentlei9ea  knew  that  military  censure,  how- 
ever unpleasant,  did  not  always  imply  moral  uDworthiness ; 
and  as  for  the  ladies,  they  retained  too  lively  a  sense  of  his 
skiH  and  gallantry  to  wish  to  imagine  evil  on  grounds  so 
slight  and  vague.  Still,  it  had  been  impossible  altogether 
to  prevent  the  obtrusion  of  disagreeable  surmises,  and  all 
now  sincerely  rejoiced  at  seeing  their  late  companion  once 
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more  among  them,  seemingly  in  a  state  of  mind  that 
announced  neither  gailt  nor  degradation. 

On  quitting  the  mountdn,  Mr.  Effingham,  who  had  a 
tender  regard  for  Grace,  offered  her  his  arm  as  he  would 
have  given  it  to  a  second  daughter,  leaving  Eve  to  the  care 
of  John  Effingham.  Sir  George  attended  to  Mademoiselle 
Viefville,  and  Paul  walked  by  the  side  of  our  heroine  and 
her  cousin,  leaving  Aristabulus  to  be  what  he  himself  called 
a  ^  misceUaneous  companion  f  or,  in  other  words,  to  thrust 
himself  into  either  set,  as  inclination  or  accident  might 
induce.  Of  course  the  parties  conversed  as  they  walked, 
though  those  in  advance  would  occasionally  pause  to  say  a 
word  to  those  in  the  rear ;  and,  as  they  descended,  one  or 
two  changes  occurred  to  which  we  may  have  occasion  to 
allude. 

"I  trust  you  have  had  pleasant  passages,"  said  John 
Effingham  to  Paul,  as  soon  as  they  were  separated  in  the 
manner  just  mentioned.  "  Three  trips  across  the  Atlantic 
in  so  short  a  time  would  be  hard  duty  to  a  landsman,  though 
you,  as  a  sailor,  will  probably  think  less  of  it." 

"  In  this  respect  I  have  been  fortunate  ;  the  Foam,  as  wo 
know  from  experience,  being  a  good  traveller,  and  Ducie  is 
altogether  a  fine  fellow  and  an  agreeable  messmate.  You 
know  I  had  him  for  a  companion  both  going  and  coming." 

This  was  said  naturally ;  and,  while  it  explained  so  little 
directly,  it  removed  all  unpleasant  uncertainty,  by  assuring 
his  listeners  that  he  had  been  on  good  terms  at  least  with 
the  person  who  had  seemed  to  be  his  pursuer.  John  Effing- 
ham, too,  well  understood  that  no  one  messed  with  the 
commander  of  a  vessel  of  war,  in  his  own  ship,  who  was  in 
any  way  thought  to  be  an  unfit  associate. 

"  You  have  made  a  material  circuit  to  reach  us,  the  dis- 
tance by  Quebec  being  nearly  a  fourth  more  than  the  direct 
road." 

**  Ducie  desired  it  so  strongly,  that  I  did  not  like  to  deny 
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him.  Indeed,  he  made  it  a  point  at  first  to  obtain  per- 
mission to  land  me  at  New  York,  where  he  had  found  mc, 
as  he  said ;  but  to  this  I  would  not  listen,  as  I  feared  it 
might  interfere  with  his  promotion,  of  which  he  stood  so 
good  a  chance,  in  consequence  of  his  success  in  the  affair  of 
the  money.  By  keeping  constantly  before  the  eyes  of  his 
superiors,  on  duty  of  interest,  I  thought  his  success  would 
be  more  certain." 

"And  has  his  government  thought  his  perseverance  in 
the  chase  worthy  of  such  a  reward !" 

**  Indeed  it  has.  He  is  now  a  post,  and  all  owing  to  his 
good  luck  and  judgment  in  that  affair ;  though  in  his  coun- 
try, rank  ii\  private  life  does  no  harm  to  one  in  public  life." 

Eve  liked  the  emphasis  that  Paul  laid  on  **  his  country," 
and  she  thought  the  whole  remark  was  made  in  a  spirit  that 
an  Englishman  would  not  be  apt  to  betray. 

"Has  it  ever  occurred  to  you,"  continued  John  EflSng- 
ham,  "that  our  sudden  and  unexpected  separation  has 
caused  a  grave  neglect  of  duty  in  me,  if  not  in  both  of  us  ?" 

Paul  looked  surprised,  and  by  his  manner  he  demanded 
an  explanation. 

"You  may  remember  the  sealed  package  of  poor  Mr. 
Monday,  that  we  were  to  open  together  on  our  arrival  in 
New  York,  and  on  the  contents  of  which  we  were  taught 
to  believe  depended  the  settling  of  some  important  private 
rights.  I  gave  that  package  to  you  at  the  moment  it  was 
received,  and  in  the  hurry  of  leaving  us,  you  overlooked  the 
circumstance." 

"  All  very  true,  and  to  my  shame  I  confess  that,  until 
this  instant,  the  affair  has  been  quite  forgotten  by  me.  I 
had  so  much  to  occupy  my  mind  while  in  England,  that  it 
was  not  likely  to  be  remembered,  and  then  the  packet 
itself  has  scarce  been  in  my  possession  since  the  day  I  left 
you." 

"It  is  not  lost,  I  trust !"  said  John  Effingham  quickly.* 
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"  Surely  not !  It  is  safe  beyond  a  question,  in  the  writing- 
desk  in  which  I  deposited  it.  But  the  moment  we  got  to 
Portsmouth,  Ducie  and,  myself  proceeded  to  London  toge- 
ther, and  as  soon  as  he  had  got  through  at  the  Admiralty, 
we  went  into  Yorkshire,  where  we  remained,  much  occupied 
with  private  matters  of  great  importance  to  us  both,  while 
his  ship  was  docked,  and  then  it  became  necessary  to  make 
sundry  visits  to  our  relations ^^ 

"  Relations !"  repeated  Eve  involuntarily,  though  she  did 
not  cease  to  reproach  herself  for  the  indiscretion  during  the 
rest  of  the  walk, 

"Relations,"  returned  Paul,  smiling.  ''Cs^tain  Ducie 
and  myself  are  cousins-german,  and  we  made  pil^mages 
together  to  sundry  &mily  shrines.  This  duty  occupied  us 
until  a  few  days  before  we  sailed  for  Quebec.  On  reaching 
our  haven,  I  left  the  ship  to  visit  the  great  lakes  and 
Niagara,  leavii^  most  of  my  effects  with  Ducie,  who  has 
promised  to  bring  tkem  on  with  himself  when  be  followed 
on  my  track,  as  he  expected  soon  to  do,  on  his  way  to  tbo 
West  Indies,  where  he  is  to  find  a  frigate.  He  owed  me 
this  attention,  as  he  insisted,  on  account  of  having  induced 
me  to  go  so  far  out  of  my  way,  with  so  much  luggage,  to 
oblige  him.  The  packet  is,  unluckily,  left  behind  with  the 
other  things.** 

"  And  do  you  expect  Captain  Ducie  to  arrive  in  this 
country  soon  f  The  affair  of  the  packet  ought  not  to  be 
neglected  much  longer ;  for  a  promise  to  a  dying  man  is 
doubly  binding,  as  it  appeals  to  all  our  generosity.  Rather 
than  neglect  the  matter  much  longer,  I  would  prefer  sending 
a  special  messenger  to  Quebec.'' 

**  That  will  be  quite  unnecessary,  as  indeed  it  would  be 
useless.  Ducie  left  Quebec  yesterday,  and  has  sent  his  and 
my  effects  direct  to  New  York,  under  the  care  of  his  own 
steward.  The  writing-case,  containing  other  papers  that 
are  of  interest  to  us  both,  ho  has  promised  not  to  lose  sight 
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of,  but  it  will  accompany  him  cm  the  same  tour  as  that  I 
have  just  made ;  for  he  wishes  to  avail  himself  of  this  oppor- 
tunity to  see  Niagara  and  the  lakes  ^so.  He  is  now  on  my 
track,  and  will  notify  me  by  lett^  of  the  day  he  will  be  in 
TJtica,  in  order  that  we  may  meet  on  the  line  of  the  canal, 
near  this  place,  and  proceed  to  New  York  in  company." 

His  companions  listened  to  this  brief  statement  with  an 
intense  interest,  with  which  tiie  packet  of  poor  Mr.  Monday, 
however,  had  very  little  connexion.  John  Effingham  called 
to  his  cousin,  and,  in  a  few  words,  stated  the  circumstances 
as  they  had  just  been  related  to  himself,  without  adverting 
to  the  papers  of  Mr.  Monday,  which  was  an  affair  that  he 
had  hitherto  kept  to  himself 

"  It  will  be  no  more  than  a  return  of  civility,  if  we  invite 
Captain  Ducie  to  diverge  from  his  road,  and  pass  a  few 
days  with  us  in  the  mountains,"  he  added.  "  At  what  pre- 
cise time  do  yon  expect  him  to  pass,  Powis  f 

"  Within  the  fortnight.  I  feel  certain  he  would  be  glad 
to  pay  his  respects  to  this  party ;  for  he  often  expressed  his 
sincere  regrets  at  having  been  employed  on  a  service  that 
exposed  the  ladies  to  so  much  peril  and  delay." 

^^  Captain  Ducie  is  a  near  kinsman  of  Mr.  Powis^  dear 
fether,"  added  Eve,  in  a.  way  to  show  her  parent  that  the 
invitation  would  be  agreeably  to  herself;  for  Mr.  Eflingham 
was  so  attentive  to  the  wisbea  of  his  daughter^  as  never  to 
ask  a  guest  to  his  house  that  he  thought  would  prove  disa- 
greeable to  its  mistress. 

^  I  shall  do  myself  the  pleasure  to  write  to  Cs^tain  Ducie 
this  evening,  urgmg  hiog^  to  honor  us  mih  his  company," 
returned  Mr.  Effingham.  "  We  expect  other  friends  in  a 
few  days,  and  I  hope  he  wiU  not  find  his  time  heavy  on  his 
hands  while  in  ej^le  among  us.  Mr.  Powis  will  inclose  my 
note  in  one  of  his  letters,  and  will,  I  trusty  second  the  request 
by  his  own  solicitations." 

Paul  made  his  acknowledgments,  and  the  whole  party 
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proceeded,  though  the  interruption  caused  such  a  change  in 
the^gure  of  the  promenade,  as  to  leave  the  young  man  the 
immediate  escort  of  Eve.  The  party  by  this  time  had  not 
only  reached  the  highway,  but  it  had  again  diverged  from  it, 
to  follow  the  line  of  an  old  and  abandoned  wheel-track  that 
descended  the  mountain,  along  the  side  of  the  declivity,  by 
a  wilder  and  more  perilous  direction  than  suited  a  modem 
enterprise — it  having  been  one  of  those  little  calculated  and 
rude  roads  that  the  first  settlers  of  a  country  are  apt  to 
make,  before  there  are  time  and  means  to  investigate  and 
finish  to  advantage.  Although  much  more  difiicult  and 
dangerous  than  its  successor,  as  a  highway,  this  relic  of  the 
infant  condition  of  the  country  was  by  far  the  most  retired 
and  beautiful,  and  pedestrians  continued  to  use  it  as  a  com- 
mon footpath  to  the  Vision.  The  seasons  had  narrowed  its 
surface,  and  the  second  growth  had  nearly  covered  it  with 
their  branches,  shading  it  like  an  arbor;  and  Eve  expressed 
her  delight  with  its  wildness  and  boldness,  mingled,  as  both 
were,  with  so  pleasant  a  seclusion,  as  they  descended  along 
a  path  as  safe  and  convenient  as  a  French  allee.  Glimpses 
were  constantly  obtained  of  the  lake  and  the  village  while 
they  proceeded,  and  altogeiher,  they  who  were  strangers  to 
the  scenery,  were  loud  in  its  praises. 

**  Most  persons,  who  sec  tiiis  valley  for  the  first  time," 
observed  Aristabulus,  "find  something  to  say  in  its  favor; 
for  my  part,  I  consider  it  as  rather  curious  myself." 

**  Curious !"  exclaimed  Paul ;  **  that  gentleman  is  at  least 
singular  in  the  choice  of  his  expressions." 

"You  have  met  him  before  to-day,"  said  Eve,  laughing, 
for  Eve  was  now  in  a  humor  to  laagh  at  trifles.  "  This  wo 
know,  since  he  prepared  us  to  meet  a  poet,  where  we  only 
find  an  old  friend." 

♦*  Only,  Miss  Effingham !  Do  you  estimate  poets  so  high, 
and  old  friends  so  low  ?" 

**This    extraordinary    person,    Mr.   Aristabulus    Bragg, 
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really  deranges  all  tone's  notions  and  opinions  in  such  a 
manner,  as  to  destroy  even  the  nsnal  signification  of  words, 
I  believe.  He  seems  so  much  in,  and  yet  so  much  out  of 
his  place ;  is  both  so  rusS  and  so  unpractised ;  so  unfit  for 
what  he  is,  and  so  ready  at  everything,  that  I  scarcely  know 
how  to  apply  terms  in  any  matter  with  which  he  has  the 
smallest  connexion.  I  fear  he  has  persecuted  you  since 
your  arrival  in  Templeton  ?" 

^  Not  at  all ;  I  am  so  much  acquainted  with  men  of  his 
cast,  that  I  have  acquired  a  tact  in  managing  them.  Per- 
ceiving that  he  was  disposed  to  suspect  me  of  a  di^)osition 
to  'poetize  the  lake,'  to  use  his  own  term,  I  took  care  to 
drop  a  couple  of  lines,  roughly  written  o£^  like  a  hasty  and 
imperfect  effusion,  where  I  felt  sure  he  would  find  them,  and 
have  been  living  for  a  whole  week  on  the  feme  thereof." 

^  You  do  indulge  in  such  tastes,  then  r  said  Eve,  smiling 
a  little  saucily. 

^  I  am  as  innocent  of  such  an  ambition  as  of  wishing  to 
marry  the  heiress  of  the  British  throne,  which,  I  believe, 
just  now,  is  the  goal  of  idl  the  Icaruses  of  our  own  time. 
I  am  merely  a  rank  pli^anst — ^for  the  rhyme,  on  the  feme 
of  which  I  have  rioted  for  a  glorious  week,  was  two  lines 
of  Pope\  an  author  so  effectually  forgotten  in  these  palmy 
days  of  literature,  in  which  all  knowledge  seems  so  con- 
densed into  the  productions  of  the  last  few  years,  that  a 
man  might  almost  pass  off  an  entire  classic  for  his  own, 
without  the  fear  of  detection.  It  was  merely  the  first  cou- 
plet of  the  Essay  on  Man,  which,  fortunately,  having  an 
allusion  to  the  '  pride  of  kings,'  would  pass  for  ordinal,  as 
well  as  excellent,  in  nineteen  villages  in  twenty  in  America, 
in  these  piping  times  of  ultra-republicanism.  Ko  doubt  Mr. 
Bragg  thought  a  eulogy  on  the  '  people '  was  to  come  next, 
to  be  succeeded  by  a  gl<Hriou8  picture  of  Templeton  and  its 
environs." 

^  I  do  not  know  that  I  ought  to  admit  these  hits  at  liberty 


Digitized  by 


Google 


166  HOME     AS     FOUND. 

from  a  f<N*eigner,^  said  Eve,  pretendiqg  to  look  graver  than 
she  felt;  for  never  before,  in  her  life,  had  our  heroine  so 
strong  a  conscionsness  of  happiness  as  she  had  experienced 
that  very  morning. 

"Foreigner,  Misd  Effingham !— And  why  a  foreigner  r 

"Nay,  yon  know  your  own  pretended  eosm<^politism ; 
and  ought  not  the  ixwsin  of  Captain  Dueie  to  be  an  Eng- 
lishman r 

"  I  shall  not  aniswer  he  ^e  ought,  tiie  simple  iact  being  a 
«ufficient  reply  to  the  question.  The  eou^n  of  Captain 
Ducie  18  not  an  Englishman ;  nor,  as  I  see  you  suspect,  has 
he  ever  served  a  day  4n  the  British  tfavy,  or  in  any  other 
navy  ^an  that  of  his  native  l&nd.'^    . 

"This  is  indeed  taking  us  by  surprise^  and  diat  most 
agreeably,"  returned  Eve,  looking  up  at  him  with  tmdisguised 
pleasure,  while  a  bright  ^ow  crimsoiied  her  fistce.  *''  We 
could  not  but  feel  an  interest  in  one  who  had  so  i^ectually 
served  us;  and  both  my  father  and  Mr.  John  E£^g- 
ham '' 

"Oouski  Jack — ^  interrupted  the  smiling  Paul. 

"  CiHisin  Jack,  then,  if  you  dislike  the  formality  I  used ; 
both  my  fotiier  and  txmsin  Jade  Examined  the  American 
navy  registers  for  your  name,  without  success,  as  I  under- 
stood, and  Uie  inference  that  followed  was  &ir  enough,  I 
believe  you  will  admit" 

"  Had  they  looked  iat  the  register  of  a  few  years'  date, 
they  would  have  met  with  better  luck.  I  have  quitted  the 
service,  and  am  a  sailor  only  in  recoUections.  For  ^e  last 
few  jnears,  like  yourselves,  I  have  been  a  traveller  by  land  as 
well  as  by  water." 

Eve  said  no  more,  thou^  every  syllable  that  the  young 
man  uttered  was  received  by  attentive  ears,  and  retained 
with  a  scrupulous  fidelity  of  memory.  They  walked  some 
distance  in  silence,  until  they  reached  the  grounds  of  a 
house  that  was  beautifully  placed  on  the  side  of  the  moun- 
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tain,  near  ii  lovely  wood  of  pines.  Crossing  these  gronnds, 
until  thijy  reached  a  terrace  in  front  of  the  dwelling,  the 
yilli^  of  Templ^ton  lay  directly  in  their  iVont,  perhaps  a 
hundred  feet  beneath  them,  and  yet  so  near,  as  to  render 
the  minutest  object  disdni^.  Here  they  all  stepped  to  take 
a  more  distinct  view  of  a  place  tiiat  bad  iso  much  interest 
with  most  of  the  party. 

**  I  hope  you  firfe  suffieieiiil^y  acquainted  with  the  localities 
to  a6t  as  cicerone,'*  G^id  %bf.  E^gham  to  Paul.  '^Ina 
visit  of  a  "week  to  ibis  village,  you  have  scarcely  overlooked 
the  Wigwani.'* 

"'  Perhaps  I  ought  to  hesitate,  ot  rather  ought  to  bksh,  to 
own  it,^  answered  the  young  man,  <fiscbarglng  the  latter 
obligation  by  coloring  to  his  t^nples;  **but  curiosity  has 
proved  so  nsuch  stronger  ^mn  manners,  &at  I  have  been 
induced  to  trespass  so  fer  on  the  piolkenesff  of  this  gentle- 
man, as  to  gain  an  sidmi^a  to  your  dwelling,  In  and  about 
which  more  of  my  time  has  been  passed  Uian  has  pr<4>ably 
proved  i^reeable  to  it»  inmates." 

"  I  hope  the  gentleman  will  not  speak  of  it,**  said  Arista- 
bulns.  '^la  this  country,  we  live  pretty  much  in  ccHumon, 
and  witli  me  it  is  a  rule,  when  a  gentleman  drops  in,  whether 
stranger  or  neighbor,  to  show  him  l^e  civility  to  ask  him  to 
takeoff  his baC 

"It  Appears  to  me,"  said  3Eve,  willing  to  ebange  the 
T3onversa;tion,  ^that  Templetoa  has  an  imusual  number  of 
Bteeples ;  for  what  purpose  can  so  small  a  place  possibly 
i^uire  80  teany  buildings  of  tiiat  nature  T 

**  All  in  behalf  of  orthodoxy.  Miss  Eve,"  returned  Arista- 
bulus,  who  conceived  himself  to  be  the  prq)er  person  to 
answer  such  interrogatories.  "  There  is  «  shade  of  opinion 
beneath  every  one  of  those  steeples." 

**  Do  you  mean,  sir,  that  there  are  as  many  shades  of 
faith  in  Templeton,  as  I  now  see  buildings  that  have  thd 
appearance  of  being  devoted  to  religious  purposes  2" 
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^^  Double  the  number,  M^  and  some*  to  spare,  in  the 
bargain;  tor  you  see  but  five  meeting-houses,  and  the 
county-buildings,  and  we  reckon  seven  hostile  denomina- 
tions in  the  village,  besides  the  diversities  of  sentiment'  on 
trifles.  This  edifice  that  you  perceive  here,  in  a  line  with 
the  chimneys  of  the  first  house,  is  Kew  St.  Paul's,  Mr^ 
Grant's  old  church,  as  orthodox  a  house,  in  its  way,  as  there 
is  in  the  diocese,  as  you  may  see  by  the  windows.  This  is 
a  gaining  concern,  though  there  has  been  some  falling  oS 
of  late,  in  consequence  of  the  clergyman's  haying  caught  a 
bad  cold,  which  has  made  him  a  little  hoarse ;  but  I  dare 
say  he  will  get  over  it,  and  the  church  ou^t  not  to  be 
abandoned  on  that  account,  serious  as  the  matter  undoubt- 
edly is,  for  the  moment.  A  few  of  us  have  determined  to 
back  up  Kew  St.  Paul's  in  this  crisis,  and  I  make  it  a  point 
to  go  there  myself  quite  half  the  time." 

^  I  am  glad  we  have  so  much  <^  your  company,'^  said  Mr. 
Effingham,  ^  for  that  is  our  own  church,  and  in  it  my  daugh- 
ter was  baptized.  But,  do  you  divide  your  religious  opinions 
in  halves,  Mr.  Bragg  t" 

^  In  as  many  parts,  Mr.  Effingham,  as  there  are  denomi- 
nations in  the  neighborhood  giving  a  decided  preference  to 
New  St  Paul's,  notwithstanding  under  the  peculiar  circum- 
stances, particularly  to  the  windows.  The  dark,  gloomy- 
looking  building.  Miss,  off  in  the  distance  yonder,  is  the 
Methodist  affair,  of  which  not  much  need  be  said ;  Metho- 
dism flourishing  but  litUe  among  us  since  the  introduction 
of  the  New  Lights,  who  have  &irly  managed  to  out-excite 
them  on  every  plan  they  can  invent.  I  believe,  however, 
they  stick  pretty  much  to  the  old  doctrine,  which  no  doubt 
is  one  great  reason  of  their  present  apathetic  state ;  for  the 
people  do  love  novelties." 

"  Pray^  sir,  what  building  is  this  nearly  in  a  line  with 
New  St  Paul's,  and  which  resembles  it  a  litUo  in  color 
and  form?" 
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"  Windows  excepted ;  it  has  two  rows  of  regular  square- 
topped  windows,  Miss,  as  you  may  observe.  That  is  the 
First  Presbyterian,  or  the  old  standard ;  a  very  good  house, 
and  a  pretty  good  faith,  too,  as  times  go.  I  make  it  a  point 
to  attend  there  at  least  once  every  fortnight ;  for  change  is 
agreeable  to  the  nature  of  man.  I  will  say,  Miss,  that  my  pre- 
ference, 80  fer  as  I  have  any,  however,  is  for  New  St  Paul's, 
and  I  have  experienced  considerable  regrets  that  these 
Presbyterians  have  gained  a  material  advantage  over  us,  in 
a  very  essential  point,  lately." 

"  I  am  sorry  to  hear  this,  Mr.  Bragg ;  for,  being  an  Epis-  ' 
copalian  myself  and  having  great  reliance  on  the  antiquity 
and  purity  of  my  church,  I  should  be  sorry  to  find  it  put  in 
the  wrong  by  any  other." 

*^  I  fear  we  must  give  that  point  up,  notwithstanding ;  for 
these  Presbyterians  have  entirely  outwitted  the  church 
people  in  that  matter." 

"  And  what  is  the  point  in  which  we  have  been  so  signally 
worsted  ?" 

"  Why,  Miss,  their  new  bell  weighs  quite  a  hundred  more 
than  that  of  New  St.  Paul's,  and  has  altogether  the  best 
sound.  I  know  very  well  that  this  advantage  will  not  avail 
them  anything  to  boast  o^  in  the  last  great  account ;  but  it 
makes  a  surprising  difference  in  the  state  of  probation.  You 
see  the  yellowish-looking  building  across  the  valley,  with  a 
heavy  w^  around  it,  and  a  belfry  ?  That>  in  its  regular 
character,  is  the  county  court-house  and  jail ;  but  in  the  way 
of  religion,  it  is  used  pretty  much  miscellaneously." 

"Do  you  mean  really,  sir,  that  divine  service  is  ever 
actually  performed  in  it,  or  that  persons  of  all  denomina- 
tions are  occasionally  tried  there  ?" 

"  It  would  be  truer  to  say  that  all  denominations  occa- 
sionally try  the  court-house,"  said  Aristabulus,  simpering ; 
"  for  I  believe  it  has  been  used  in  this  way  by  every  shade 
of  religion  short  of  the  Jews.     The  Gothic  tower  in  wood  is 
"^     8 
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the  building  of  the  Universalists ;  and  the  Grecian  edifice,  tliat 
is  not  yet  painted,  of  the  Baptists.  The  Quakers,  I  believe, 
worship  chiefly  at  home,  and  the  different  shades  of  the 
Presbyterians  meet  in  different  rooms  in  private  houses 
about  the  place." 

"  Are  there  then  shades  of  difference  in  the  denomina- 
tions, as  well  as  all  these  denominations  f  asked  Eve, 
in  unfeigned  surprise ;  ^  and  this,  too,  in  a  population  so 
small  r 

"This  is  a  free  county.  Miss  Eve,  and  freedom  loves 
variety.     *  Many  men,  many  minds.'  " 

"  Quite  true,  sir,"  said  Paul ;  "  but  here  are  many  minds 
among  few  men.  Nor  is  this  all ;  agreeably  to  your  own 
account,  some  of  these  men  do  not  exactly  know  their  own 
minds.  But  can  you  explain  to  us  what  essential  points  are 
involved  in  all  these  shades  of  opinion  ?" 

"  It  would  require  a  life,  sir,  to  understand  the  half  of 
them.  Some  say  that  excitement  is  religion,  and  others, 
that  it  is  contentment.  One  set  cries  up  practice,  and 
another  cries  out  against  it.  This  man  maintains  that  he 
will  be  saved  if  he  does  good,  and  that  man  aflSrms  that  if 
he  only  does  good,  he  will  be  damned;  a  little  evil  is 
necessary  to  salvation,  with  one  shade  of  opinion,  while 
another  thinks  a  man  is  never  so  near  conversion  as  when 
he  is  deepest  in  sin." 

"  Subdivision  is  the  order  of  the  day,"  added  John  EflSng- 
ham.  **  Every  county  is  to  be  subdivided,  that  there  may 
be  more  county  towns  and  county  offices ;  every  religion 
decimated,  that  there  may  be  a  greater  variety  and  a  better 
quality  of  saints," 

Aristabulus  nodded  his  head,  and  he  would  have  winked, 
could  he  have  presumed  to  take  such  a  liberty  with  a  man 
he  held  as  much  in  habitual  awe  as  John  Effingham. 

"  Jfon«««r,"  inquired  Mademoiselle  .Viefnlle,  **is  there 
no  iplisej  no  veritable  igliM  in  Templeton ! " 
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"  Oil,  yes,  Madame,  several,"  returned  Aristabulus,  who 
would  as  soon  think  of  admitting  that  he  did  not  understand 
the  meaning  of  veritable  ^glise,  as  one  of  the  sects  he  had 
been  describing  would  think  of  admitting  that  it  was  not 
in&llible  in  its  interpretation  of  Christianity—"  several ;  but 
they  are  not  to  be  seen  from  this  particular  spot." 

"How  tfuch  more  picturesque  would  it  be,  and  even 
Christian-like  in  appearance,  at  least,"  said  Paul,  "could 
these  good  people  consent  to  unite  in  worshipping  God ! 
and  how  much  does  it  bring  into  strong  relief  the  feebleness 
and  ignorance  of  man,  when  you  see  him  splitting  hairs 
about  doctrines,  under  which  he  has  been  told,  in  terms  as 
plain  as  language  can  make  it,  that  he  is  simply  required  to 
believe  in  the  goodness  and  power  of  a  Being  whose  nature 
and  agencies  exceed  his  comprehension." 

"  All  very  true,"  cried  John  EfSngham,  "  but  what  would 
become  of  liberty  of  conscience  in  such  a  case  ?  Most  men, 
nowadays,  understand  by  £Eiith,  a  firm  reliance  on  their 
own  opinions !" 

"  In  that  case,  too,"  put  in  Aristabulus,  "  we  should  want 
this  handsome  display  of  churches  to  adorn  our  village. 
There  is  good  comes  of  it;  for  any  man  would  be  more 
likely  to  invest  in  a  place  that  has  five  churches  than  in  a 
place  with  but  one.  As  it  is,  Templeton  has  as  beautiful  a 
set  of  churches  as  any  village  I  know." 

"  Say  rather,  sir,  a  set  of  castors ;  for  a  stronger  resem- 
blance to  vinegar-cruets  and  mustard-pots  than  is  borne  by 
these  architectural  prodigies,  eye  never  beheld." 

"It  is,  nevertheless,  a  beautiful  thing,  to  see  the  high 
pointed  roof  of  the  house  of  God,  crowning  an  assemblage 
of  houses,  as  one  finds  it  i|i  other  countries,"  said  Eve, 
"  instead  of  a  pile  of  tavern,  as  is  too  much  the  case  in  this 
dear  home  of  ours." 

When  this  remark  was  uttered,  they  descended  the  step 
that  led  from  the  terrace,  and  proceeded  towards  the  village. 
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On  reaching  the  gate  of  the  Wigwam,  the  whole  party  stood 
confronted  with  that  offspring  of  John  Effingham's  taste; 
for  so  great  had  been  his  improvements  on  the  original  pro- 
duction of  Hiram  Doolittle,  that  externally,  at  least, 'that 
distinguished  architect  could  no  longer  have  recognised  the 
fruits  of  his  own  talents. 

**  This  is  carrying  out  to  the  full,  John,  the  conceits  of  the 
composite  order,*'  observed  Mr.  Effingham,  drily. 

"  I  shall  be  sorry,  Ned,  if  you  dislike  your  house  as  it  is 
amended  and  corrected." 

"  l>ear  cousin  Jack,"  cried  Eve,  "  it  is  an  odd  jumble  of 
the  Grecian  and  Gothic.  One  would  like  to  know  your 
authorities  for  such  a  liberty." 

"  What  do  you  think  of  the  fa{:ade  of  the  cathedral  of 
Milan,  Miss  ?"  laying  emphasis  on  the  last  words,  in  imita- 
tion of  the  manner  of  Mr.  Bragg.  "  Is  it  such  a  novelty  to 
see  the  two  styles  blended ;  or  is  architecture  so  pure  in 
America,  that  you  think  I  have  committed  the  unpardona- 
ble sin?" 

"Nay,  nothing  that  is  out  of  rule  ought  to  strike  one  in 
a  country  where  imitation  governs  in  all  things  immaterial, 
and  originality  unsettles  all  thibgs  sacred  and  dear." 

"By  way  of  punishment  for  that  bold  speech,  I  wish  I 
had  left  the  old  rookery  in  the  state  I  found  it,  that  its 
beauties  might  have  greeted  your  eyes,  instead  of  this 
uncouth  pile,  iJehich  seems  so  much  to  offend  them.  Made* 
moiselie  Yiefvrille,  permit  me  to  ask  how  you  like  that 
house  ?" 

"  Mais,  c'est  un  petit  chdteau." 

"XJn  chateau,  E6Snghamis6,"  said  Eve,  laughing. 

"Effinghamis^  si  vous  voufez,  ma  chere;  pourtant  c'est 
un  chflteau." 

"  The  general  opinion  in  this  part  of  the  country  is,"  said 
Aristabulus,  "that  Mr.  John  Effingham  has  altered  the 
building  on  the  plan  of  some  edifice  of  Europe,  though  I 
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forget  the  name  of  the  particular  temple ;  it  is  not^  however, 
the  Parthenon,  nor  the  temple  of  Minerva." 

"  I  hope,  at  least,"  said  Mr.  EflSngham,  leading  the  way 
np  a  little  lawn,  "  it  will  not  turn  out  to  be  the  Temple  of 
the  Winds." 
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CHAPTEPw  XL 

**  Nay,  in  como ;  if  I  lose  a  scrapie  of  this  sport,  let  me  be  boiled  to  death  with 
melancholy." 

Shakspxabe. 

The  progress  of  society  in  America  has  been  distinguished 
by  several  pecaliarities  that  do  not  so  properly  belong  to 
the  more  regular  and  methodical  advances  of  civilization  in 
other  parts  bf  the  world.  On  the  one  hand,  the  arts  of  life, 
like  Minerva,  who  was  struck  out  of  the  intellectual  being 
of  her  father  at  a  blow,  have  started  fiill-grown  into  exist- 
ence, as  the  legitimate  inheritance  of  the  colonists,  while 
on  the  other,  everything  tends  towards  settling  down  into,  a 
medium,  as  regards  quality,  a  consequence  of  the  community- 
character  of  the  institutions.  Everything  she  had  seen  that 
day,  had  struck  Eve  as  partaking  of  this  mixed  nature,  in 
which,  while  nothing  was  vulgar,  little  even  approached  to 
that  high  standard  tUat  her  European  education  had  taught 
her  to  esteem  perfect.  In  the  Wigwam,  however,  as  her 
father's  cousin  had  seen  fit  to  name  the  family  dwelling, 
there  was  more  of  keeping,  and  a  closer  attention  to  the 
many  little  things  she  had  been  accustomed  to  consider 
essential  to  comfort  and  elegance,  and  she  was  better  satis- 
fied with  her  future  home  than  with  most  she  had  seen 
since  her  return  to  America. 

As  we  have  described  the  interior  of  this  house  in  another 
work,  little  remains  to  be  said  on  the  subject  at  present ; 
for,  while  John  Effingham  had  completely  altered  its  exter- 
nal appearance,  its  internal  was  not  much  changed.  It  is 
true,  the  cloud-colored  covering  had  disappeared,  as  had 
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that  stoop  also,  the  columns  of  whicli  were  so  nobly  upheld 
by  their  superstructure ;  the  former  havmg  given  place  to  a 
less  obtrusive  roo^  that  was  regularly  embattled,  and  the 
latter  having  been  swallowed  up  by  a  small  entrance  tower 
that  the  new  architect  had  contrived  to  attach  to  the  build- 
ing with  quite  as  much  advantage  to  it  in  the  way  of  com- 
fort as  in  the  way  of  appearance.  In  truth,  the  Wigwam 
had  none  of  the  more  familiar  features  of  a  modem  Ameri- 
can dwelling  of  its  class.  There  was  not  a  column  about  it, 
whether  Grecian,  Roman,  or  Egyptian ;  no  Venetian  blinds ; 
no  veranda  or  piazza ;  no  outside  paint,  nor  gay  blending 
of  colors.  On  the  contrary,  it  was  a  plain  old  structure, 
built  with  great  solidity  and  of  excellent  materials,  and  in 
that  style  of  respectable  dignity  and  propriety  that  was 
perhaps  a  little  more  peculiar  to  our  Others  than  it  is 
to  their  successors,  our  worthy  selves.  In  addition  to  the 
entrance  tower,  or  porch,  on  its  northern  front,  John  Effing- 
ham had  also  placed  a  prettily  devised  conceit  on  the  south- 
em,  by  means  of  which  the  abrupt  transition  from  an  inner 
room  to  the  open  air  was  adroitly  avoided.  He  had,  more- 
over, removed  the  "  firstly  ^  of  the  edifice,  and  supplied  its 
place  with  a  more  suitable  addition  that  contained  some  of 
the  offices,  while  it  did  not  disfigure  the  building,  a  rare 
circumstance  in  an  architectural  after-thought. 

Internally  the  Wigwam  had  gradually  been  undergoing 
improvements  ever  since  that  period,  which,  in  the  way  of 
the  arts,  if  not  in  the  way  of  chronology,  might  be  termed 
the  dark  ages  of  Otsego.  The  great  hall  had  long  before 
lost  its  characteristic  decoration  of  the  severed  arm  of  Wolf, 
a  Gothic  paper  that  was  better  adapted  to  the  really  respect- 
able architecture  of  the  room  being  its  substitute ;  and  even 
the  um  that  was  thought  to  contain  the  ashes  of  Queen 
Dido,  like  the  pitcher  that  goes  often  to  the  well,  had  been 
broken  in  a  war  of  extermination  that  had  been  carried  on 
against  the  cobwebs,  by  a  particularly  notable  housekeeper. 
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Old  Homer,  too,  had  gone  the  way  of  all  baked  clay ; 
Sbakspeare  himself  had  dissolved  into  dust,  "  leaving  not  a 
wrack  behind ;"  and  of  Washington  and  Franklin,  even, 
indigenous  as  they  were,  there  remained  no  vestiges.  In- 
stead of  these  venerable  memorials  of  the  past,  John 
Effingham,  who  retained  a  pleasing  recollection  of  their 
beauties  as  they  had  presented  themselves  to  his  bojrish 
eyes,  had  bought  a  few  substitutes  in  a  New  York  shop, 
and  a  Shakspeare,  and  a  Milton,  and  a  Csesar,  and  a  Dry- 
den,  and  a  Locke,  as  the  writers  of  heroic  so  beautifully 
express  it,  were  now  seated  in  tranquil  dignity  on  the  old 
medallions  that  had  held  their  illustrious  predecessors. 
Although  time  had,  as  yet,  done  little  for  this  new  collec- 
tion in  the  way  of  color,  dust  and  neglect  were  already 
throwing  around  them  the  tint  of  antiquity. 

"  The  lady,"  to  use  the  language  of  Mr.  Bragg,  who  did 
the  cooking  of  the  Wigwam,  having  everything  in  readi- 
ness, our  party  took  their  seats  at  the  breakfast  table, 
which  was  spread  in  the  great  hall,  as  soon  as  each  had 
paid  a  little  attention  to  the  toilette.  As  the  service  was 
neither  very  scientific  nor  sufficiently  peculiar,  either  in  the 
way  of  elegance  or  of  its  opposite  quality,  to  be  worthy  of 
notice,  we  shall  pass  it  over  in  silence. 

*^  One  will  not  quite  so  much  miss  European  architecture 
in  this  house,"  said  Eve,  as  she  took  her  scat  at  table, 
glancing  an  eye  at  tiie  spacious  and  lofty  loom  in  which 
they  were  assembled ;  ^  here  is  at  least  size  and  its  com- 
forts, if  not  elegance."     ^ 

^  Had  you  lost  all  recollection  of  this  building,  my 
child,"  inquired  her  fisither,  kindly,  **  I  was  in  hopes  you 
would  feel  some  of  the  hairiness  of  returning  home,^hen 
you  again  found  yourself  beneatli  its  roof !" 

^  I  should  greatly  dislike  to  have  all  the  antics  I  have 
been  playing  in  my  own  dressing-room  exposed,"  returned 
Eve,  rewarding  the  parental  solicitude  of  her  father  by  a 
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look  of  love,  "  though  Grace,  between  her  laughing  and  her 
tears,  has  threatened  me  with  such  a  disgrace.  Ann  Sidley 
has  also  been  weeping ;  and  as  even  Annette,  always  cour- 
teous and  considerate,  has  shed  a  few  tears  in  the  way  of 
sympathy,  you  ought  not  to  imagine  that  I  have  been 
altogether  so  stoical  as  not  to  betray  some  feeling,  dear 
father.  But  the  paroxysm^  is  past,  and  I  am  beginning  to 
philosophize,  I  hope,  cousin  Jack,  you  have  not  forgotten 
that  the  dn^wipg-room  is  a  lady's  empire  T 

"  I  have  respected  your  rights,  Miss  Effingham,  though, 
with  a  wish  to  prevent  any  violence  to  your  tastes,  I  have 
Claused  sundry  antediluvian  paintings  and  engravings  to  be 
consigned  to  the        ** 

**  Garret  ?"  inquired  Eve,  so  quickly  as  to  interrupt  the 
speaker. 

**  Fire,"  coolly  returned  her  cousin.  "  Tl^e  garret  is  now 
much  too  good  for  them ;  that  part  of  the  house  being  con- 
verted into  sleeping-rooms  for  the  maids.  Mademoiselle 
Annette  would  go  into  hysterics,  were  she  to  see  the  works 
of  art  that  satisfied  the  past  generation  of  masters  in  this 
country,  in  too  close  familiarity  with  her  Louvre-ized  eyes." 

"Point  du  tout,  monsieur,"  said  Mademoiselle  Viefville, 
innocently ;  "  Annette  a  du  gout  dans  son  metier  sansdoute, 
but  she  is  too  well  bred  to  expect  impossibilites.  No  doubt 
she  would  have  conducted  herself  with  decorum." 

Everybody  laughed,  for  much  light-heartedness  prevailed 
at  that  board,  and  Uie  conversation  continued. 

"  I  shall  be  satisfied  if  Annette  escape  convulsions,"  Eve 
added,  "a  refined  taste  being  her  weakness;  and  to  be 
frank,  what  I  recollect  of  the  works  you  mention,  is  not  of 
the  most  flattering  nature." 

**  And  yet,''  observed  Sir  George,  "  nothing  has  surprised 
me  more  than  the  respectable  state,  of  the  arts  of  engraving 
and  painting  in  this  country.  It  was  unlookcd  for,  and  the 
pleasure  has  probably  been  in  proportion  to  the  surprise." 
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"  In  that  you  arc  very  right,  Sir  George  Templemore," 
John  Effingham  answered  ;  "  but  the  improvement  is  of 
very  recent  date.  He  who  remembers  an  American  town 
half  a  century  ago,  will  see  a  very  different  thing  in  an 
American  town  of  to-day ;  and  this  is  equally  true  of  the  arts 
you  mention,  with  the  essential  difference  that  the  latter  are 
taking  a  right  .direction  under  a  proper  instruction,  while 
the  former  are  taking  a  wrong  direction  under  the  influence 
of  money,  that  has  no  instruction.  Had  I  left  much  of  the 
old  furniture  or  any  of  the  old  pictures  in  the  Wigwam,  we 
should  have  had  the  bland  features  of  Miss  Effingham  in 
frowns,  instead  of  bewitching  smiles,  at  this  very  moment." 

"  And  yet  I  have  seen  fine  old  furniture  in  this  country, 
cousin  Jack."  ,      ^ . 

"  Very  true ;  though  not  in  this  part  of  it.  The  means 
of  conveyance  were  wanting  half  a  century  since,  and  few 
people  risk  finery  of  any  sort  on  corduroys.  This  very 
house  had  some  respectable  old  things,  that  were  brought 
here  by  dint  of  money,  and  they  still  remain;  but  the 
eighteenth  century  in  general  may  be  set  down  as  a  very 
dark  antiquity  in  all  this  region." 

When  the  repast  was  over,  Mr.  Effingham  led  his  gtests 
and  daughter  through  the  principal  apartments,  sometimes 
commending  and  sometimes  laughing  at  the  conceits  of  his 
kinsman.  The  library  was  a  good-sized  room ;  good-sized 
at  least  for  a  country  in  which  domestic  architecture,  as 
well  as  public  architecture,  is  still  in  the  chrysalis  state. 
Its  walk  were  hung  with  an  exceedingly  pretty  gothic 
paper,  in  green,  but  over  each  window  was  a  chasm  in  the 
upper  border ;  and  as  this  border  supplied  the  arches,  the 
unity  of  the  entire  design  was  broken  in  no  less  than  four 
places,  that  being  the  precise  number  of  the  windows.  The 
defect  soon  attracted  the  eye  of  Eve,  and  she  was  not  slow 
in  demanding  an  explanation. 

"  The  deficiency  is  owing  to  an  American  accident," 
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returned  her  <5ousin ;  "  one  of  those  calamities  of  which  you 
arc  fated  to  experience  many,  as  the  mistress  of  an  Ameri- 
can household.  No  more  of  the  border  was  to  be  bought 
in  the  country,  and  this  is  a  land  of  shops  and  not  of  fabri- 
cants.  At  Paris,  Mademoiselle,  one  would  send  to  the 
paper-maker  for  a  supply;  but,  alas!  he  that  has  not 
enough  of  a  thing  with  us,  is  as  badly  off  as  if  ho  had 
none.  We  are  consumers  and  not  producers  of  works  of 
art  It  is  a  long  way  to  send  to  France  for  ten  or  fifteen 
feet  of  paper  hangings,  and  yet  this  must  be  done,  or  my 
beautiful  gothic  arches  will  remain  for  ever  without  their 
key*stones !" 

"One  sees  the  inconvenience  of  this,"  observed  Sir 
George — "we  feel  it,  even  in  England,  in  all  that  relates  to 
imported  things." 

"  And  we,  in  nearly  all  things,  but  food." 

"  And  does  not  this  show  that  America  can  never  become 
a  manufacturing  country  ?"  asked  the  baronet,  with  the  in- 
terest an  intelligent  Englishman  ever  feels  in  that  all-absorb- 
ing question.  **If  you  cannot  manufacture  an  article  as 
simple  as  that  of  paper-hangings,  would  it  not  be  well  to 
turn  your  attention  altogether  to  agriculture  ?" 

As  the  feeling  of  this  interrogatory  was  much  more  ap- 
parent than  its  logic,  smiles  passed  from  one  to  the  other, 
though  John  Effingham,  who  really  had  a  regard  for  Sir 
George,  was  content  to  make  an  evasive  reply,  a  singular 
proof  of  amity  in  a  man  of  his  caustic  temperament. 

The  survey  of  the  house,  on  the  whole,  proved  satis- 
factory to  its  future  mistress,  who  complained,  however, 
that  it  was  furnished  too  much  like  a  town  residence. 

"For,"  she  added,  "you  will  remember,  cousin  Jack, 
that  our  visits  here  will  be  something  like  a  villeggiaturaP 

"  Yes,  yes,  niy  fair  lady ;  it  will  hot  be  long  before  your 
Parisian  and  Roman  tastes  will  be  ready  to  pronounce  the 
whole  country  a  villeggiatura  /"  ' 


Digitized  by 


Google 


180  HOMS     AS     FOUND. 

"  This  is  the  penalty,  Eve,  one  pays  for  being  a  Hajjji,'* 
observed  Grace,  who  had  been  closely  watching  the  ex- 
pression of  tiie  othere'  countenances;  for,  agreeably  to 
her  view  of  things,  the  Wigwam  wanted  nothing  to  render 
it  a  perfect  abode.  **The  things  that  we  enjoy,  you 
despise." 

"  That  is  an  argument,  my  dear  coz.,  that  would  af^ly 
equally  well  as  a  reason  for  preferring  brown  su^v  to 
white." 

"In  coffee,  certainly.  Miss  Eve,"  put  in  the  attentive 
Aristabulus,  who  having  acquired  this  taste,  in  virtue  of 
an  economical  mother,  really  fancied  it  a  pure  one.  **  Every- 
body, in  these  regions,  prefers  brown  in  coffee." 

"  Ohj  man  pere  et  ma  mere^  comme  je  vam  en  veax^  said 
Eve,  without  attending  to  the  nice  distinctions  of  Mr.  Bra^, 
which  savored  a  little  too  much  of  the  neophyte  in  cookery 
to  find  fovor  in  the  {present  company,  "  comme  je  vous  en 
veux  for  having  neglected  so  many  beautiful  sites,  to  place 
this  building  in  the  very  spot  it  occupies." 

"  In  that  respect,  my  child,  we  may  rather  be  grateful  at 
finding  so  comfortable  a  house  at  all.  Compared  with  the 
civilization  that  then  surrounded  it^  this  dwelling  was  a 
palace  at  the  time  of  its  erection ;  bearing  some  such  rela- 
tion to  the  humbler  structures  around  it,  as  the  chAteau 
bears  to  the  cottage.  Remember  that  brick  had  never 
before  been  piled  on  brick,  in  the  walls  of  a  house,  in  all 
this  region,  when  the  Wigwam  was  constructed.  It  is  the 
Temple  of  Neptune  of  Otsego,  if  not  of  all  the  surrounding 
counties." 

Eve  pressed  to  her  lips  the  hand  she  was  holding  in  both 
her  own,  and  they  all  passed  out  of  the  library  into  another 
room.  As  they  came  in  front  of  the  hall  windows,  a  party 
of  apprentice-boys  were  seen  coolly  making  theiy  arrange- 
ments to  amuse  themselves  with  a  game  of  ball^  on  the  lawn 
directly  in  front  of  the  house. 
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"  Surely,  Mr.  Bragg,"  said  the  owner  of  tlie  Wigwain, 
with  more  displeasure  im  his  voice  than  was  ususd  for  one 
of  his  regulated  mind,  **you  do  not  countenance  this 
liberty?" 

**  Liberty,  sir  J — I  am  an  advocate  for  liberty  wherever  I 
can  find  it  Do  you  refer  to  the  young  men  on  the  lawn, 
Mr.EfBngham?" 

^Certainly  to  them,  sir;  and  permit  me  to  say,  I  think 
they  mig^t  have  chosen  a  more  suitable  spot  for  their 
sports.    They  are  mistaking  liberties  for  liberty,  I  fear." 

"Why,  sir,  I  believe  they  have  always  played  ball  in  that 
precise  locality." 

"Always! — I  can  assure  you  this  is  a  great  mistake. 
What  private  family,  placed  as  we  are  in  the  centre  of  a 
village,  would  allow  of  an  invasion  of  its  privacy  in  this  rude 
manner  ?  Well  may  the  house  be  termed  a  Wigwam,  if 
this  whooping  is  to  be  tolerated  before  its  door." 

"  Yon  forget,  Ned,"  said  John  Effingham,  with  a  sneer, 
"that  an  American  always  means  just  eighteen  months. 
Antiquity  is  reached  in  five  lustra,  and  the  dark  ages  at  the 
end  of  a  human  life.  I  dare  say  these  amiable  young 
gentlemen,  who  enliven  their  sports  with  so  many  agreeable 
oaths,  would  think  you  very  unreasonable  and  encroaching 
to  presmne  to  tell  them  they  are  unwelcome." 

"  To  own  the  truth,  Mr.  John,  it  would  be  downright 
unp<^lar." 

"  As  I  cannot  permit  the  ears  of  the  ladies  to  be  offended 
with  these  rude  brawls,  and  shall  never  consent  to  have 
grounds  that  are  so  limited,  and  which  *so  properly  belong 
to  the  very  privacy  of  n^y  dwelling,  invaded  in  this  coarse 
mami^r,  I  beg,  Mr.  l^ragg,  that  you  will  at  once  desire 
these  young  men  to  pursue  their  sports  somewhere  else." 

Aristabttlus  received  this  commission  with  a  very  ill 
grace;  for,  while  his  native  sagacity  told  him  that  Mr. 
Effingham  was  right,  he  too  well  knew  the  loos^  habits  that 
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had  been  rapidly  increasing  in  the  country  daring  the  last 
ten  years,  not  to  foresee  that  the  order  would  do  violence  to 
all  the  apprentices*  preconceived  notions  of  their  immunities; 
for,  as  he  had  truly  stated,  things  move  on  at  so  quick  a 
pace  in  America,  and  popular  feeling  is  so  arbitrary,  that  a 
custom  of  a  twelvemonth's  existence  is  deemed  sacred, 
until  the  public  itself  sees  fit  to  alter  it.  He  was  reluctantly 
quitting  the  party  on  his  unpleasant  duty,  when  Mr.  Effing- 
ham turned  to  a  servant  who  belonged  to  the  place,  and 
bade  him  go  to  the  village  barber,  and  desire  him  to  come 
to  the  Wigwam  to  cut  his  hair ;  Pierre,  who  usually  per- 
formed that  office  for  him,  being  busied  in  unpacking 
tranks. 

**  Never  mind,  Tom,"  said  Aristabulus  obligingly,  as  he 
took  up  his  hat ;  "  I  am  going  into  the  street,  and  will  give 
the  message  to  Mr.  Lather." 

"I  cannot  think,  sir,  of  employing  you  on  such  a  duty," 
hastily  interposed  Mr.  Effingham,  who  felt  a  gentleman's 
reluctance  to  impose  an  unsuitable  office  on  any  of  his 
dependants — "  Tom,  I  am  sure,  will  do  me  the  fevor." 

"  Do  not  name  it,  my  dear  sir ;  nothing  makes  me  hap- 
pier than  to  do  these  little  errands,  and,  another  time,  you 
can  do  as  much  for  me." 

Aristabulus  now  went  on  his  way  more  cheerfully,  for  he 
determined  to  go  first  to  the  barber,  hoping  that  some  ex- 
pedient might  suggest  itself,  by  means  of  which  he  could 
coax  the  apprentices  from  the  lawn,  and  thus  escape  the 
injury  to  his  popularity  that  he  so  much  dreaded.  It  is 
true,  these  apprentices  were  not  voters,  but  then  some  of 
them  speedily  would  be,  and  all  of  them,  moreover,  had 
tongues,  an  instrument  Mr.  Bragg  held  in  quite  as  much 
awe  as  some  men  dread  saltpetre.  In  passing  the  ball- 
players, he  called  out  in  a  wheedling  tone  to  their  ring- 
leader, a  notorious  street  brawler — 

"  A  fine  time  for  sport,  Dickey ;  don't  you  think  there 
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would  be  more  room  in  the  broad  street  than  on  this 
crowded  lawn,  where  you  lose  your  ball  so  often  in  the 
shrubbery?" 

"  This  place  will  do,  on  a  pinch,"  bawled  Dickey — 
"  Though  it  might  be  better.  If  it  warn't  for  that  plagued 
house,  we  couldn't  ask  for  a  better  ball-ground." 

"  I  don't  see,"  put  in  another,  "  what  folks  built  a  house 
just  in  that  spot  for ;  for  it  has  spoilt  the  very  best  play- 
ground in  the  village."  • 

**Some  people  have  their  notions  as  well  as  others," 
returned  Aristabulus ;  "  but,  gentlemen,  if  I  were  in  your 
place,  I  would  try  the  street.  I  feel  satisfied  you  would  find 
it  much  the  most  agreeable  and  convenient." 

The  apprentices  thought  differently,  however,  or  they 
were  indisposed  to  the  change ;  and  so  they  recommenced 
their  yells,  their  oaths,  and  their  game.  In  the  meanwhile 
the  party  in  the  house  continued  their  examination  of  John 
Efiingham's  improvements,  and  when  this  was  completed, 
they  separated,  each  to  his  or  her  own  room. 

Aristabulus  soon  reappeared  on  the  lawn,  and  approaching 
the  ball-players,  he  began  to  execute  his  commission,  as  he 
conceived,  in  good  earnest.  Instead  of  simply  saying,  how- 
ever, that  it  was  disagreeable  to  the  owner  of  the  property 
to  have  such  an  invasion  on  his  privacy,  and  thus  putting  a 
stop  to  the  intrusion  for  the  fiiturc  as  well  as  at  the  present 
moment^  he  believed  some  address  necessary  to  attain  the 
desired  end. 

"Well,  Dickey,"  ho  said,  "there  is  no  accounting  for 
tastes ;  but,  in  my  opinion,  the  street  would  be  a  much  bet- 
ter place  to  play  ball  in  than  this  lawn.  I  wonder  gentlemen 
of  your  observation  should  be  satisfied  with  so  cramped  a 
playground." 

**  I  tell  you.  Squire  Bragg,  this  will  do,"  roared  Dickey. 
**  We  are  in  a  hurry,  and  no  way  particular.  Tho  bosses 
will  .be  after  us  in  half  an  hour.    Heave  away,  Sam !" 
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'*  There  are  so  many  fences  hereabouts,"  continued  Aris- 
tabulus,  with  an  air  of  indifference ;  ^'  it's  true  the  village 
trustees  say  there  shall  be  no  ball-playing  in  the  street,  but 
I  conclude  you  don't  much  mind  what  they  think  or 
threaten." 

^  Let  them  sue  for  that»  if  they  like,"  bawled  a  particu- 
larly amiable  blackguard,  called  Peter,  who  struck  his  ball 
as  he  spoke,  quite  into  the  principal  street  of  the  village. 

"Who's  a  trustee^that  he  should  tell  gentlemen  where 
they  are  to  play  ball !" 

"  Sure  enough,"  said  Aristabulus,  "  and  now,  by  following 
up  that  blow,  you  can  bring  matters  to  an  issue.  I  think 
the  law  very  oppressive,  and  you  can  never  have  so  good  an 
opportunity  to  bring  things  to  a  crisis.  Besides,  it  is  very 
aristocratic  to  play  ball  among  roses  and  dahlias." 

The  bait  took ;  for  what  apprentice — ^American  appren- 
tice in  particular — can  resist  an  opportunity  of  showing  how 
much  he  considers  himself  superior  to  the  law  ?  Then  it 
had  never  struck  any  of  the  party  before,  that  it  was  vulgar 
and  aristocratic  to  pursue  the  sport  among  roses,  and  one  or 
two  of  them  actually  complained  that  they  had  pricked  their 
fingers  in  searching  for  the  ball. 

"  I  know  Mr.  Effingham  will  be  very  sorry  to  have  you 
go,"  continued  Aristabulus,  following  up  his  advantage; 
"but  gentlemen  cannot  always  forego  their  pleasures  for 
other  folks." 

"Who's  Mr.  Effingham,  I  would  like  to  know?"  cried 
Joe  Wart  "  If  he  wants  people  to  play  ball  on  his  pre- 
mises, let  him  cut  down  his  roses.  Come,  gentlemen,  I  con- 
form to  Squire  Bragg,  and  invite  you  all  to  Mow  me  into 
the  street." 

As  the  lawn  was  now  evacuated  en  masse,  Aristabulus 
proceeded  with  alacrity  to  the  house,  and  went  into  the 
library,  where  Mr.  Effingham  was  patiently  waiting  his 
return. 
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"  I  am  happy  to  inform  you,  sir,"  commenced  the  ambas- 
sador, "  that  the  ball-players  have  adjourned,  and  as  for  Mr. 
Lather,  he  declines  your  proposition," 

"  Declines  my  proposition !" 

"  Yes,  sir,  he  dislikes  to  come ;  for  he  thinks  it  will  be 
altogether  a  poor  operation.  His  notion  is,  that  if  it  be 
worth  his  while  to  come  up  to  the  Wigwam  to  cut  your 
hair,  it  may  be  worth  your  while  to  go  down  to  the  shop,  to 
have  it  cut.  Considering  the  matter  in  all  its  bearings, 
therefore,  he  concludes  he  would  rather  not  engage  in  the 
transaction  at  all." 

"  I  regret,  sir,  to  have  consented  to  your  taking  so  disa- 
greeable a  commission,  and  regret  it  the  mor^,  now  I  find 
that  the  barber  is  disposed  to  be  troublesome." 

"  Not  at  all,  sir.  Mr.  Lather  is  a  good  man,  in  his  way, 
and  particularly  neighborly.  By  the  way,  Mr.  Effingham, 
he  asked  me  to  propose  to  let  him  take  down  your  garden 
fence,  in  order  that  he  may  haul  some  manure  on  his  potato 
patch,  which  wants  it  dreadfully,  he  says." 

"  Certainly,  sir.  I  cannot  possibly  object  to  his  hauling 
his  manure  even  through  this  house,  should  he  wish  it.  He 
is  so  very  valuable  a  citizen,  and  one  who  knows  his  own 
business  so  well,  that  I  am  only  surprised  at  the  moderation 
of  his  request." 

Here  Mr.  EflSngham  rose,  rang  the  bell  for  Pierre,  and 
went  to  his  own  room,  doubting,  in  his  own  mind,  from  all 
that  he  had  seen,  whether  this  was  really  the  Templeton  he 
had  known  in  his  youth,  and  whether  he  was  in  his  own 
house  or  not. 

As  for  Aristabulus,  who  saw  nothing  out  of  rule,  or  con- 
trary to  his  own  notions  of  propriety,  in  what  had  passed, 
he  hurried  off  to  tell  the  barber,  who  was  so  ignorant  of  the 
first  duty  of  his  trade,  that  he  was  at  liberty  to  pull  down 
Mr.  EflSngham's  fence,  in  order  to  manure  his  own  potato 
patch. 
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Lest  the  reader  should  suppose  we  are  draTi^ing  carica- 
tures, instead  of  representing  an  actual  condition  of  society, 
it  may  be  necessary  to  explain  that  Mr.  Bragg  was  a  stand- 
ing candidate  for  popular  fistvor ;  that,  like  Mr.  Dodge,  he 
considered  everything  that  presented  itself  in  the  name  of 
the  public,  as  sacred  and  parimioant,  and  that  so  general 
and  positive  was  his  deference  for  majorities,  that  it  was  the 
bias  of  his  mind  to  think  half-a-dozen  always  in  the  right,  as 
opposed  to  one,  although  that  one,  agreeably  to  the  great 
decision  of  the  real  majority  of  the  entire  community,  had 
not  only  the  law  on  his  side,  but  all  the  abstract  merits  of 
the  disputed  question.  In  short,  to  such  a  pass  of  freedom 
had  Mr.  Bragg,  in  common  with  a  large  class  of  his  coun- 
trymen, carried  his  notions,  that  he  had  really  begun  to 
imagine  liberty  was  all  means  and  no  end. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

**Iii  sooth,  thou  wast  In  Toiy  gracious  fooling  last  night,  when  thou  spokest  of 
Pigrogromotns,  of  the  Yapians  passing  the  equinoctial  of  Qneubas ;  *twas  yeiy 
good,  i'  fiath.""  Sis  Aitdbew  Agus-Chxek. 

The  progress  of  society,  it  lias  just  been  said,  in  what  is 
termed  a  "new  country,"  is  a  littie  anomalous.  At  the 
commencement  of  a  settlement,  there  is  much  of  that  sort 
of  kind  feeling  and  mutual  interest  which  men  are  apt 
to  manifest  towards  each  other  when  they  are  embarked  in 
an  enterprise  of  common  hazards.  The  distance  that  is 
unavoidably  inseparable  from  education,  habits,  and  man- 
ners, is  lessened  by  mutual  wants  and  mutual  efforts ;  and 
the  gentleman,  even  while  he  may  maintain  his  character 
and  station,  maintains  them  with  that  species  of  good- 
fellowship  and  familiarity,  that  marks  the  intercourse 
between  the  officer  and  the  soldier  in  an  arduous  campaign. 
Men,  and  even  women,  break  bread  together,  and  otherwise 
commingle,  that,  in  different  circumstances,  would  be 
strangers;  the  hardy  adventures  and  rough  living  of  the 
forest,  apparently  lowering  the  pretensions  of  the  man  of 
cultivation  and  mere  mental  resources,  to  something  very 
near  the  level  of  those  of  the  man  of  physical  energy  and 
manual  skill.  In  this  rude  intercourse,  the  parties  meet,  as 
it  might  be,  on  a  sort  of  neutral  ground,  one  yielding  some 
of  his  superiority,  and  the  other  laying  claims  to  an  outward 
show  of  equality,  that  he  secretly  knows,  however,  is  the 
result  of  the  peculiar  circumstances  in  which  he  is  placed. 
In  short,  the  state  of  society  is  favorable  to  the  claims  of 


Digitized  by 


Google 


188  HOME     AS     FOUND. 

mere  animal  force,  and  unfavorable  to  those  of  the  higher 
qualities. 

This  period  may  be  tenned,  perhaps,  the  happiest  of  the 
first  century  of  a  settlement.  The  great  cares  of  life  are  so 
engrossing  and  serious  that  small  vexations  are  overlooked, 
and  the  petty  grievances  that  would  make  us  seriously 
uncomfortable  in  a  more  regular  state  of  society,  are  taken 
as  matters  of  course,  or  laughed  at  as  the  regular  and  ex- 
pected incidents  of  the  day.  Good-will  abounds ;  neighbor 
comes  cheerfully  to  the  aid  of  neighbor ;  and  life  has  much 
of  the  reckless  gaiety,  careless  association,  and  buoyant 
merriment  of  childhood.  It  is  found  that  they  who  have 
passed  through  this  probation,  usually  look  back  to  it  with 
regret,  and  are  fond  of  dwelling  on  the  rude  scenes  and 
ridiculous  events  that  distinguish  the  history  of  a  new  settle- 
ment, as  the  hunter  is  known  to  pine  for  the  forest. 

To  this  period  of  fun,  toil,  neighborly  feeling  and  adven- 
ture, succeeds  another,  in  which  society  begins  to  marshal 
itself,  and  the  ordinary  passions  have  sway.  Now  it  is  that 
we  see  the  struggles  for  place,  the  heart-burnings  and  jea- 
lousies of  contending  families,  and  the  influence  of  mere 
money.  Circumstances  have  probably  established  the  local 
superiority  of  a  few  beyond  all  question,  and  the  condition 
of  these  serves  as  a  goal  for  the  rest  to  aim  at  The  learned 
professions,  the  ministry  included,  or  what  by  courtesy  are 
so  called,  take  precedence,  as  a  matter  of  course — next  to 
wealth,  however,  when  wealth  is  at  all  supported  by  appear- 
ances. Then  commence  those  gradations  of  social  station 
that  set  institutions  at  defiance,  and  which  as  necessarily 
ibllow  civilization,  as  tastes  and  habits  are  a  consequence  of 
indulgence. 

This  is  perhapfii  the  least  inviting  condition  of  society 
that  belongs  to  any  country  that  can  claim  to  be  free,  and 
removed  from  barbarism.  The  tastes  are  too  uncultivated 
to  exercise  any  essential  influence,  and  when  they  do  exist, 
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it  is  usually  with  the  pretension  and  effort  that  so  commonly 
accompany  infant  knowledge.  The  struggle  is  only  so 
much  the  more  severe,  in  consequence  of  the  late  pele-mele^ 
while  men  lay  claim  to  a  considerati<}n  that  would  seem  be- 
yond their  reach  in  an  older  and  more  regulated  commu- 
nity. It  is  during  this  period  that  manners  suffer  the  most, 
since  they  want  the  nature  and  feeling  of  the  first  condition, 
while  they  are  exposed  to  the  rudest  assaults  of  the  coarse- 
minded  and  vulgar ;  for,  as  men  usually  defer  to  a  superi- 
ority that  is  long  established,  there  being  a  charm  about 
antiquity  that  is  sometimes  able  to  repress  the  passions,  in 
older  communities  the  marshalling  of  time  quietly  regulates 
what  is  here  the  subject  of  strife. 

"What  has  just  been  said  depends  on  a  general  and  natu- 
ral principle,  perhaps;  but  the  state  of  society  we  are 
describing  has  some  features  peculiar  to  itself.  The  civiliza- 
tion of  America,  even  in  its  older  districts,  which  supply  the 
emigrants  to  the  newer  regions,  is  unequal ;  one  state  pos- 
sessing a  higher  level  than  another.  Coming  as  it  does 
from  different  parts  of  this  vast  country,  the  population  of  a 
new  settlement,  while  it  is  singularly  homogeneous  for  the 
circumstances,  necessarily  brings  with  it  its  locsd  peculiari- 
ties. If  to  these  elements  be  added  a  sprinkling  of  Euro- 
peans of  various  nations  and  conditions,  the  effects  of  the 
commingling,  and  the  temporary  social  struggles  that  follow, 
will  occasion  no  surprise. 

The  third  and  last  condition  of  society  in  a  ^^  new 
country,"  is  that  in  which  the  influence  of  the  particular 
causes  enumerated  ceases,  and  men  and  things  come  within 
the  control  of  more  general  and  regular  laws.  The  effect, 
of  course,  is  to  leave  the  community  in  possession  of  a  civi- 
lization that  conforms  to  that  of  the  whole  region,  be  it 
higher  or  be  it  lower,  and  with  the  division  into  castes  that 
are  more  or  less  rigidly  maintained,  according  to  circum- 
stances. 
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The  periods,  as  the  astronomers  call  the  time  taken  in  a 
celestial  revolution,  of  the  two  first  of  these  epochs  in  the 
history  of  a  settlement,  depend  very  much  on  its  advance- 
ment in  wealth  and  in  numbers.  In  some  places,  the  pasto- 
ral age,  or  that  of  good  fellowship,  continues  for  a  whole 
life,  to  the  obvious  retrogression  of  the  people  in  most  of 
the  higher  qualities,  but  to  their  manifest  advantage,  how- 
ever, in  the  pleasures  of  the  time  being ;  while,  in  others,  it 
passes  away  rapidly,  like  the  buoyant  animal  joys  that  live 
their  time  between  fourteen  and  twenty. 

The  second  period  is  usually  of  longer  duration,  tiie  mi- 
gratory habits  of  the  American  people  keeping  society  more 
unsettled  than  might  otherwise  prove  to  be  the  case.  It 
may  be  said  never  to  cease  entirely,  until  the  great  majority 
of  the  living  generation  are  natives  of  the  region,  knowing 
no  other  means  of  comparison  than  those  under  which  they 
have  passed  their  days.  Even  when  this  is  the  case,  there 
is  commonly  so  large  an  infusion  of  the  birds  of  passage, 
men  who  are  adventurers  in  quest  of  advancement,  and  who 
live  without  the  charities  of  a  neighborhood,  as  they  may 
be  said  almost  to  live  without  a  home,  that  there  is  to  be 
found  for  a  long  time  a  middle  state  of  society,  during 
which  it  may  well  be  questioned  whether  a  community  be- 
longs to  the  second  or  to  the  third  of  the  periods  named. 

Templeton  was  properly  in  this  equivocal  condition,  for 
while  the  third  generation  of  the  old  settlers  were  in  active 
life,  so  many  passer&-by  came  and  went,  that  the  influence 
of  the  latter  nearly  neutralized  that  of  time  and  the  natu- 
ral order  of  things.  Its  population  was  pretty  equally 
divided  between  the  descendants  of  the  earlier  inhabitants 
and  those  who  flitted  like  swallows  and  other  migratory 
birds.  All  of  those  who  had  originally  entered  the  region 
in  the  pride  of  manhood,  and  had  been  active  in  converting 
the  wilderness  into  the  abodes  of  civilized  men,  if  they  had 
not  been  literally  gathered  to  their  fathers,  in  a  physical 
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sense,  had  been  laid,  the  first  of  their  several  races,  beneath 
those  sods  that  were  to  cover  the  heads  of  so. many  of  their 
descendants^  A  few  still  remained  among  those  who 
entered  the  wilderness  in  yotmg  manhood,  but  the  events  of 
the  first  period  we  have  designated,  and  which  we  have 
imperfectly  recorded  in  another  work,  were  already  passing 
into  tradition.  Among  these  original  settlers  some  portion 
of  the  feeling  that  had  distinguished  their  earliest  commu- 
nion with  their  neighbors  yet  continued,  and  one  of  their 
greatest  delights  was  to  talk  of  the  hardships  and  privations 
of  their  younger  days,  as  the  veteran  loves  to  discourse  of 
his  marches,  batUes,  scars,  and  sieges.  It  would  be  too 
much  to  say  that  these  persons  viewed  the  more  ephemeral 
part  of  the  population  with  distrust,  for  their  familiarity 
with  changes  accustomed  them  to  new  faces ;  but  they  had 
a  secret  inclination  for  each  other,  preferred  those .  who 
could  enter  the  most  sincerely  into  their  own  feelings,  and 
naturally  loved  that  conmiunion  best,  where  they  found  the 
most  sympathy.  To  this  fragment  of  the  coipmunity  be- 
longed nearly  all  there  was  to  be  found  of  that  sort  of  senti- 
ment which  is  connected  with  locality;  adventure,  with 
them,  supplying  the  place  of  time ;  while  the  natives  of  the 
spot,  wanting  in  the  recollections  that  had  so  many  charms 
for  their  fathers,  were  not  yet  brought  sufficiently  within 
the  influence  of  traditionary  interest,  to  feel  that  hallowed 
sentiment  in  its  proper  force.  ■  As  opposed  in  feeling  to 
these  relics  of  the  olden  time  were  the  birds  of  passage  so 
often  named,  a  numerous  and  restless  class,  that  of  them- 
selves are  almost  sufficient  to  destroy  whatever  there  is  of 
poetry. or  of  local  attachment  in  any  region  where  they 
resort. 

In  Templeton  and  its  adjacent  district^  however,  the  two 
hostile  influences  might  be  said  to  be  nearly  equal,  the 
descendants  of  the  fathers  of  the  country  beginning  to 
make  a  manly  stand  against  the  looser  sentiment,  or  the 
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want  of  sentiment)  that  so  singularly  distingoishes  the  mi- 
gratory bands.  The  first  did  begin  to  consider  the  temple 
in  which  their  fathers  had  worshipped  more  hallowed  than 
strange  altars ;  the  sods  that  covered  their  others'  heads,  more 
sacred  than  the  clods  that  were  uptomed  by  the  plough ; 
and  tiie  places  of  their  childhood  and  childish  ^rts  dearer 
than  ike  highway  trodden  by  a  namelesB  multitude. 

Such^  then^  were  the  elements  of  the  society  into  which 
we  have  now  ushered  the  reader,  and  with  which  it  will  be 
our  duty  to  make  him  better  acquainted,  as  we  proceed  in 
the  regular  narration  of  the  incidents  of  our  tale. 

The  return  of  the  Effinghams,  after  so  long  an  absence,  , 
naturally  produced  a  sensation  in  so  small  a  place,  and  visit- 
ors began  to  i^pear  in  the  Wigwam  as  soon  as  propriety 
would  allow.  Many  &lse  rumors  prevailed,  quite  as  a  mat- 
ter of  course :  and  Eve,  it  was  reported,  was  on  the  point  of 
being  married  to  no  less  than  three  of  the  inmates  of  her 
father's  house,  within  the  first  ten  days,  viz.  Sir  George 
Templemcnre,  Mr.  Powis,  and  Mr.  Bragg ;  the  latter  story 
taking  its  rise  in  some  precocious  hopes  that  had  escaped 
the  gentleman  himself,  in  the  ^  excitement"  of  helping  to 
empty  a  bottle  of  bad  Breton  wine,  that  was  dignified  with 
the  name  of  champagne.  But  these  tales  revived  and  died 
so  often,  in  a  state  of  society  in  which  matrimony  is  so  gene- 
ral a  t(^ic  with  the  young  of  the  gentler  sex,  that  they 
brought  with  them  their  own  refutation. 

The  third  day,  in  particular,  after  the  arrival  of  our  party, 
was  a  reception  day  at  the  Wigwam ;  the  gentlemen  and 
ladies  making  it  a  point  to  be  at  home  and  disengaged,  after, 
twelve  o'clock,  in  order  to  do  honor  to  their  guests.  One 
of  the  first  who  made  his  appearance  was  a  Mr.  Howel,  a 
bachelor  of  about  the  same  age  as  Mr.  Effingham^  and  a 
man  of  easy  fortune  and  quiet  habits.  Nature  had  done 
more  towards  making  Mr.  Howel  a  gentleman,  than  either 
cultivation  or  association ;  for  he  had  passed  his  entire  life, 
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with  very  immaterial  exceptions,  in  the  valley  of  Temple- 
ton,  where,  without  being  what  could  be  called  a  student 
or  a  scholar,  he  had  dreamed  away  his  existence  in  an  indo* 
lent  conmiunication  with  the  current  literature  of  the  day. 
He  was  fond  of  reading,,  and  being  indisposed  to  contention 
or  activity  of  any  sort,  his  mind  had  admitted  the  impres- 
sions of  what  he  perosed,  as  the  stone  receives  a  new  form 
by  the  constant  fall  of  drops  of  water.  Unfortunately  £>r 
Mr.  Howel,  he  understood  no  language  but  his  mother 
tongue ;  and,  as  all  his  reading  was  necessarily  confined  to 
Ei^lish  books,  he  had  gradually,  and  unknown  to  himself, 
in  his  moral  nature  at  least,  got  to  be  a  mere  reflection  of 
those  opinions,  prejiviices,  and  principles,,  if  such  a  word  can 
properly  be  used  for  such  a  state  of  tlie  mind,  that  it  had 
suited  the  interests  or  passions  of  England  to  promulgate  by 
means  of  the  press.  A  perfect  bonne  foi  prevailed  in  all  his 
notions ;  and  though,  a  very  modest  man  by  nature,  so  very 
certain  was  he  that  his  authority  was  always  right,  that 
he  was  a  Httle  apt  to  be  dogmatical  on  such  points  as  he 
thought  his  authors  appeared  to  think  settled.  Between 
John  Effingham  and  Mr.  Howel,  there  were  constant  amica- 
ble ^rmishes  in  the  way  of  discussion ;  for,  while  the  latter 
was  so  dependent,  limited  in  knowledge  by  unavoidable  cir- 
cumstances, and  disposed  to  an  innocent  credulity,  the  first 
was  original  in  his  views,  accustomed  to  see  and  think  for 
himself  and,  moreoyer,  a  little  apt  to  estimate  his  own 
advantages  at  their  full  value. 

"  Here  comes  our  good  neighbor,  and  my  old  schoolfel- 
low, Tom  Howel,"  said  Mr.  Effingham,  looking  out  at  a 
window,  and  perceiving  the  person  mentioned  crossing  the 
little  lawn  in  front  of  the  house,  by  following  a  winding  foot- 
path— ^*  as  kind-hearted  a  man.  Sir  George  Templemore,  as 
exists ;  one  who  is  really  American,  for  he  has  scarcely 
quitted  the  county  hal^a-dozen  times  in  his  life,  and  one  of 
the  honestesi  follows  of  my  acquaintance." 
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^  Aye,'^  put  in  John  EfSogliam,  ^^  as  real  an  American  as 
any  naan  can  be,  who  uses  English  spectacles,  for  dl  ite 
looks  at,  English  oj^nionsfor  all  he  says,  English  projudtces 
for  all  he  condemns,  and  an  English  palate  for  all  he  tastes. 
American,  qnotha !  The  man  is  no  moro  American  than 
the  Times^  newspaper,  or  jCharii^  Cross!  He  actually  made 
a  journey  to  New  York,  last  war,  to  satisfy  himself  with  his 
own  eyes  that  a  Yankee  fr%ate  had  really  brought  an  £ng* 
lishmah  into  port** 

^His  English  predilections  will  be  no  fault  in  my  eyes^'' 
said  the  baronet,  smiling — "  and  I  dare  say  we  shall  be  ex- 
cellent friends." 

"I  am  sUfe  Mr.-Howel  is  a  very  agreeablo  man,**  added 
Grace ;  "  of  all  in  your  Templeton  cdterky  ho  is  my  greatest 
favorite.** 

♦*0h !  I  foresee  a  tender  intimacy  between  Templemore 
and  Howel "  rejoined  John  Effingham ;  "and  sundry  wwdy 
wars  between  the  latter  and  Miss  Effingham." 

"  In  this  you  do  mo  injustice,  cousin  Jack.  I  remember 
Mr.  Howell  well,  and  kindly ;  for  he  was  ever  wont  to  in- 
dulge my,  childish  whims  when  a  girf." 

"  The  man  is  a  second  Burchell,  and,  I  dare  say,  never 
came  to  the  Wigwam  when  you  were  a  child,  without  hftving 
his  pockets  stuflbd  with  cakes  or  bonbotis." 

Hie  meeting  was  cordial,  Mr.  Howel  greeting  the  gentle* 
men  like  a  warm  friend,  and  expressii^  g^^^  del%ht  at  the 
personal  improvements  that  had  been  made  in  Eve  l)eftw6eii 
the  ages  of  eight  and  twenty.  John  Effingham  was  no  j&ore 
backward  than  the  others,  for  he,  too,  liked  their  simple- 
minded,  kind-hearted,  but  credulous  neighbor. 

**  You  are  welcome  back — ^yon  are  welcome  back,"  add^d 
Mr.  Howel,  blowing  his  nose,  in  order  to  conceai  the  tears 
that  were  gathering  in  his  eyes.  "I  did  think  of  godng  to 
New  York  to  meet  you,  but  the  distance  at  my  time  of  life  is 
very  serious.   Age,  gentlemen,  seems  to  be  a  stranger  to  you." 
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"  And  yct^e,  who  are  both  a  few  moiitli6  ©Wer  than  your- 
self, HowoV  returned  Mr*  £fiii>gham,  kitidij,  ^  have  ma- 
naged to  overcome  the  distance  you  have  just  mentioned,  in 
ord^  to  come  and  see  yottl" 

"Aye,  you  are  great  travellers,  gentlemen,  very  great  tra- 
vellers, and  are  accustomed  to  motion.— -Been  quite  as  f&v 
as  J^tusalem,  I  hearT' 

!  "Into  its  veiy  gates,  my  good  friend ;  and  I  widh,  with 
all  my  liearty  wa  bad  had  you  m  our  ciMnpany.  Such  a 
journey  might  cure  yon  of  the  home  malady." 

"  I  am  a  fixture,  and  never  e^tpect  to  lool:;  upon  the  ocean 
now.  I  did,  at  one  period  of  my  life,  finey  snch  an  event 
might  happ^  hut  I  have  finally  abandoned  all  hope  on  that 
sublet*  Well,  Miss  Eve,  of  all  the  countries  in  which  you 
have  dwelt,  to  whieh  do  you  give  the  preference  ?'* 

"  I  think  Italy  is  <ihe  general  favorite,"  Eve  answered, 
with  a  friendly  smile ;  "  although  there  are  some  agreeable 
things  peculiar  to  almost  every  country." 

^  Italy ! — Well,  that  astonishes  me  a  good  deal  I  I  never 
k^ewihene  was  anything  particularly  interesting  aboat  Italy ! 
I  should  have  expected  you  to  say,  England." 

"  Englaikd  is  a  fine  country,  too,  certainly ;  but  it  wants 
mad[)ything8<  that  Italy  enjoys." 

*!Well,  now,  what?"  said  Mr.  Howel,  shifting  his  legs 
from  ^n6  knee  to  li^  other,  in  order  to  be  more  eosventcnt 
^  listen,  <M*,  if  necessary,  to  object  **  What  can  Italy  pos- 
d^^.tii^Xi^and  does  not  enjoy  in  a  st^l  greater  d^re^  f" 
,  ^Its^  ]reco3«leotioii8,  for  one  tiking,  and  all  that  interest 
i^hich  tfene  and  gr^  events  throw  around  a  region." 

"And  is  England  wanting  in  recoli^tions  and  great 
ev^ftt«  t  Ate:  tl^ere  not  the  Conqueror  f  ot  if  you  will.  King 
Alfred,  and  Qbeiett  Elizabeth,  akid  Shakspeare^hink  of 
Shakl^et6-ey  young,  lady^^and  Sir  Walter  Scott,  and  the 
Giinjiowder  Plot;  and  Cromwell,  Oliver  Cromwell,  my  dear 
Miss  Eve ;  alid  Westoiitister  Abbey;  and  London  Bridge, 


Digitized  by 


Google 


106  HOME     AS     FOUND. 

and  George  IV.,  the  descendant  of  a  line  of  real  kings, — 
what  in  the  name  of  Heaven  can  Italy  possess  to  equal  the 
interest  one  feels  in  such  things  as  these?  ^ 

"  They  are  very  interesting,  no  doubt,''  said  Eve,  endeavor- 
ing not  to  smile — "  but  Italy  has  its  relics  of  former  ages 
too ;  you  forget  the  Csesars." 

"  Veiy  good  sort  of  persons  for  barbarous  times,  I  dare 
say,  but  what  can  they  be  to  the  English  monarchsf  I 
would  raUier  lo<^  upon  a  b<md  fid$  English  Idng,  than  see 
all  the  Csesars  that  ever  lived.  I  never  can  think  any  man 
a  real  king  but  the  king  of  England." 

^^  Not  King  Solomon ! "  cried  John  Effingham. 

^^  Oh  I  he  was  a  Bible  king,  and  one  never  thkiks  of 
them.  Italy  !  well,  this  I  did  not  expect  from  your  father's 
daughter !  .  Your  great-great-great-^andfather  must  have 
been  an  Englishn^an  bom,  Mr.  Effingham  ? " 

"  I  have  reason  to  think  he  was,  sir." 

"And  Milton,  and  Dryden,  and  Newton,  and  Locke  1 
These  are  prodigious  names,  and  worth  all  the  Csesars  put 
together.  A  Pope,  too ;  what  have  thoy  got  in  Italy  to 
compare  to  Pope  ?  " 

"  They  have  at  least  the  Pope,"  said  Eve,  laughing. 

"And  then  there  are  the  Boar's  Head  in  East  Cheap; 
and  the  Tower ;  and  Queen  Anno,  and  all  the  wits  of  her 
reign ;  and— and — and  Titus  Gates ;  and  Bosworth  Field ; 
and  Smithficld  where  the  martyrs  were  burned,  and  a  thousand 
more  spots  and  persons  of  intense  interest  in  Old  England ! " 

"  Quite  true,"  said  John  i^ngham,  with  an  air  of  sympa- 
thy— "but,  Howel,  you  have  foi^ttcn  Peeping  Tom  of 
Coventry,  and  the  climate ! " 

"  And  Holyrood  House,  and  York  Minster,  and  St.  Paul's," 
continued  the  wordiy  Mr.  Howel,  too  much  bent  on  a  cata- 
logue of  excellences  that  to  him  wore  sacred,  to  heed  the 
interruption,  "  and  above  all  Windsor  Castle.  What  is  there 
in  the  world  to  equal  Windsor  Castle  as  a  royal  residence!" 
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Want  of  breath  now  gave  Eve  an  opportunity  to  reply, 
and  she  seized  it  with  an  eagerness  that  she  was  the  first  to 
laugh  at  herself  afterwards. 

"  Caserta  is  no  mean  house,  Mr.  Howel ;  and  in  my  poor 
judgment,  there  is  more  real  magnificence  in  its  great  stair- 
case than  in  ail  Windsor  Castle  united,  if  you  except  the 
chapel." 

"But  St  Paul's." 

"  Why,  St  Peter's  may  be  set  down  quite  fairly,  I  think, 
for  its  pendant  at  least." 

"  True,  the  Catholics  do  say  so,"  returned  Mr.  Howel, 
with  the  deliberation  one  uses  when  he  greatly  distrusts  his 
own  concession ;  "  but  I  have  always  considered  it  one  of 
their  frauds.  I  don't  think  there  can  be  anything  finer  than 
St  Paul's.  Then  there  are  the  noble  ruins  of  England ! 
They,  you  must  admit,  are  unrivalled." 

**The  Temple  of  Neptune,  at  Pajstum,  is  commonly 
thought  an  interesting  ruin,  Mr.  Howel." 

"  Yes,  yes,  for  a  temple,  I  dare  say ;  though  I  do  not  re- 
member to  have  ever  heard  of  it  before.  But  no  temple 
can  ever  compare  to  a  ruined  abbey." 

"  Taste  is  an  arbitrary  thing,  Tom  Howel,  as  you  and  I 
know  when,  as  boys,  we  quarrelled  about  the  beauty  of  our 
ponies,"  said  Mr.  Effingham,  willing  to  put  an  end  to  a  dis- 
cussion that  he  thought  a  little  premature  after  so  long  an 
absence.  **Here  are  two  young  friends  who  shared  the 
hazards  of  our  late  passage  with  us,  and  to  whom  in  a  great 
degree  we  owe  our  present  happy  security,  and  I  am  anxious 
to  make  you  acquainted  with  them.  This  is  our  country- 
man, Mr.  Powis,  and  this  is  an  English  friend,  who  I  am 
certain  will  be  happy  to  know  so  warm  an  admirer  of  his 
own  country — Sir  George  Templemore." 

Mr.  Howel  had  never  before  seen  a  titled  Englishman,  and 
he  was  taken  so  much  by  surprise  that  he  made^his  salu- 
tations rather  awkwardly.    As  both  the  young  men,  how- 
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ever,  met  him  with  the  respectful  ea^e  th^t  defiotes  feinili- 
arity  with  the  world,  he  soon  recovered  his  sclf-poeses** 
sion. 

"  I  hope  you  have  brought  back  'with  you  a  sound  Ame- 
rican heart,  Miss  Eve,"  resumed  the  guest,  as  soon  a&  this 
little  interruption  had  eeasecj.  "We  haro  h^d  sipidry 
rumors  of  French  Marquises  and  German  Barons ;,  bt^t  I 
have  all  along  trusted  too  much  to  yout  patriotism  to 
believe  you  would  marry  a  foreigner." 

"  I  hope  you  except  Englishmen,"  cried  Sir  George,  gaily ; 
"  we  are  almost  Ihe  same  people  " 

"  I  am  proud  to  hear  you  say  so,  sir.  Nothing  flatters  ma 
more  than  to  be  thought  Eogli^ ;  and  I  certainly  should 
not  have  accused  Mjss  Effingham  of  a  want  of  love  of 
country,  had ^" 

"  She  married  half-a-dozen  Englishmen,"  interrupted  ^ohn 
Effingham,  who  saw  that  the  old  theme  was  in  dagger  of 
being  revived.  **  Bt^t,  Hov^l,  ygu  have  pa^cl  la^e  jio  <;om- 
pliments  on  the  changes  in  the  housa  I  hope  they  are  to 
your  taste." 

"A  little  too  French,,Mr.  John." 

"French!— There  i^  not  a  Fi>ench  feature  jn  the  whole 
animai    What  has  put  such  a  notion  into  your  head  I" 

"It  is  the  coipmon  opinion,  and  I  confess  I  should  liko 
the  building  better  were  it  less  continental." 

"Why,  n^  old  frieadj  it  is  a  nondescript-original-^ 
Effingham  upon  Poolittle,*if  you  will;  and,  as  for  mo4els, 
it  is  rather  more  English  than  anything  else." 

i^  Wei),  Mr.  J(^n,  I  am  giad  to  hear  Uiis,  for  I  do  confess 
to  a  disposition  rather  to  like  the  house.  I  am  dying  to 
know.  Miss  Eve,  if  you  saw  all  our  distinguished  contempo- 
raries when  in  Europe  ?  That  to  me  would  be  one  of  thp , 
greatest  delights  of  travelling  I" 

"  To  say  that  wo  saw  them  all,  might  be  too  much ;  though 
we  certainly  d>d  meet  with  many." 
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**  Scott,  of  course." 

"  Sir  Walter  we  bad  the  pleasure  of  ^leeting  a  few  times, 
in  London." 

**And  Southey,  and  Coleridge,  and  Wordsworth,  and 
Moore,  and  Bulwer,  and  D^Israeli,  and  Bogera,  and  .Camp- 
bell, and  the  grave  of  Byron,  an^  Horace  Smith,  and  Miss 
Landon,  and  Barry  ComwaJl,  and ^ 

**  Cum  multii  aliu^  put  in  John  EflSngbam,  again,  by 
way  of  arresting  the  torrent  of  names.  *'  Eve  saw  many  of 
these,  and,  as  Tubal  told  Shylock,  *  we  often  came  where  we 
did  hear '  of  the  rest  But  you  say  nothings  friend  Tom, 
<^  Goethe^  and  Tieck,  and  Schlegel,  and  Lamartine,  Chateau- 
briand, Hugo,  Delavigne,  Mickiewicz,  Nota,  Manzoni,  Nic- 
cdini,  drc  i&^c  &c.  &c  <&;c.  &c." 

Honest,  well-meaning  Mr.  Howel,  listened  to  the  catalogue 
that  the  other  ran  volubly  over,  in  silent  wonder;  for,  with 
the  exception  of  one  or  two  of  these  distinguidied  men,  he 
had  never  even  heard  of  them ;  and,  in  the  simplicity  of 
hjs  heart,  unconsciously  to  himself  he  had  got  to  believe 
that  there  was  no  great  personage  still  living,  of  whom  he 
did  not  know  something. 

^  Ah,  here  comes  young  W(»iham,  by  way  of  preserving 

ihQ  equilibrium,"  resumed  John  Effingham,  looking  out  of 

•a  window — ^"I    rather    think    you  must  have  forgotten 

him,  Ned,    though    you    remember    his    father,    beyond 

question." 

Mr.  Effingham  and  his  cousin  went  out  into  the  hall 
to  receive  the  new  guest,  with  wh<Mn  the  latter  had  become 
acquainted  while  superintending  the  repairs  of  the  Wig- 

Mr.  Wenham  was  the  son  of  a  successful  lawyer  in  the 
county,  and,  being  an  only  child,  he  had  also  succeeded  to 
an  easy  indcp<^ndence.  His  age,  however,  brought  him 
rather  into  the  ge^ration  to  \diich  Eve  belonged,  than  into 
that  of  th^  father ;  and,  if  Mr.  Howel  was  a  reflection,  or 


Digitized  by 


Google 


200  HOME     AS     FOUND. 

rather  a  continuation,  of  all  the  provincial  notions  that 
America  entertained  of  England  forty  years  ago,  Mr.  Wen- 
ham  might  almost  be  said  to  belong  to  the  opposite  school, 
and  to  be  as  ultra-American  as  his  neighbor  was  ultra- 
British.  If  there  is  la  jeune  France,  there  is  also  la  jeune 
Amerique,  although  the  votaries  of  the  latter  march  with 
less  hardy  steps  than  the  votaries  of  the  first.  Mr.  Wen- 
ham  fancied  himself  a  paragon  of  national  independence, 
and  was  constantly  talking  of  American  excellences,  though 
the  ancient  impressions  still  lingered  in  his  moral  system,  as 
men  look  askance  for  the  ghosts  which  frightened  their 
childhood  on  crossing  a  churchyard  in  the  dark.  John 
Effingham  knew  the  penchant  of  the  young  man,  and  when 
he  said  that  he  came  happily  to  preserve  the  equilibrium,  he 
alluded  to  this  striking  difference  in  the  characters  of  their 
two  friends. 

The  introductions  and  salutations  over,  wo  shall  resume 
the  conversation  that  succeeded  in  the  drawing-room. 

"You  must  be  much  gratified.  Miss  Effingham,"  ob- 
served Mr.  Wenham,  who,  like  a  tnie  American,  being 
a  young  man  himself,  supposed  it  de  rigueur  to  address  a 
young  lady  in  preference  to  any  other  present, — "with 
the  great  progresis  made  by  our  country  since  you  went 
abroad." 

Eve  simply  answered  that  her  extreme  youth,  When  she 
left  home,  had  prevented  her  from  retaining  any  precise 
notions  on  such  subjects. 

"  I  dare  say  it  is  all  very  true,"  she  added,  "  but  one,  like 
myself,  who  remembers  only  older  countries,  is,  I  think,  a 
little  more  apt  to  be  struck  with  the  deficiencies  than  with 
what  may,  in  truth,  be  improvements,  though  they  still  fall 
short  of  excellence." 

Mr.  Wenham  looked  vexed,  or  indignant  would  be  a 
better  word,  but  he  succeeded  in  preserving  his  coolness — a 
thing  that  is  not  always  easy  to  one  of  provincial  habits  and 
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provincial  education,  when  he  finds  his  own  heau-idial 
hghtly  estimated  by  others. 

"  Miss  Effingham  must  discover  a  thousand  imperfections," 
said  Mr.  Howel,  **  coming,  as  she  does,  directly  from  Eng- 
land. That  music,  now," — alluding  to  the  sounds  of  a  flute 
that  were  heard  through  the  open  windows,  coming  from 
the  adjacent  village — "must  be  rude  enough  to  her  car, 
after  the  music  of  London." 

**  The  street  music  of  London  is  certainly  among  the  best, 
if  not  the  very  best,  in  Europe,"  returned  Eve,  with  a  glance 
of  the  eye  at  the  baronet,  that  caused  him  to  smile,  "  and  I 
ihuAi  this  fairly  belongs  to  the  class,  being  so  freely  given 
to  the  neighborhood." 

"  Have  you  read  the  articles  signed  Minerva,  in  the  Heb- 
domad, Miss  Effingham,"  inquired  Mr.  Wenham,  who  was 
determined  to  try  the  young  lady  on  a  point  of  sentiment, 
having  succeeded  so  ill  in  his  first  attempt  to  interest  her — 
"  they  are  generally  thought  to  be  a  great  acquisition  to 
American  literature." 

"  Well,  Wenham,  you  are  a'  fortunate  mp,"  interposed 
Mr.  Howel,  "  if  you  can  find  Miy  literature  in  America  to 
add  to  or  subtract  from.  Beyond  almanacs,  reports  of 
cases  badly  got  .up,  and  newspaper  verses,  I  know  nothing 
that  deserves  such  a  name." 

"  We  may  not  print  on  as  fine  pi^r,  Mr.  Howel,  x)r  do 
up  the  books  in  as  handsome  binding  as  other  people," 
said  Mr.  Wenham,  bridling  and  looking  grave,  '^but  so 
far  as  sentiments  are  concerned,  or  sound  sense,  American 
literature  need  turn  its  back  on  no  literature  of  the  day." 

"By  the  way,  Mr.  Effingham,  you  were  in  Russia ;  did 
you  happen  to  see  the  Emperor  f " 

"I  had  that  jf>lea8ure,  Mr.  Howel." 

"And  is  be  reidly  the  monster  we  have  been  taught  to 
believe  him  ?" 

"  Monster !"  exclaimed  the  upright  Mr.  Effingham,  fairly 
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recoilijDg  a  stop  in  surprise.  *^  In  wliat  aeiise  a  momsler,  my 
worthy  friend  ?    Surely  not  in  a  physical  P^ 

^^  I  do  not  know  that^;  I  liavo  so9ttehow  g<>t  Uie'notilQfn  he 
is  anything  hot  liandsome,  A  m0^y  Imi^nUgy  htoody- 
minded  looking  littie  chap,  TUeng^."  . 

'^  You  are  libelling  one  of  the  finest-lookiqg  tn^  ef  the 
age."  ,  ^ 

^*'  I  think  I  wonld  submit  it  to  a  jury.  I  eanm»t  believe^ 
after  what  I  have  read  of  him  in  the  £ngli^  publiolitions, 
that  he  is  bo  very  handsome.*' 

'^But,  mj  good  neighbor,  these  English  puibUeations  must 
be  wrong ;  prejudiced  perhaps,  or  even  mfd^iant.'' 

^*  Oh !  I  am  not  the  man  to  be  imposed  on  in  that  way. 
Besides,  what  motive  could  An  Et^ljsh  ivHter  have  for  bdy- 
iug  an  Eipp^ior  of  ]E^ui^i$  t" 

^^Sure  enough,  wh9<t  motived  exclaimiod  idm  IS&ag-* 
ham^*-"  You  have  your  answer,  Ned  T 

"But  you  will  rem^obeis,  Jlfr.HdweV'  Eve  interpoflod, 
"  that  we  have  seen  the  Emperor  Nicholas.** 

"I  dare  say,  Miss  £v«,  that  yonr  gentle  ioatnre  was  dis- 
posed to  judge  him  as  kindly  as  possible ;  and  H^en,  I  think 
most  Am^cana,  ev^r  since  the  trealj  of  Ghent,  have  been 
disposed  to  view  all  Hnssians  too  favorably.  No^  no ;  I  am 
satisfied  with  the  account  of  the  English ;  Hnej  Hve  much 
nearer  to  St  Petenibarg  than  we  do,  and  they  are  more 
accustomed,  too,  to  give  aecoonts  of  such  matters.'* 

"  But  living  near^,  T<nn  Howel,"  cried  Ji/Lt,  Effitifgham, 
with  unusual  animation,  ^  in  sudi  %  «a6€^  is  (rf  no  avails  unless 
one  lives  nea?  ^longh  to  see  with  his  trwn  ^fes.'' 

"  tyeU—well-T-W  «P0d  fiimid,  wfe  wlB  Mk'«f  t^  bo- 
ther time.  I  know  your  jdjapoai^cfii  tfr  k>ol:  Ht  tireryhodj 
with  lenient  eyes.  I  t^ill  n^fr  isish  you  Irfl «  good  liom- 
in^  an4?i^pe;so^  to  see  you  aga|n«  Hkf^  Surl,  J  havse  one 
word  to  say,  if  you  dare  trust  yourself  with  a  Jtonlh  of  fifty 
for  a  minute  In  the  library." 
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Eve  rose  cheerfully,  and  led  the  way  to  the  room  her 
father's  visitor  had  named.  When  within  it,  Mr.  Howel 
shut,  the  door  carefully,  and  then  with  a  sort  of  eager  de- 
light, he  exclaimed — 

**  For  heaven's  sake,  my  dear  young  lady,  tell  me  who  are 
these  two  strange  gentlemen  in  the  other  room." 

"Precisely  the  persons  my  fether  mentioned,  Mr. Howel ; 
Mc  Paul  Powis,  and  Sir  .Geoi^e  Templemore." 

"  Englishmen,  of  course !" 

**  Sur  George  Templemore  is,  of  course,  as  yoa  say,  but 
we  may  boast  of  Mr.  Powis  as  a  countrynowm." 

**  Sir  George  Templemore !  What  a  superb-looking  young 
fellow !" 

"  Why,  yes,"  returned  Eve,  laughing ;  "  he,  «t  least,  you 
will  admit  is  a  handsome  man.'' 

"  He  is  wonderful !  The  5ther,  Mr.-a-a-a — I  forget  what 
you  called  him — ^he  is  pretty  well  too ;  but  this  Sir  George 
is  a  princely  youth." 

"  I  rather  think  a  majority  of  observers  would  give  the 
preference  to  the  appearanee  of  Mr.  Powis,"  said  Eve,  strug- 
gling to  be  steady,  but  permitting  a  Hxm^  to  heighten  her 
color,  in  despite  of  the  effort. 

"  What  could  have  induced  him  to  ceme  up  among  these 
mountains — an  English  baronet!"  resumed  Mr.  Howel, 
without,  thinking  of  Eve's  confusion.     "  Is  he  a  real  lord  ?" 

"  Only  a  little  one,  Mr.  Howel.  You  heard  what  my 
father  said  of  our  having  been  feUow-travellers." 

"But  wh^t  does  he  think  of  us?  I  am  dying  to  know 
what  eudi  a  man  really  thinks  of  us." 

"  It  is  not  always  easy  to  discover  what  such  men  really 
think ;  although  I  am  inclined  to  believe  that  he  is  disposed 
to  think  Bather  favorably  of  some  of  us." 

"  Aye,  of  yon,  and  your  father,  and  Mr.  John.  You  have 
travelled,  and  are  more  than  half  European ;  but  what  can 
he  think  of  those  who  have  never  left  America  J" 
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**  Even  of  some  of  those,"  rctamed  Eve,  smiling,  "  I  sus- 
pect he  thinks  partially.'' 

"  Well,  I  am  glad  of  that.  Do  you  happen  to  know  his 
opinion  of  the  Emperor  Nicholas  ?" 

**  Indeed  I  do  not  remember  to  have  heard  him  mention 
the  Emperor's  name  ;  nor  do  I  think  he  has  ever  seen  him." 

"  That  is  extraordinary !  Such  a  man  should  have  seen 
everything,  and  know  everything;  but  I'll  engage,  at  the 
bottom,  he  does  know  all  about  him.  If  you  happen  to  have 
any  old  English  newspapers,  as  wrappers,  or  by  any  other 
accident,  let  me  beg  them  of  you.  I  care  not  how  old  they 
are.  An  English  journal  fifty  years  old,  is  more  interesting 
than  one  of  ours  wet  from  the  press." 

Eve  promised  to  send  him  a  package,  when  they  shook 
hands  and  parted.  As  she  was  crossing  the  hall,  to  rejoin 
the  party,  John  Effingham  stopped  her. 

"  Has  Howel  made  proposals  ?"  the  gentleman  inquired, 
in  an  aflfected  whisper. 

"  None,  cousin  Jack,  beyond  an  offer  to  read  the  old  Eng- 
lish newspapers  I  can  «end  him." 

"Yes,  yes,  Tom  Howel  will  swallow  all  the  nonsense 
that  is  timbrS  d  LondresP 

"  I  confess  a  good  deal  of  surprise  at  finding  a  respecta- 
ble and  intelligent  man  so  weak-minded  as  to  give  credit  to 
such  authorities,  or  to  form  his  serious  opinions  on  informa- 
tion derived  from  such  sources," 

"  You  may  be  surprised.  Eve,  at  hearing  so  frank  avowals 
of  the  weakness ;  but,  as  for  the  weakness  itself  you  are 
now  in  a  country  for  which  England  does  all  the  think- 
ing, except  on  subjects  that  touch  the  current  interests  of 
the  day." 

"Nay,  I  will  not  believe  this!  If  it  were  true,  how 
came  we  independent  of  her — where  did  we  get  spirit  to 
war  against  her?" 

"  The  man  who  has  attained  his  majority  is  independent 
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of  his  father's  legal  control,  without  being  independent  of 
the  lessons  he  was  taught  when  a  child.  The  soldier  some- 
times mutinies,  and  after  the  contest  is  over,  he  is  usually 
the  most  submissive  man  of  the  regiment." 

"  All  this  to  me  is  very  astonishing !  I  confess  that  a 
great  deal  has  struck  me  unpleasantly  in  this  way,  since  our 
return,  especially  in  ordinary  society;  but  I  never  could 
have  supposed  it  had  reached  to  the  pass  in  which  I  see  it 
ensting  in  our  good  neighbor  Howel." 

"  You  have  witnessed  one  of  the  effects,  in  a  matter  of  no 
great  moment  to  ourselves ;  but,  as  time  and  years  afford 
the  means  of  observation  and  comparison,  you  will  perceive 
the  effects  in  matters  of  the  last  moment,  in  a  national  point 
of  view.  It  is  in  human  nature  to  undervalue  the  things 
with  which  we  are  familiar,  and  to  form  false  estimates  of 
those  which  are  remote,  either  by  time  or  by  distance.  But, 
go  into  the  drawing-room,  and  in  young  Wenham  you  will 
find  one  who  fancies  himself  a  votary  of  a  new  school, 
although  his  prejudices  and  mental  dependence  are  scarce- 
ly less  obvious  than  those  of  poor  Tom  Howel." 

The  arrival  of  more  company,  among  whom  were  several 
ladies,  compelled  Eve  to  defer  an  examination  of  Mr.  Wen- 
ham's  peculiarities  to  another  opportunity.  She  found  many 
of  her  own  sex  whom  she  had  left  children,  grown  into  wo- 
manhood, and  not  a  few  of  them  at  a  period  of  life  when 
they  should  be  cultivating  their  physical  and  moral  powers, 
already  oppressed  with  the  cares  and  feebleness  that  weigh 
so  heavily  on  the  young  American  wife. 
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CHAPTER  Xin. 

**  Nay  We  mnst  longer  luieel ;  t  un  a  soitor." 

Qtnanir  KATmffm 

Tub  EfS^igliams  /^ere  soon  regularly  domesticated,  and 
the  usual  civilities  had  been  exchanged.  Many  of  their  old 
friends  resumed  their  ancient  intercourse,  and  some  new 
acquiuntances  were  made»  The  few  first  visits  were,  as  usual^ 
rather  labored  and  formal ;  but  things  soon  took  their  natu- 
ral course,  and,  as  the  ease  of  country  lijfe  was  the  aim  of  the 
family,  the  temporary  little  bustle  was  quickly  forgotten. 

The  dreswng-rpom  of  Eve  overlooked  tJie  lake,  an^,  about 
a  week  after  her  arrival,  she  was  seated  in  it  enjoying  tiiat 
peculiarly  ladylike  luxuiy^  whicA  is  to  be  found  in  tbe  pro- 
cess of  having  another  gently  disposing  of  the  hair.  Annette 
wielded  t^e  comb,  as  usual,  wbile  Ann  Sidley,  who  was  un- 
consciously jealoius  that  any  one  should  be  employed  about^ 
her  darHng,  even  in  this  manner,  though  so  long  s^ci^stomed 
to  it,  bnsie4  herself  in  prepiaring  the ,  different  articles  qf 
attire  that  she  fancied  her  young  mistress  might  be  disposed 
to  wear  that  morning.  Grace  was  also  in  the  room,  haying 
escaped  from  the  hands,  of  her  own  maid,  in  q^der  t9  look 
into  one  of  those  books  which  professed  to  give  aii  account 
of  the  extraction  and  families  of  the  higher  classes  of  Great 
Britain,  a  copy  of  which  Eve  happened  to  possess,  among 
a  large  collection  of  books,  Almanachs  de  Gotha,  Court 
Guides,  and  other  similar  works  that  she  had  found  it  con- 
venient to  possess  as  a  traveller. 

"  Ah !  here  it  is,"  said  Grace,  in  the  eagerness  of  one 
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who  is  suddenly  successful  after  a  long  and  vexatious 
search. 

"  Here  is  what,  coz  ?" 

Grace  colored,  and  she  could  have  bitten  her  tongue  for  ijts 
indiaerction,  but,  too  ingenuous  to  deceive,  she  reluctantly 
told  the  truth, 

"  I  was  merely  looking  for  the  account  of  Sir  George 
Tempiemore's  family;  it  is  awkward  to  bo  domesticated 
with  one  of  whose  family  wje  ajre  utterly  %norant" 

♦*  Have  you  found  the  name  f^ 

**  Yes ;  I  see  he  has  two  sisters^  both  of  whom  are  mjanied, 
and  a  buothcr  who  is  in  the  Guards.    But-: — -" 

"But  what,  dear?" 

"  His  title  is  not  so  very  old." 

"  The  title  of  no.  Baronet  can  be  very  old,  the  order  hav- 
ing boen  instituted  in  the  reign  of  Janu^  L" 

"  I  did  nqt  know  that.  His  ancestor  was  created  a  baro- 
net in  1701,  I  see.     Now,  Eve " 

"  Now,  what,  Grace  ?" 

"  We  are  both — ^"  Grace  would  not  confine  the  remark 
to  herself — "  we  are  both  of  older  families  than  this !  You 
have  even  a  much  higher  English  extraction  ^  and  I  think 
I  can  claim  for  the  Van  Cortlandts  more  antiquity  than  one 
that  dates  from  1701  T 

**  No  one  doubta  it,  Grace ;  but  what  do  you  wish  me  to 
understand  by  this?  Are  we  to  insist  on  preceding  Sir 
Ge<M-ge,  in  going  through  a  door  ?" 

Grace  blushed  to  the  x^yes^.acd  yet  she  laughed  involun- 
tarily* .  ,  •  ; 

"  What  nonsense !  No  one  thinks  of  such  things  in 
America." 

"Except  at  Washingtoi^  where,  I  am  told,  'Senators' 
ladies'  do  giro  theaaselves  airs.  But  you  are  jqoitc  right, 
Grace ;  wopien  have  no  rank  in  America,  beyond  their  gene- 
ral social  rank  as  ladies  or  no  ladies^  and  we  will  not  be  the 
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first  to  set  an  example  of  breaking  the  rule.  I  am  afraid 
our  bloocl  will  pass  for  nothing,  and  ihat  we  must  give  place 
to  the  baronet,  unless,  indeed,  he  recognises  the  rights  of  the 
sex." 

"You  know  I  mean  nothing  so  silly.  Sir  George  Tcm- 
plemore  does  not  seem  to  think  of  rank  at  all ;  even  Mr. 
Powis  treats  him  in  all  respects  as  an  equal,  and  Sir  George 
seems  to  admit  it  to  be  right." 

Eve^s  maid,  at  the  moment,  was  twisting  her  hair,  with 
the  intention  to  put  it  up ;  but  the  sudden  manner  in  which 
her  young  mistress  turned  to  look  at  Grace,  caused  Annette 
to  relinquish  her  grasp,  and  the  shoulders  of  the  beautiful 
and  blooming  girl  were  instantly  covered  with  the  luxuriant 
tresses. 

**  And  why  should  not  Mr.  Powis  treat  Sir  George  Temple- 
more  as  one  every  way  his  equal,  Grace  ?"  she  asked,  with 
an  impetuosity  unusual  in  one  so  trained  in  the  forms  of 
the  world. 

**  Why,  Eve,  one  is  a  baronet,  and  the  other  is  but  a  sim- 
ple gentleman." 

Eve  Effingham  sat  silent  for  quite  a  minute.  Her  little 
foot  moved,  and  she  had  been  carefully  taught,  too,  that  a 
lady-like  manner  required  that  even  this  beautiful  portion 
of  the  female  frame  should  be  quiet  and  unobtrusive.  But 
America  did  not  contain  two  of  .the  feame  sex,  years,  and 
social  condition,,  less  alike  in  their  opinions,  or  it  might  be 
said  their  prejudices,  than  the  two  cousins.  Grace  Van 
Cortlandt,  of  the  best  blood  of  her  native  land,  had  uncon- 
sciously imbibed  in  childhood  the  notions  connected  with 
hereditary  rank,  through  the  traditions  of  colonial  manners, 
by  means  of  novels,  by  hearing  the  vulgar  reproached  or 
condemned  for  their  obtrusion  and  ignorance,  and  too 
often  justly  reproached  and  condemned,  and  by  the  aid  of 
her  imagination,  which  contributed  to  throw  a  gloss  and 
brilliancy   over    a   state   of  things  that  singularly   gains 
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by  distance.  Oft  the  other  hand,  with  Eve,  everything 
connected  with  such  subjects  was  a  matter  of  fact.  She 
had  been  thrown  early  into  the  highest  associations  of 
Europe ;  she  had  not  only  seen  royalty  on  its  days  of  gala 
and  representation,  a  mere  raree-show  that  is  addressed  to 
the  senses,  or  purely  an  observance  of  forms  that  may  pos- 
sibly have  their  meaning,  but  which  can  scarcely  be  said  to 
have  their  reasons ;  but  she  had  lived  long  and  intimately 
among  the  high-born  and  great,  and  this^  too,  in  so  many 
different  countries,  as  to  have  destroyed  the  influence  of  the 
particular  nation  that  has  transmitted  so  many  of  its  notions 
to  America  as  heir-looms.  By  close  observation,  she  knew 
that  arbitrary  and  political  distinctions  made  but  little  dif- 
ference between  men  of  themselves ;  and  so  far  from  having 
become  the  dupe  of  the  glitter  of  life,  by  living  so  long 
within  its  immediate  influence,  she  had  learned  to  discrimi- 
nate between  the  false  and  the  real,  and  to  perceive  that 
which  was  truly  respectable  and  useful,  and  to  know  it  from 
that  which  was  merely  arbitrary  and  selfish.  Eve  actually 
fancied  that  the  position  of  an  American  gentleitaan  might 
readily  become,  nay,  that  it  ought  to  be  the  highest  of  all 
human  stations,  short  of  that  of  sovereigns.  Such  a  man  had 
no  social  superior,  with  the  exception  of  those  who  actually 
ruled,  in  her  eyes;  ^nd  this  fact,  she  conceived,  rendered 
him  more  than  noble,  asr  lability  is  usually  graduated.  She 
had  been  accustomed  to  see  her  fether  and  John  EfSngham 
moving  in  the  best  circles  of  Europe,  respected  for  their 
information  and  independence,  undistinguished  by  their  man- 
ners, admired  for  their  personal  appearance,  manly,  cour- 
teous, and  of  noble  bearing  and  principles,  if  not  set  apart 
from  the  rest  of  mankind  by  an  arbitrary  rule  connected 
with  rank.  Rich,  and  possessing  all  the  habits  that  pro- 
perly mark  refinement,  of  gentle  extraction,  of  liberal  attain- 
ments, walking  abroad  in  the  dignity  of  manhood,  and  with 
none  between  them  and  the  Deity,  Eve  had  learned  to  re- 
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garcl  the  gentian^  erf  her  raee  as  the  equals  in  station  ef 
any  of  their  European  associateg,  and  as  the  superiors  of 
most,  in  everything  ti^at  is  essential  to  true  distinction* 
With  her,  even  titular  princes  and  dukes  had  no  estimation^ 
merely  as  princes  and  dukes ;  and,  as  her  quick  mind  glanced 
over  the  long  catalogue  of  artificial  sodal  gradations^  and 
she  found  Grace  actually  fltttaohing  an  impc^rtance  to  the 
equivocal  and  purely  conventional  condition  of  an  English 
bafonct,  a  strong  sense  of  the  ludicrous  conilected  itself 
with  the  idea. 

"  A  simple  gentleman,  Grace  i"  she  repeated  slowly  after 
her  cousin  ;  '^«nd  is  not  a  simple  gentleman,  a  simple  Atne* 
rican  gentleman,  the  equal  of  any  gentleman  on  earth — of  a 
poor  baronet  in  particular  f 

"Poor baronet,  Eve!" 

"  Yes,  dear,  po<»r  baroaet ;  I  know  fully  tbo  extent  ftnd 
mcsaning  of  what  I  s^y.  It  is  true,  we  dp  »ot  know  ss 
mucb  of  Mr,  Bowirfs  fenwly,^  and  hero  Eve's  color  beigbtr 
ened,  though  she  made  a  m%ht^  efibrt  tp  -bO'  steady  wid 
uhmovedf  *^  as  we  nedght;  but  wO  know  he  is  sin  American ; 
that,  at  least,  is  sonielinug;  and  we  $e^  he  is  a  gentleman  $ 
and  what  American  gentleman,  a  re^  Amoriean  gentlefiiian^ 
can  be  iht  inferior  of  an  English  bftiron^f:'  WoiSiW  your 
uncle,  tbipk  you;  wodd  e<«sin  Jack$  jm)ud,"lofty-tnifided 
cousin  Jack,  thipk  you,  Qrae<^,  (^yisent  to  receive  so  paltry 
a  dBtinctlon  as  a  baronetcy,  were  our  institiitioBs  to  be  so 
far  filtered  as  to  admit  of  siich  socM  classifications  f 

**  Why,  what  Would  they  be,  Eve,  if  not  baronets  ?" 

"Earls,  counts,  dukes,  n^y,  princes!  These  are  the  de- 
signations of  the  higher  olsisses  of  Eui^ope,  and  stioh  titles, 
or  those  that  are  equivalent,  would  beloi^  to  the  higher 
classes  here." 

"  I  fancy  that  Sir  George  Templemoro  would  not  be  per- 
suaded to  admit  all  this  T* 

"If  you  had.  seen  Miss  Eve  surrounded  and  admired  by 
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ptifs^te&y  M  I  liav^  B^en  ])e%  Mks  Gme^"  said  Abe  Si^loj, 
**  you  would  not  tiiiiA  fii^y  siiaple  Sir  George  lialf  good 
enou^  for  liei! " 

♦*  Our  good  NuBJiy  Xneans,  a.  Sir  <?eorge,"  interrupted  Eve, 
langbiug,  ^^and  not  the  Sir  George  in  qqestion.  But,  seri- 
ously, dearest  eos$,  tt  depends  more  ou  ourselves,  and  less 
en.  others,  in  what  ligh*  they  are  to  regard  us,  than  is  (joni^ 
monly  supposed.  Do  you  not  suppose  there  are  families  in 
Ameriea  who^  if  disponed  to  rai§e  any  objections  beyond 
those  that  are  purely  personal,  would  object  to  bjuroneta, 
and  the  wearers  of  red  ribands,  as  unfit  matches  &r  their 
daughters,  on  the  ground  of  rank  f  What  an.  absurdity 
would  it  be  for  a  Sir  George,  or  the  Sir  George  either,  t<^ 
ol^ct  to  a  dai^hter  of  a  President  of  the  United  States  for 
instance,  on  account  of  station;  and  yet  Pll  answ^  for  it, 
you  wbukl  think  it  no  personal  honor,  if  Mr.  Jad^son  had  a 
sou,  that  he  should  {^rpp^se  to  my  dear  father  for  you.  Let 
us  respect  ourselves  prc^rly,  take  cj^ro  to  be  truly  ladies 
and  gei^lett^en, and  so.&r  from  titular  ranks  being  neoes> 
sary  to  us^  before  a  hundred  lustra  are  past  we  shall  bring 
all  such  distinclious  into  discredit,  by  showing  that  they 
are  not  Becee^ry  to  any  oBe  important  interest,  or  to  true 
happiness  ^nd  uespeetal^ity  anywhere." 

**  And  do  5^ou  not  believe,  Eve,  that  Si)t  Qeprge  Temple- 
more  thinks  of  the  difference  in  statkm  between  us  T 

"I  cannot  answer  for  "tibpiti"  said  Eve,  ealn^ly.  "The 
manjs  natocally  siodesli;  and^  it  is  ]K)^il:]Ae,,  when  he  sees 
that  we  bdoiig.  to  tibe  hi^est  social  oonditioa  of  a  great 
country,  he  maiy  regret  4h&%  -such  hag  not  been  his.  own 
good  fortune  in  his  native  land ;  espeoii^lyi  Grace,  since  ho 
.  has  known  you  " . 

Grace  blushed,  looked  ]^ased,  delighted  <3ven,  yet  sur- 
prised. It  is  unnecessary  to  explain  the.eauses  of  the  three 
iimt  <^presNons  of  her  emotions ;  but  the  last  may  require 
a  short  examination.    Nothing  but  time  and  a  change  of 
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circumstances  can  ever  raise  a  province,  or  a  provincial 
town,  to  the  independent  state  of  feeling  that  so  strikingly 
distinguishes  a  metropolitan  country  or  a  capital.  It  would 
be  as  rational  to  expect  that  the  inhabitants  of  the  nursery 
should  disregard  the  opinions  of  the  drawing-room,  as  to 
believe  that  the  provincial  should  do  all  his  own  thinking. 
Political  dependency,  naoreover,  is  much  more  easily  thrown 
aside  than  mental  dependency.  It  is  not  surprising,  there- 
fore, that  Grace  Van  Oortlandt,  with  her  narrow  associa- 
tions, general  notions  of  life,  origin,  and  provincial  habits, 
should  be  the  very  opposite  of  Eve,  in  all  that  relates  to 
independence  of  thought,  on  subjects  like  those  that  they 
were  now  discussing.  Had  Grace  been  a  native  of  New 
England,  even,  she  wpuld  have  been  less  influenced  by  the 
mere  social  rank  of  the  baronet  than  was  actually  the  case  : 
for,  while  the  population  of  that  part  of  the  Union  feel  more 
of  the  general  subserviency  to  Great  Britain  than  the  popu- 
lation of  any  other  portion  of  the  republic,  they  probably 
feel  less  of  it,  in  this  particular  form,  from  the  circumstance 
that  their  colonial  habits  were  less  connected  with  the  arfe- 
tocratical  usages  of  the  mother  country.  Grace  was  allied 
by  blood,  too,  with  the  higher  classes  of  England,  as  indeed 
was  the  fact  with  most  of  the  old  families  among  the  New 
York  gentry ;  and  the  traditions  of  her  race  came  in  aid  of 
the  traditions  of  her  colony,  to  continue  the  profound  defer- 
ence she  felt  for  an  English  title.  Eve  might  have  been 
equally  subjected  to  the  same  feelings,  had  'she  not  ]i)eon 
removed  into  another  sphere  at  so  early  a  period  of  life, 
where  she  imbibed  the  notions  already  mentioned-^notions 
that  were  quite  as  effectually  rooted  in  her  moral  system,  as 
those  of  Grace  herself  could  be  in  her  own. 

"This  is  a  strange  way  of  viewing  the  rank  of  a 
baronet,  Eve!"  Grace  exclaimed,  as  soon  as  she  had 
a  little  recovered  from  the  confusion  caused  by  the 
personal  allusion.     **  I  greatly  question  if  you  can  induce 
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Sir  George  Templemore  to  see  his  own  position  with  your 
eyes." 

"  No,  my  dear ;  I  think  he  will  be  much  more  likely  to 
regard  not  only  that,  but  most  other  things,  with  the  eyes  of 
another  person.  We  will  now  talk  of  more  agreeable  things, 
however ;  for  I  confess,  when  I  do  dwell  on  titles,  I  have  a 
taste  for  the  more  princely  appellations ;  and  that  a  simple 
chevalier  can  scarce  excite  a  feeling  that  such  is  the  theme.'* 

"Nay,  Eve,"  intermpted  Grace,  with  spirit,  ** an  English 
baronet  is  noble.  Sir  Gebi^  Templemore  assured  me  that 
as  lately  as  last  evening.  The  heralds,  I  believe,  have  quite 
recently  established  that  &ct  to  their  own  satisfaction." 

"  I  am  glad  of  it,  dear,"  returned  Eve,  with  diflSculty  re- 
fraining from  gaping,  "  as  it  will  be  of  great  importance  to 
them  in  their  own  eyes.  At  all  events,  I  concede  that  Sir 
George  Templemore,  knight  or  baronet,  big  baron  or  little 
baron,  is  a  noble  fellow ;  and  what  m(»:e  can  any  reasonable 
person  desire.  Do  you  know,  sweet  coz,  that  the  Wigwam 
will  be  full  to  overflowing  next  week  ? — that  it  will  be  neces- 
sary to  light  our  council-fire,  and  to  smoke  the  pipe  of  many 
welcomes  ? " 

"  I  have  understood  Mr.  Powis,  that  his  kinsman,  Captain 
Ducie,  will  arrive  oh  Monday." 

"  And  Mrs.  Hawker  will  come  on  Tuesday,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Bloomfield  on  Wednesday,  and  honest,  brave,  straightfor- 
ward, literati-hating  Captain  Truck  on  Thursday  at  the 
latest  We  shall  have  a  large  country  circle,  and  I  hear  the 
gentlemen  talking  of  the  boats  and  other  amusements. 
But  I  believe  my  father  has  a  consultation  in  the  library,  at 
which  he  wishes  us  to  be  present ;  we  will  join  him  if  you 
please." 

As  Eve's  toilette  was  now  completed,  the  two  ladies  rose, 
and  descended  together  to  join  the  party  below.  Mr. 
Effinghsim  was  standing  at  a  table  that  was  covered  with 
maps ;  while  two  or  three  respectable-looking  men,  master 
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mechanics,  were  fit  his  side'  Use  manneni  of  tliese  men 
were  quiet,  civil,  and  respectfal,  having  a  mixture  of  insmly 
simplicity,  with  a  proper  deference  ibr  the  years  and  station 
of  the  master  of  the  house;  though  all  but  <me  wore  their 
hats.  The  one  who  formed  the  exoeption  had  become  re- 
fined by  a  long  intercourse  with  thia  pariieukr  ikmiiy ;  and 
his  acquired  taste  had  taught  him  tkat  respect  for  hinasel^ 
as  well  as  ht  decency,  rendered  it  necessary  to  observe  the 
long  established  rules  of  decorum  in  hia  iiiteccourse  with 
others,  ffis  companions^  though  wiAout  a  particle  of 
coarseness,  or  any  rudeness  bf  intention,  were  less  decorous, 
simply  from  a  loose  habit,  ^id  is  insendUy  taldng  the  place 
of  the  ancient  laws  of  pn^riety  in  such  matters,  and  which 
habit,  it  is  to  be  feared,  has  a  part  of  its  origin  in  false  and 
impracticable  political  notions,  thathave  been  stiiHulated  by 
the  arts  of  dexnagogues.  Still  not  one  of  the  thi^e  hard* 
working,  really  civil,  and  even  humane  men,  who  now  stood 
covered  in  the  librwy  of  Mr.  Effingham,  was  probably  con- 
scious of  the  impropriety  of  whidi  he  was  guilty,  or  was 
doing  more  than  insensildy  yielding  to  a  vidous  and  Vulgar 
practice. 

^  I  am  glad  you  have  come,  my  love,'*  said  Mr  Effingham, 
as  his  daughter  entered  the  room,  ^  fer  I  ^d  I  need  si^port 
in  msuntaining  my  own  opinions  here*  John  is  obstinately 
silent ;  and  as  fer  all  these  ot^r  gentlemen^  I  leac  they  have 
decidedly  taken  sides  against  me." 

^^You  tan  iisually  count  on  my  support,  barest  Either, 
feebb  as  it' may  be.  Biit  what  k  the  .disputed  point  to- 
dayP 

^  There  is  apropo^bn  to  alter  the  interior  of  ^le^hurdh, 
and  our  neighbor  Gouge  has  brought  the  plans  on  whieh^  aa 
he  says,  he  had'  lately  altei^  several  ehurohies  in  the  couittry. 
Tlie  idea  k,  t<y'yei^ovo>  the  pew6  entirely;  convert^  them 
into  what  are  <MiMed  '  slips,^  tolower  the  ptdpit,  and  to  raise 
the  floor  mnj^itheatre  Ittftiion."  .     . 
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**  Can  there  be  a  suffieient  reason  for  tkiscjiange?^' de- 
manded Bve,  with  surprise.  **  Slips  f  The  word  has  a 
vulgar  sound  even,  and  savors  of  a  useless  innovation.  I 
doubt  its  orthodoxy.*^ 

**  It  is  rerjr  popular,  Mis»  Eve^"  answered  Aristabulus, 
advancing  front  a  window,  where  he  had  been  whispiering 
assent;  **Thia  £ei8hion  take<  uniTersaUy,  and  is  getting  to 
prevail  in  all  denominatfons;"^ 

Eve  turned  irivolnnterity,  and  to  her  silrprise  i^e  perceived 
that  the  editor  of  the  Active  Inqui^et  was  added  to  their 
party.  l!ie  salutations  on^  the  ^ait  ,of  the  young  lady 
were  distant  and  stately,  While  Mr.  Dodge,  who  had  not 
been  able  to  resist  public  opinion,  and  had  actually  parted 
with  his  moustachios,  simpered,  and  wished  to  have  it  under- 
stood by  the  spectators  that  he  was  on  familiar  terms  with 
fdi  the  femily. 

"  It  may  be  popular,  Mr.  Bragg,"  returned  EVcj  as  soon 
as  she  rose  from  her  profound  curtsey  to  Mr.  Dodge ;  *•  but 
it  can  scarcely  be  said  to  be  seemly.  This  is,  indeed, 
chan^g  the  order  of  things,  by  elevating  the  sinner  and 
depressing  the  satnt." 

**  Yon  forget.  Miss  itve,  that  under  the  old  plan  the  people 
could  not  see ;  Ihey  were  kept  unnatmrally  dow*,  if  one 
can  so  express  it,  while  nobody  had  a  good  look-out  but  the 
parson  arid  the  singers  in  the  front  row  of  the  gallery. 
This  was  unjtist^ 

"  I  do  not  conceive,  sir,  that  a^ood  look-out^  as  y<m  term  it, 
is  at  aH  essential  to  devotion,  or  that  one  eannof  as  well  listen 
to  instruction  when  beneath  the  teachei^,  as  i^hen  above  him." 

"  Pardon  me,  limf  Eve  recoiled,  aa  she  always  did, 
wheh  Mr.  Bra^  used  this  Vulgar  and  contemptuous  mode 
of  address;  "we  put  nobody  up  or^own;  i^l'we  aim  at  is 
a  just  6<]faaifty— ^to  place  rfl,  as  near  as  possiWe,  on  a  level." 

Eve  gazed  about  her  in  wonder ;  and  then  she  hesitated 
a  moment,  as  if  distrusting  her  ears. 
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"  Equality !  Equality  with  what  ?  Surely  not  with  the 
ordained  ministers  of  the  church,  in  the  performance  of  their 
sacred  duties !     Surely  not  with  the  Deity  1 " 

"  We  do  not  look  at  it  exactly  in  this  light,  ma'am.  The 
people  build  the  church,  that  you  will  allow,  Miss  Effing- 
ham ;  even  you  will  allow  this,  Mr.  Effingham," 

Both  the  parties  appealed  to,  bowed  a  simple  assent  to  so 
plain  a  proposition,  but  neither  spoke. 

"  Well,  the  people  building  the  church,  very  naturally  ask 
themselves  for  what  purpose  it  was  built  ?" 

"  For  the  worship  of  God,"  returned  Eve,  with  a  steady 
solemnity  of  manner  that  a  little  abashed  even  the  ordinarily 
indomitable  and  self-composed  Aristabulus. 

"  Yes,  Miss ;  for  the  worship  of  God  and  the  accommoda- 
tion of  the  public." 

"  Certainly,"  added  Mr.  Dodge ;  "  for  the  public  accom- 
modation and  for  public  worship,"  laying  due  emphasis  on 
the  adjectives. 

"  Father,  you,  at  least,  will  never  consent  to  this  ?" 

"  Not  readily,  my  love.  I  confess  it  shocks  all  my  notions 
of  propriety  to  see  the  sinner,  even  when  he  professes  to  be 
the  most  humble  and  penitent,  thrust  himself  up  ostenta- 
tiously, as  if  filled  only  with  his  own  self-love  and  self- 
importance." 

"You  will  allow,  Mr.  Effingham,"  rejoined  Aristabulus, 
"  that  churches  are  built  to  acconamodate  the  public,  as  Mr. 
Dodge  has  so  well  remarked." 

"  No,  sir ;  they  are  built  for  the  worship  of  God,  as  my 
daughter  has  so  well  remarked." 

"  Yes,  sir ;  that,  too,  I  grant  you ^^ 

"As  secondary  to  the  main  object,  the  public  con- 
venience, Mr.  Bragg  unquestionably  means,"  put  in  John 
Effingham,  speaking  for  the  first  time  that  morning  on  the 
subject. 

Eve  turned  quickly  and  looked  towards  her  kinsman. 
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He  was  standing  near  the  table,  with  folded  arms,  and  his 
fine  face  expressing  all  the  sarcasm  and  contempt  that  a 
countenance  so  singularly  calm  and  gentlemanlike  could 
betray. 

"Cousin  Jack,''  she 'said  earnestly,  "this  ought  not 
to  be," 

"  Cousin  Eve,  nevertheless  this  will  be," 

"Surely  not — surely  not  I  Men  can  never  so  far  forget 
appearances  as  to  convert  the  temple  of  God  into  a  theatre, 
in  which  the  convenience  of  the  spectators  is  the  one  great 
object  to  be  kept  in  view !" 

"You  have  travelled,  sir,"  said  John  Effingham,  indi- 
cating by  his  eye  that  he  addressed  Mr.  Dodge,  in  particu- 
lar, "and  must  have  entered  places  of  worship  in  other 
parts  of  the  world.  Bid  not  the  simple  beauty  of  the  man- 
ner in  which  all  classes,  the  great  and  the  humble,  the  rich 
and  the  poor,  kneel  in  a  common  humility  before  the  altar, 
strike  you  agreeably  on  such  occasions ;  in  Catholic  coun- 
tries, in  particular  V 

"Bless  me!  no,  Mr.  John  Effingham. ^  I  was  di^nsted 
at  the  meanness  of  l&eir  rites,  and  really  shocked  at  the 
abject  manner  in  which  the  people  knelt  on  the  cold  damp 
stones,  as  if  they  were  no  better  than  b^^ars." 

"  And  were  they  not  b^gars  ?"  asked  Eve,  with  almost  a 
severity  of  tone:  "ought  they  not  so  to  consider ' them- 
selves, when  petitioning  for  mercy  of  the  one  great  and 
onmipotent  God  ?" 

"Why,  Miss  £ffingha,m,  the  people  will  rule,  and  it  is 
useless  to  pretend  to  tell  them  that  they  shall  not  have  the 
highest  seats  in  the  church  as  well  as  in  the  state.  Really,  I 
can  see  no  ground  why  a  parson  should  be  raised  above  his 
parishioners.  The  new  order  churches  consult  the  public 
convenienoc,  and  place  everybody  on  a  level,  as  it  might 
be.  Now,  in  old  times,  a  £Eunily  was  buried  hi  its  pew.  It 
could  neither  see  nor  be  seen ;  and  I  can  remember  tho 
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timo  when  I  could  just  get  a  look  of  our  clergyman's  wig ; 
for  ho  was  an  old-school  num,  and  as  for  kk  i^UowKslrea- 
tures^  one  might  as  well«  be  prnjing  in  bis  «wn  eloiet>  I 
must  say  I  am  a  supporter  of  liberty,  if  it  be  only  in 
pews.'* 

"I  am  sorry,  Mr.  Dodge,"  answered  Eve,  mildly,  "you 
did  not  extend  your  travels  into  the  ooonfoies  of  die  Mussul- 
mtos,  where  most  Christian  sects  might  get  some  iiseful 
notions  concerning  the  part  of  worship,  at  kast,  tk«t  is  con- 
nected with  appearances.  I3iere  yoo  woold  hate  toent  no 
seats,  but  sinners  bowing  down  in  a  n)as%  on  the  cold  stones, 
and  all  thou^ts  of  cuehioned  pews  and  ^rawing-Yoom  con- 
yeniences  unknown.  We  Protestants  have  knprovsd  on  our 
Catholie^  forefathers  in  this  respect,  and  the  innotation  of 
wliich  you  now  speak,  in  my  eyes  is  an  irreverent — almost 
a  sinftd-^iavasion  of  the  pi<oprieties  of  the  tempie^'' 

"Ah,  Mils  Eve,  this  comes  from  substituting  forms  for 
the  substance  of  things,''  exdsimed  the  editor.  ^  For  my 
part,  I  can  say,  I  was  truly  shocked  with  tiie  extravagances 
I  witnessed  in  thi^way  of  worship,  in  most  of  the  countries 
I  visited.  Would  yon  think  it,  Mir.  Bragg,  rational  beings, 
real  bend  fide  Kving  men  and  women^  kneeling  on  the  stone 
pavement,  like  so  many  cam^  in  tiie  desert,""— Mr.  I>odge 
loved  to  draw  his  images  from  tiie  difierent  parts  of  the 
world  he  had  seen— *^  ready  to  receive  theibordens  of  their 
maisters ;  not  a  pew^  not  a  oui^ion,  not  a  single  comfort  that 
is  suitable  to  a  free  and  intelligent  being,  but  everything 
conducted  in  the  most  abject  manner,  as  if  accountable 
hmnan  souls  wi^'e  no  better  than  so  many  Brotes  in  a  Turk- 
ish palace." . 

^  Yon  ought  to  mention  this  in  the  Active  Inquirer,"  said 
Aristabulns. 

^  All  in  good  time,  sir.  I  have  many  things  in  reserve, 
among  which  I  propose  to  give  a  few  remarks— i-I  dare  say 
they  will  be  very  WOTthlesa  ones—on  the  impropriety  of  a 
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ratbnal  being's  ever  fcneelingi  To  my  noiion,  gentleibeQ 
and  ladies,  God  never  intended  an  AmeficM  lokft^el.^ 
^  The  respectable  mediatiic»  who  stood  around  the  table 
did  not  absolutely  assent  to  this  ptopobition ;  for  one  of 
them  actually  remarked  that  ^  be  saw  no  great  hima  in  a 
mah'i^  kneeling  to  the  Deity  ;^  but  ^eye^Jdeatly  inclined 
to  tiie  opinion  that  the  new  school  of  pews  was  tobHter 
thin  the  old. ' 

**It  i^ays  Appears  to  me,  Miss  Effingham,**  said  one, 
^  that  I  hear  and  understand  the  sermon  better  in  one  of 
tbe  low  pews,  thaJi  in  one  of  ike  old  high-biicked  things 
that  took  so  much  like  pouttds.** 

"But  can  you  withdraw  into  yduirself  better,  sir?  '  Can 
you  more  truly  devote  all  your  ^ou^ts,  wi^  a  suitable 
singleness  of  heart,  to  the  worship  of  God  ?" 

"  You  mean  in  the  prayers,  now,  I  rather  conclude  f " 

"  Certainly,  sir,  I  mean  in  the  prayers  and  the  thanks- 
givings." 

"  Why,  we  leave  them  pretty  much  to  the  parson ;  though 
I  own  it  is  not  quite  as  easy  leaning  on  the  edge  of  one  of 
the  new  school  pews  as  on  one  of  the  old.  They  are  better  for 
sitting,  but  not  so  good  for  standing.  But  then  the  sitting 
posture  at  prayers  is  quite  coming  into  favor  among  our 
people,  Miss  Effingham,  as  well  as  among  yours.  The  ser- 
mon is  the  main  chance,  after  all.'' 

"Yes,"  observed  Mr.  Gouge,  "give  me  good  strong 
preaching  any  day,  in  preference  to  good  praying.  •  A  man 
may  get  along  with  second-rate  prayers,  but  he  stands  in 
need  of  first-rate  preaching." 

"  These  gentlemen  consider  religion  a  little  like  a  cordial 
on  a  cold  day,"  observed  John  Effingham,  **  which  is  to  be 
taken  in  sufficient  doses  to  make  the  blood  circulate.  They 
are  not  the  men  to  be  pounded  in  pews,  like  lost  sheep ;  not 
they  ?" 

"  Mr.  John  will  always  have  his  say,"  one  remarked,  and 
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tbeftMr.  Eflii^liam  diwniBSPd  the  puty,  bj  tellii^  than  h« 
voakl  thiak  of  the  nrntler. 

THieft  the  mediaiucs  vere  gone,  the  solject  vas  dis- 
csssed  at  some  lo^th  betveen  those  that  remained,  all  the 
£ffin^atts  agreeini^  that  they  vould  oppose  the  innovation^ 
as  iirevejMit  in  ^ipeannce,  nnsnited  to  the  ledrement  and 
setfabiMmcnt  that  best  oompoited  with  piayei;  and  opposed 
to  the  delicacT  of  their  own  habits ;  while  lleasR.  Bc^gg 
andI>od^  coot^ided  to  the  last  that  sndi  chingeir  were 
loodhr  called  for  by  the  popular  ficatiment;  that  it  wns 
nDsaited  to  the  d%iiitj  of  a  san  to  be  *  ponnded,**  eirn  in  m 
chareh,and  TiitnaI]y,thatagood,  ^stbTii^^senMn»astheT 
called  it*  was  of  far  Bore  ncconntk  in  pnhtic  woiship^  than 
all  the  pnycfs  and  piakes  that  could  ksae  fron  the  heart 
or  throat. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

"Well  follow  Cade— well  foUow  Cade." 

**The  views  of  this  Mr.  Bragg,  and  of  our  old  fellow- 
traveller,  Mr.  Dodge,  appear  to  be  peculiar  on  the  subject 
of  religious  forms,"  observed  Sir  George  Templemore,  as  ho 
descended  the  little  lawn  before  the  Wigwam,  in  company 
with  the  three  ladies,  Paul  Powis,  and  John  Effingham,  on 
their  way  to  the  lake.  "  I  should  think  it  would  be  diffi- 
cult to  find  another  Christian  who  objects  to  kneeling  at 
prayer." 

"Therein  you  arc  mistaken,  Templemore,"  answered 
Paul ;  **  for  this  country,  to  say  nothing  of  one  sect  which 
holds  it  in  utter  abomination,  is  filled  with  them.  Our 
pious  ancestors,  like  neophytes,  ran  into  extremes  on  the 
subject  of  forms,  as  well  as  in  other  matters.  When  you  go 
to  Philadelphia,  Miss  Effingham,  you  will  see  an  instance 
of  a  most  ludicrous  nature — ^ludicrous,  if  there  was  not 
something  painfully  revolting  mingled  with  it — of  the  man- 
ner in  which  men  can  strain  at  a  gnat  and  swallow  a  camel ; 
and  which  I  am  sorry  to  say  is  immediately  connected  with 
our  own  church." 

It  was  music  to  Eve's  ears  to  hear  Paul  Powis  speak  of 
his  pious  ancestors  as  being  American,  and  to  find  him  so 
thoroughly  identifying  himself  with  her  own  native  land ; 
for,  while  condemning  so  many  of  its  practices,  and  so 
much  alive  to  its  absurdities  and  contradictions,  our  heroine 
had  seen  too  much  of  other  countries,  not  to  take  an  honest 
pride  in  the  real  excellences  of  her  own.     There  was,  also, 
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a  soothing  pleasure  in  hearing  him  openly  own  that  he  be* 
longed  to  the  same  church  as  herself. 

"  And  what  is  there  ridiculous  in  Philadelphia,  in  particu- 
lar, and  in  connexion  with  our  own  church  ?"  she  asked.  "  I 
am  not  so  easily  disposed  to  find  fault  where  the  venerable 
church  is  concerned.'' 

**  You  know  that  the  Protestants,  in  their  horror  of  idola- 
try, discontinued,  in  a  great  degree,  the  use  of  the  cross  as 
an  outward  religious  symbol ;  and  that  there  was  probably 
a  time  when  there  was  not  a  single  cross  to  be  seen  in  the 
whole  of  a  country  that  was  settled  by  those  who  made  a  , 
profession  of  love  for  Christ  and  a  dependence  on  his  expi- 
ation, the  great  business  of  their  lives !" 

"  Certainly.  We  all  know  our  predecessors  were  a  little 
over-rigid  and  spmpulous  on  all  points  connected  with  out- 
ward appearances.'* 

"  They  certainly  contrived  to  render  the  religious  rites  as 
little  pleasing  to  the  senses  as  possible,  by  aiming  at  a  sub- 
limation that  peculiarly  &vors  spiritual  pride  and  a  pious 
conceit.  I  do  not  know  whether  travelling  has  had  the 
same  effect  on  you  as  it  has  produced  on  me;  but  I  find 
all  my  inherited  antipathies  to  the  mere  visible  representa- 
tion of  the  cross,  superseded  by  a  sort  of  solenm  affection 
for  it^  as  a  symbol,  when  it  is  plain  and  nnaccompanied  by 
any  of  those  bloody  and  minute  accessories  that  ^re  so  often 
seen  around  it  in  Catholic  countries.  The  Germjm  Protes- 
tants, who  usually  ornament  the  altar  with  a  cro6%  first  cured 
me  of  the  disrelish  I  imbibed  on  this  subject  in  childhood." 

"  We,  also,  I  think,  cousin  John^  were  agreeably  struck 
with  the  same  usage  in  Germany.  From  feeling  a  species 
of  nervousness  at  the  sight  of  a  cross,  I  came  to  love  to  see 
it ;  and  I  think  you  must  have  undei^gone  a  similar  change, 
for  I  have  discovered  no  less  than  three  among  the  orna- 
ments of  the  great  window  of  the  entrance  tower  at  the 
Wigwam." 
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"  You  might  have  discorered  one,  also,  in  every  door  of 
the  building,  whether  great  or  small,  young  lady.  Our 
pious  ancestors,  as  Powis  calk  them,  much  of  whose  piety, 
by  the  way,  was  anything  but  meliorated  with  ^iritual  hu- 
mility or  Ohristiaft  charity,  were  sack  ignoramuses  as  to  set 
up  orosses  ia  every  door  they  built,  even  while  they  veiled 
their  eyes  in  holy  horror  whenever  the  sacred  symbol  was 
seem  in  a  church.^' 

"Every  doori?'  exclaimed  the  Protestants  of  the  party. 

"Yes,  titeraHy  every  door,  I  might  almost  say ;  certainly 
every  panelled  door  that  was  constructed  twenty  years  since. 
I  first  discovered  the  secret  of  our  blunder,  when  visiting  a 
caslle  in  France,  that  dated  back  from  the  tame  of  the 
crusade.  It  was  a  chdteau  of  the  Montmorencies,  that  had 
passed  hito  the  hands  of  the  Oond^  &Biiiy  by  marriage ; 
and  the  courtly  <4d  domestic,  who  showed  me  the  curiosities, 
pointed  out  te  me  the  stone  eroix  in  the  wmdows,  which 
has  caused  the  latter  to  be  called  croisSei,  as  a  pious  usage 
of  the  crusades.  Turning  to  a  door,  I  saw  the  same  cross- 
es in  the  wooden  stiles ;  and  if  you  cast  an  eye  on  the  first, 
humble  door  that  you  may  pass  in  this  village,  you  will 
detect  the  same  symbol  staring  you  boldly  in  the  face,  in 
the  very  heart  of  a  population  that  would  almost  expire  at 
the  thoughts  of  plflidng  such  a  sign  of  ihe  beast  on  their 
veiy  thresholds." 

l%e  whole  party  expressed  their  surprise ;  but  the  first 
door  they  passed  corroborated  this  account,  and  proved  the 
accura<7^  of  John  Sffingham's  statements.  Catholic  zeal  and 
ingenuity  could  not  have  wrought  more  accurate  symbols  of 
this  peculiar  sign  of  the  sect ;  and  yet,  here  they  stood, 
staring  every  passenger  in  Ae  fisMse,  as  if  mocking  the  igno- 
rant and  exaggerated  pretension  which  would  lay  undue 
stress  on  the  minor  points  <^  a  religion,  Ae  esseiK^e  of  which 
was  ^th  and  humility. 

"And  the  Philadelphia  church?"  said  Eve,  quickly,  so 
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soon  as  her  curiosity  was  satisfied  on  the  subject  of  the 
door ;  "  I  am  now  more  impatient  than  ever,  to  learn  what 
silly  blunder  we  have  also  committed  there." 

"  Impious  would  almost  be  a  better  term,"  Paul  answered. 
"  The  only  church  spire  that  existed  for  half  a  century,  in 
that  town,  was  surmounted  by  a  mitrej  while  the  cross  was 
studiously  rejected." 

A  silence  followed ;  for  there  is  often  more  true  argument 
in  simply  presenting  the  facts  of  a  case,  than  in  all  the 
rhetoric  and  logic  that  could  be  urged  by  way  of  auxilia- 
ries. Every  one  saw  the  egregious  folly,  not  to  say  pre- 
sumption, of  the  mistake ;  and  at  the  moment,  every  one 
•  wondered  how   a   common-sense  community   could  have 

committed  so  indecent  a  blunder.  We  are  mistaken.  There 
was  an  exception  to  the  general  feding  in  the  person  of  Sir 
George  Templemore.  To  his  ehurch-and*state  notions,  and 
anti-catholic  prejudices,  which  were  quite  as  much  poli- 
tical as  religious,  there  was  everything  that  was  proper, 
and  nothing  that  was  wrong,  in  rejecting  a  cross  for  a 
mitee. 

"The  church,  no  doubt,  was  Episcopal,  Powis,"  he  re- 
marked, "  and  it  was  not  Roman.  What  better  symbol 
than  the  mitre  could  be  chosen!" 

"  Now  I.  reflect,  it  is  not  so  very  strange,"  said  Grace, 
eagerly,  "  for  you  will  remember,  Mr.  Effingham,  that  Pro- 
testants attach  the  idea  of  idolatry  to  the  cross,  as  it  is  used 
by  Catholics." 

"  And  of  bishops,  peers  in  parliament,  church  and  state^ 
to  a  mitre." 

"  Yes ;  but  the  church  in  question  I  have  seen ;  and  it 
was  erected  before  the  war  of  the  revolution.  It  was  an 
English  rather  than  an  American  church." 

"  It  was,  indeed,  an  English  church  rather  than  an  Ame- 
rican ;  and  Templemore  is  very  right  to  defend  it,  mitre  and 
all." 
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"  I  dare  say  a  bishop  officiated  at  its  altar  ?" 

"  I  dare  say — ^nay,  I  know  be  did ;  and  I  will  add,  be 
would  rather  that  the  mitre  were  two  hundred  feet  in  the 
air  than  down  on  his  own  simple,  white-haired,  apostolical- 
looking  head.  But  qnough  of  divinity  for  the  morning ; 
yonder  is  Tom  with  the  boat,  let  us  to  our  oars/' 

The  party  were  now  on  the  little  wharf  that  served  as  a 
village-landing,  and  the  boatman  mentioned  lay  off,  in  wait- 
ing for  the  arrival  of  his  fare.  Instead  of  using  him,  bow- 
ever,  the  man  was  dismissed,  the  gentlemen  preferring  to 
handle  the  oars  themselves.  Aquatic  excursions  were  of 
constant  occurrence  in  the  warm  months,  on  that  beautifully 
limpid  sheet  of  water,  and  it  was  the  practice  to  dispense 
with  the  regular  boatmen,  whenever  good  oarsmen  were  to 
be  found  among  the  company. 

As  soon  as  the  light  buoyant  skiff  was  brought  to  the 
side  of  the  whar^  the  whole  party  embarked  ;  and  Paul 
and  the  baronet  taking  the  oars,  they  soon  ui^ed  the  boat 
from  the  shore. 

"  The  world  is  getting  to  be  too  confined  for  the  adven- 
turous spirit  of  the  age,"  said  Sir  George,  as  he  and  his  com- 
panion pulled  leisurely  along,  taking  the  direction  of  the 
eastern  shore,  beneath  the  forest-clad  cliffs  of  which  the 
ladies  had  expressed  a  wish  to  be  rowed ;  "  here  are  Powis 
and  myself  actually  rowing  together  on  a  mountain  lake  of 
America,  after  having  boated  as  companions  on  the  coast 
of  Africa,  and  on  the  margin  of  the  Great  Desert.  Poly- 
nesia and  Terra  Australisi  may  yet  see  us  in  company,  as 
hardy  cruisers." 

"  The  spirit  of  the  age  is,  indeed,  working  wonders  in  the 
way  you  mean,"  said  John  Effingham.  **  Countries  of  which 
our  fathers  merely  read,  are  getting  to  be  as  familiar  as  our 
own  homes  to  their  sons ;  and,  with  you,  one  can  hardly 
foresee  to  what  a  pass  of  adventure  the  generation  or  two 
that  will  follow  us  may  not  reach." 
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*^  Yraimcnt,  c^est  fort  ^xftraordimiire  de  &e  tooay«r  bj^t  un 
lac  Araericaii)^''  exclidmed  MadeBioi9elle  ViefViUe. 

"•  More  extraofdinaiy  than  to  find  one's  self  on  a  Swisa 
lake,  think  jon,  my  dear  Mademoisdie  Yiefvilk  T 

^  Hon,  non,  mak  tout  aussi  extraordinaire  pour  nno 
Parisienne.'* 

^  I  am  now  about  to  introduce  yo«,  Mr.  John  ^io^ham 
and  Mies  Van  Cortlandt  eKC^pted,"  Eve  eontmied,  "  to  the 
wonders  and  curiosiises  of  this  lake  wad  region.  There, 
near  l^e  small  house  ^at  is  erected  over  a  s^ng  of  deli- 
cious water,  stood  the  hut  of  Natty  Bmx^po,  once  known 
throughout  all  tibese  mountiuns  as  a  renowned  himter ;  a 
man  who  had  t^e  'smpliclty  of  a  woodsman,  tiie  heroism  of 
a  savi^  the  fiulJi  of  a  Christian,  and  the  feelings  of  a  poet* 
A  better  than  he,  after  his  fashion,  8^<Hn  livod.'* 

"  We  have  all  heard  of  him,"  said  the  baronet,  looking  ronnd 
cmionsly ;  -'  and  must  all  fe^  an  interest  in  what  concerns  so 
brave  and  just  a  man.    I  wotdd  I  could  see  his  counteiparf* 

"  Alas !"  said  John  Effingham,  "  the  days  of  the  *  I^eaUier* 
stockings^  have  passed  away.  He  preceded  me  in  life,  and 
I  see  &w  remains  of  his  character  in  a  region  where  specu- 
lation is  more  rife  tha^  moralizing,  aaid  ^n%rants  ive  plen- 
tier  Hiatt  hunters.  Natty  probably  chose  that  «pot  £>r  his 
hut,  on  account  of  the  vicinity,  of  the  spring ;  is  it  3u>t  so, 
MissEffinghwif 

^  He  did ;  and  jomdi&c  little  fountain  that  you  see  gush- 
ing d'om  the  thieket^  und  which  comes  glanciog  like  dia* 
monds  iitio  the  lake^  is  called  the  'Fairy  S^rk^,*^  by  aome 
flight  of  poetry  that,  like  so  many  of  our  feelio^  must 
have  been  inserted;'  for  I  see  no  connexion  be^^een  the 
nanie  and  tbe  character  of  the  country,  &iries  havi:^  nev^ 
been  known,  even  by  traditi<m,  in  Otsego.'^ 

The  boat  now  came  onder  a  shore,  wlu^e  the  trees  fringed 
the  very  watery  frequently  oveihaogiag  the  element  that 
mirrored  their  fantastic  forms.    At  this  poant  a  light  skiff 
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was  moving  leisurely  along  in  their  own  direction,  but  a 
short  distance  in  advance.  On  a  hint  from  John  EflSngham, 
a  few  vigorous  strokes  of  the  oars  brought  the  two  boats 
near  each  other. 

"  This  is  the  flag-ship,"  half  whispered  John  Effingham, 
as  they  came  near  the  other  skifl^  "  containing  no  less  a 
man  than  the  *  comnu)dore.'  Formerly  the  chief  of  the 
lake  was  an  admiral,  but  that  was  in  times  when,  living 
nearer  to  the  monarchy,  we  retained  some  of  the  European 
terms;  now^  no  msM,  rises  higher  than  a  commodore  in 
America,  whether  it  be  on  the  ocean  or  on  the  Otsego, 
whatever  may  be  his  merits  or  his  ser\dces.  A  charming 
day,  commodore ;  I  rqoice  to  see  you  still  afloat  in  your  glory." 

The  commodore,  a  tall,  thin,  athletic  man  of  seventy, 
with  a  white  head,  and  movements  that  were  quick  as  those 
of  a  boy,  had  not  glanced  aside  at  the  approaching  boat 
until  he  was  thus  saluted  in  the  well  known  voice  of  John 
Effingham.  He  then  turned  his  head,  however,  and  scan- 
ning the  whole  party  through  his  spectades,  he  smiled 
good-naturedly,  made  a  flourish  with  one  hand,  while  he 
continued  paddling  with  the  other,  for  he  stood  erect  and 
straight  in  the  stern  of  his  skiff",  and  answered  heartily — 

*'  A  flne  morning,  Mr.  John,  and  the  right  time  of  the 
moon  for  boating.  This  is  not  a  real  scientific  day  for  the 
flsh,  perhaps ;  but  I  have  juBt  come  out  to  see  that  all  the 
points,  and  bays  are  in  their  right  places." 

"  How  is  it,  commodore,  that  thg  water  near  the  village 
is  less  limpid  than  common,  and  that  even  up  here  we  see 
so  many  specks  floating  on  its  surface  ?" 

'^  What  a  question  for  Mr,  John  Effingham  to  ask  on  his 
native  water!  So  much  for  travelling  in  &r  countries, 
where  a  man  foigets  quite  as  mudi  as  he  learns,  I  fear." 
Here  the  commodore  turned  entirely  round,  and  raising  an 
open  hand  in  an  oratorical  mamier,  he  added, — '^  You  must 
know,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  that  the  lake  is  in  blow  " 
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"  In  blow,  commodore !  I  did  not  know  that  the  lake 
bore  its  blossoms." 

"  It  does,  sir,  nevertheless.  Aye,  Mr.  John,  and  its 
fruits,  too ;  but  the  last  must  be  dug  for,  like  potatoes.  There 
have  been  no  miraculous  draughts  of  the  fishes  of  late  years 
in  the  Otsego,  ladies  and  gentlemen  ;  but  it  needs  the  sci- 
entific touch  and  the  knowledge  of  baits  to  get  a  fin  of  any 
of  your  true  game  above  the  water,  nowadays.  Well,  I  have 
had  the  head  of  the  sogdollager  thrice  in  the  open  air,  in 
my  time,  though  I  am  told  the  admiral  actually  got  hold  of 
him  once  with  his  hand." 

"  The  sogdollager !"  said  Eve,  much  amused  with  the  sin- 
gularities of  the  man,  whom  she  perfectly  remembered  to 
have  been  commander  of  the  lake,  even  in  her  own  infancy; 
"  we  must  be  indebted  to  you  for  an  explanation  of  that 
term,  as  well  as  for  the  meaning  of  your  allusion  to  the 
head  and  the  open  air." 

"  A  sogdollager,  young  lady,  is  the  perfection  of  a  thing. 
I  know  Mr.  Grant  used  to  say  there  was  no  such  word  in 
the  dictionary ;  but  then  there  are  many  words  that  ought 
to  be  in  the  dictionaries  that  have  been  forgotten  by  the 
printers.  In  the  way  of  salmon  trout,  the  sogdollager  is 
their  commodore.  Now,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  I  should  not 
like  to  tell  you  all  I  know  about  the  patriarch  of  this  lake, 
for  you  would  scarcely  believe  me ;  but  if  he  would  not 
weigh  a  hundred  when  cleaned,  there  is  not  an  ox  in  the 
county  that  will  weigh  a  pound  when  slaughtered." 

"You  say  you  had  his  head  above  water?"  said  John 
Effingham. 

"  Thrice,  Mr.  John.  The  first  time  was  thirty  years  ago ; 
and  I  confess  I  lost  him  on  that  occasion  by  want  of  science ; 
for  the  art  is  not  learned  in  a  day,  and  I  had  then  followed 
the.  business  but  ten  years.  The  second  time  was  five  years 
later;  and  I  had  then  been  fishing  expressly  for  the  old 
gentleman  about  a  month.    For  near  a  minute  it  was  a  mat- 
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ter  of  dispute  between  us  whether  he  should  come  out  of 
the  lake  or  I  go  into  it ;  but  I  actually  got  his  gills  in  plain 
sight  That  was  a  glorious  haul !  Washington  did  not  feel 
better  the  night  Comwallis  surrendered,  than  I  felt  on  that 
great  occasion !" 

"  One  never  knows  the  feelings  of  another,  it  seems,  I 
should  have  thought  disappointment  at  the  loss  would  have 
been  the  prevailing  sentiment  on  that  great  occasion,  as  you 
so  justly  term  it."  / 

"  So  it  would  have  been,  Mr.  John,  with  an  unscientific 
fisherman ;  but  we  experienced  hands  know  better.  Glory 
is  to  be  measured  by  quality,  and  not  by  quantity,  ladies 
and  gentlemen ;  and  I  look  on  it  as  a  greater  feather  in  a 
man's  cap  to  see  the  sogdollager's  head  above  water  for  half 
a  minute  than  to  bring  home  a  skiff  filled  with  pickerel. 
The  last  time  I  got  a  look  at  the  old  gentleman  I  did  not 
try  to  get  him  into  the  boat,  but  we  sat  and  conversed  for 
near  two  minutes ;  he  in  the  water,  and  I  in  the  skiff." 

"Conversed!"  exclaimed  Eve,  "and  with  a  fish,  too! 
What  could  the  animal  have  to  say  ?" 

"Why,  young  lady,  a  fish  can  talk  as  well  as  one  of  our- 
selves; the  only  difficulty  is  to  understand  what  he  says. 
I  have  heard  the  old  settlers  affirm  that  the  Leather-stocking 
used  to  talk  for  hours  at  a  time  with  the  animals  of  the 
forest." 

"  You  knew  the  Leather-stocking,  commodore  ?" 

"No,  young  lady,  I  am  sorry  to  say  I  never  had  the 
pleasure  of  looking  on  him  even.  He  was  a  great  man ! 
They  may  talk  of  their  Jeffersons  and  Jacksons,  but  I  set 
down  Washington  and  Natty  Bumppo  as  the  two  only  really 
great  men  of  my  time." 

"  What  do  you  think  of  Bonaparte,  commodore  ?"  inquired 
Paul. 

"  Well,  sir,  Bonaparte  had  some  strong  points  about  him, 
I  do  really  believe.    But  he  could  have  been  nothing  to  the 
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Lea^er'Stoddng  in  the  iroods  I  It^s  bo  gtes^  maiter,  j<^vmg 
genUeman,  to  be  a  great  man  amoi^  your  ii^abitaats  of 
citieB— what  I  call  umbrella  people.  Why,  Natty  was 
almost  as  great  with  the  spear  as  with  the  rifle ;  though  I 
never  heard  that  he  got  a  sight  of  the  sogdollager." 

"We  shall  meet  again  this  summer,  eommo<iore,"  said 
John  Effingham ;  "  the  ladies  wish  to  hear  the  echoes,  and 
we  must  leave  you." 

"  All  very  natural,  Mr.  John,"  returned  the  commodore 
laughing,  and  again  flourishing  his  hand  in  his  x>wn  peculiar 
manner.  "  The  women  all  love  to  hear  the  echoes,  for  they 
are  not  satisfled  with  what  ihej  have  once  said^  bat  they 
like  to  hew:  it  over  agaiu.  I  never  knew  a  lady  eonae  on 
the  Otsego  but  one  of  the  flrst  things  she  did  was  to  get 
paddled  to  the  Speaking  Bocks  to  have  a  ^at  with  herself^ 
They  come  out  in  fiueh  numbers  sometimes^  and  then  all 
talk  at  once,  in  a  way  quite  to  confuse  the  echo.  I  suppose 
you  have  heard,  young  lady,  the  opinion  people  have  now 
got  concen>ing  these  voices." 

"  I  cannot  say  I  have  ever  heaxd  more  than  U^t  ih^j 
are  some  of  the  most  perfect  echoes  known,"  answered  Eve, 
turning  her  body  soas  to  iace  the  old  man,  as  the  s|dff  of 
the  party  passed  that  of  the  vetesan  flsherman. 

"  Some  people  maintain  that  there  is  no  echo  at  all,  and 
that  the  sounds  we  hear  come  from  the  spirit  of  the  Leather- 
stocking,  which  keeps  about  its  old  haunts,  and  repeats 
everything  we  say,  in  mockery  of  our  invasion  <rf  the  woods. 
I  do  not  say  this  notion  is  true,  or  that  it  is  mj  own ;  but 
we  all  know  that  Nat^  did  disUke  to  see  a  new  settler 
arrive  in  the  mountains,  and  that;  he  loved  a  tree  as  a  musk- 
rat  loves  water.  They  show  a  pine  up  here  on  the  side  of 
the  Vision,  which  he  notched  at  every  new-corn^,  until 
reaching  seventeen,  his  honest  old  heart  could  go  no  further, 
and  he  gave  the  matter  vcp  in  despair  " 

"  This  is  so  poetical,  commodore,  it  is  a  pity  it  cannot  be 
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trae.  I  like  this  explanation  of  the  *  Speaking  Bocks,' 
much  better  than  that  in^lied  by  the  name  of  *  Fairy 
Spring.'"  ' 

"  You  arc  quite  rights  young  lady,"  called  out  the  fisher- 
man, as  the  boats  separated  still  further^  "  There  never  was 
any  ^ry  known  in  Otsego ;  but  the  time  has  been  when  we 
could  boast  of  a  Natty  Bumppo." 

Here  the  commodore  flourished  his  hand  again,  and  Eve 
nodded  her  adieus.  The  skiff  of  the  party  continued  to  pull 
slowly  along  the  fringed  shore^  occasionally  sheering  more 
into  the  lake,  to  avoid  some  overhanging  and  nearly  hori- 
zontal treCy  and  then  returning  so  closely  to  the  land,  as  bare- 
ly to  clear  tiic  pebbles  oHka  narrow  strand  with  the  .oar. 

Eve  thought  she  had  never  beheld  a  more  wild  or  beauti- 
fully vffiriegated  foliage,  than  that  which  the  whole  leafy 
mountain  side  presented.  More  than  half  of  the  forest  of 
tall,  solemn  pines,  that  had  veiled  the  earth  when  the 
country  was  first  s^led,  had  already  disappeared ;  but 
agreeably  to  one  of  the  mysterious  laws  by  which  nature  is 
governed,  a  rich  second  growth,  that  included  nearly  every 
variety  of  American  wood,  had  shot  xvp  in  their  places.  The 
rich  Rembrandt-like  hemlocks,  in  particular,  were  perfectly 
beautiful,  contrasting  admkably  with  the  livelier  tints  of  the 
various  deciduous  trees.  Here  and  there,  some  flowering 
shrub  rendered  the  picture  gay,  while  masses  of  the  rich 
chestnut,  in  blossom,  lay  in  clouds  of  natural  glory  among 
the  dark  tops  of  the  pines. 

The  gentlemen  pulled  the  light  skiff  fully  a  mile  under 
this  overhanging  ^c^iage,  occasionally  frightening  some  migra- 
tory biod  from  a  branch,  or  a  water-fowl  from  the  narrow 
strand*  At  length,  John  Effingham  de«red  them  to  cease 
rowing,  and  managii^  the  skiff  for  a  minute  or  two  with  the 
paddle  which  he  had  used  in  steering,  he  desired  the  whole 
party  to  look  up,  amK>uncing  to  them  that  they  were  beneath 
the  "Silent  Pine." 
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A  common  exclamation  of  pleasure  succeeded  the  upward 
glance ;  for  it  is  seldom  that  a  tree  is  seen  to  more  advan- 
tage than  that  which  immediately  attracted  every  eye.  The 
pine  stood  on  the  bank,  with  its  roots  embedded  in  the  earth, 
a  few  feet  higher  than  the  level  of  the  lake,  but  in  such  a 
situation  as  to  bring  the  distance  above  the  water  into  the 
apparent  height  of  the  tree.  Like  all  of  its  kind  that  grows 
in  the  dense  forests  of  America,  its  increase,  for  a  thousand 
years,  had  been  upwards ;  and  it  now  stood  in  solitary  glory, 
a  memorial  of  what  the  mountains  which  were  yet  so  rich 
in  vegetation  had  really  been  in  their  days  of  nature  and 
pride.  For  near  a  hundred  feet  above  the  eye,  the  even 
round  trunk  was  branchless,  and  then  commenced  the  dark- 
green  masses  of  foliage,  which  clung  around  the  stem  hke 
smoke  ascending  in  wreaths.  The  tall  column-like  tree  had 
inclined  towards  the  light  when  struggling  among  its  fellows, 
and  it  now  so  far  overhung  the  lake,  that  its  summit  may 
have  been  some  ten  or  fifteen  feet  without  the  base.  A 
gentle,  graceful  curve  added  to  the  effect  of  this  variation 
from  the  perpendicular,  and  infused  enough  of  the  fearftil 
into  the  grand,  to  render  the  picture  sublime.  Although 
there  was  not  a  breath  of  wind  on  the  lake,  the  currents 
were  strong  enough  above  the  forest  to  move  this  lofty  object, 
and  it  was  just  possible  to  detect  a  slight,  graceful  yielding 
of  the  very  uppermost  boughs  to  the  passing  air. 

"This  pine  is  ill-named,"  cried  Sir  George  Templemore, 
"for  it  is  the  most  eloquent  tree  eye  of  mine  has  ever 
looked  on !" 

**It  is  indeed  eloquent,**  answered  Eve;  "one  hears  it 
speak  even  now  of  the  fierce  storms  that  have  whistled 
round  its  tops — of  the  seasons  that  have  passed  since  it 
extricated  that  verdant  cap  from  the  throng  of  sisters  that 
grew  beneath  it,  and  of  all  that  has  passed  on  the  Otsego, 
when  this  limpid  lake  lay  like  a  gem  embedded  in  the  forest 
When  the  Conqueror  first  landed  in  England  this  tree  stood 
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on  tlic  spot  where  it  now  stands !     Here,  then,  is  at  last  an 
American  antiquity !" 

"  A  true  and  regulated  taste,  Miss  Effinghatn,"  said  Paul, 
"  has  pointed  out  to  you  one  of  the  real  charms  of  the  coun- 
try. Were  we  to  think  less  of  the  artificial  and  more  of 
our  natural  excellences,  wc  should  render  ourselves  less  liable 
to  criticism." 

Eve  was  never  inattentive  when  Paul  spoke;  and  her 
color  heightened  as  he  paid  this  compliment  to  her  taste, 
but  still  her  soft  blue  eye  was  riveted  on  the  pine. 

"  Silent  it  may  be  in  one  respect,  but  it  is  indeed  all  elo- 
quence in  another,"  she  resumed,  with  a  fervor  that  was  not 
lessened  by  Paul's  remark.  "That  crest  of  verdure,  which 
resembles  a  plume  of  feathers,  speaks  of  a  thousand  things 
to  the  imagination." 

"  I  have  never  known  a  person  of  any  poetry  who  came 
under  this  tree,"  said  John  Effingham,  "that  did  not  fall 
into  this  very  train  of  thought.  I  once  brought  a  man 
celebrated  for  his  genius  here,  and  after  gazing  for  a  minute 
or  two  at  the  high,  green  tuft  that  tops  the  tree,  he  exclaimed, 
*that  mass  of  green  waved  there  in. the  fierce  light  when 
Columbus  first  ventured  into  the  unknown  sea.'  It  is  indeed 
eloquent;  for  it  tells  the  same  glowing  tale  to  all  who 
approach  it — a  tale  fraught  with  feeling  and  recollections." 

"And  yet  its  silence  is,  after  all,  its  eloquence,"  added 
Paul ;  "  and  the  name  is  not  so  misplaced  as  one  might  at 
first  think." 

"  It  probably  obtiiincd  its  name  ftx>m  some  fancied  contrast 
to  the  garrulous  rocks  that  lie  up  yonder,  half  concealed  by 
the  forest.  If  yoU  will  ply  the  oars,  gentlemen,  wo  will  now 
hold  a  little  communion  with  the  spirit  of  the  Leather- 
stocking." 

The  young  men  complied ;  and  in  about  five  minutes  the 
skiff  was  off  in  the  lake,  at  the  distance  of  fifty  rods  from 
the   shore,  where   the  whole  mountain-side  came  at  one 
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glance  into  the  view.  Here  tbey  lay  on  their  oars,  and 
John  Effingham  called  out  to  the  rocks  a  *^  good  morning^'' 
in  a  clear  distinct  voice.  The  mocking  sounds  were  thrown 
back  agfua  with  a  closeness  of  resemblance  that  actu^ly 
startled  the  novice.  Then  followed  other  calls  and  other 
repetitions  of  the  echoes,  which  did  not  lose  the  minutest 
intonation  of  the  voice. 

^This  actually  surpa^es  the  celebrated  echoes  of  the 
Rhine,"  cried  the  delighted  Eve ;  "  for,  though  those  do  give 
the  strains  of  the  bugle  so  clearly^  I  do  not  tliink  they 
answer  to  the  voice  with  so  much  fidelity." 

"  You  are  very  right>  Eve,"  replied  her  kinsman,  "  for  I 
can  recall  no  place  where  so  perfect  and  accurate  an  echo  is 
to  be  heard  as  at  these  speaking  rocks*  By  increasing  our 
distance  to  half  a  mile,  and  using  a  bugle,  as  I  well  know 
from  actual  experiment,  we  should  get  back  entire  passages 
of  an  air.  The  interval  between  the  3ound  and  the  echo, 
too,  would  be  distinct,  and  would  give  time  for  an  undivided 
attention.  Whatever  may  be  said  of  the  *  pine,'  these  rocks 
are  most  aptly  named ;  and  if  l^e  epmt  <^  Leather-stocking 
has  any  concern  with  the  matter,  he  is  a  mocking  spirit" 

John  Effingham  »ow  looked  at  his  watch,  and  then  he 
explained  to  the  party  a  pleasure  he  bad  in  store  for  them. 
On  a  sort  of  «mall,  puUio  promenade,  that  lay  at  the  point 
where  the  river  flowed  out  of  the  lak%  stood  a  rude  shell 
of  a  building  that  was  called  the  '^  gun-house."  Here — a 
speaking  picture  of  the  entire  security  of  the  country,  from 
foes  within  as  well  as  firom  foes  without-r^were  kept  two  or 
three  pieces  of  field  artilleiy,  with  doors  so  open  that  any 
one  might  enter  the  building,  and  even  use  the  guns  at  will, 
although  they  properly  belonged  to  the  organized  corps  of 
the  state. 

One  of  these  guns  had  been  sent  a  short  distance  down 
the  valley ;  and  John  Effingham  informed  his  companions 
that  they  might  look  momentarily  for  its  reports  to  arouse 
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the  echoes  of  the  moantaiBs.  He  was  still  speaking  when 
the  gun  was  fired,  its  muzde  beiBg  turned  eastward,  The 
sound  first  reached  the  side  of  the  Vision,  abreast  of  the 
village,  whence  the  reverberations  reissued,  and  rolled  along 
the  range,  from  cave  to- cave,  and  diff  to  cliflf,  and  wood  to 
wood,  until  they  were  lost,  like  distant  thunder,,  two  or 
three  leagues  to  the  northward.  The  experiment  was  thrice 
repeated,  and  always  with  the  same  magnificent  effect,  the 
western  hills  actually  echoing  the  echoes  of  the  eastern 
mountains^  Jike  the  dying  strains  of  seme  falling  music 

"  Such  a  locality  would  be  a  treasure  in  the  vicinity  of  a 
melodramatic  theatre,"  said  Paul,  laughing,  "for  certainly 
no  artificial  thunder  I  have  ever  heard  has  equalled  this. 
This  sheet  of  water  might  even  receive  a  gondola  " 

"  And  yet,  I  fear,  one  accustomed  to  the  boi^tndless  hori- 
zon ef  the  ocean  might  in  time  wijaiy  of  it,"  answered  John 
I^lngkam^  s^nifiomtly. 

Paul  made  no  answer;  and  the  party  rowed  away  in 
silence. 

"  Yonder  is  the  spot  where  we  have  so  long  been  accus- 
tomed to  r^ort  Ibr  picnics,"  said  Eve,  pointing  out  a 
lovely  place,  that  was  beautifiiUy  shaded  by  old  oaks,  and 
on  which  stood  a  rude  house  that  was  much  dilapidated, 
and  indeed  injured,  by  the  hands  of  man.  John  Effingham 
smiled,  as  his  cousin  i^K^wed  the  place  to  her  compmiions, 
promising  them  an  early  and  neiurer  view  of  it»  beauties, 

"  By  the  way.  Miss  EffinghiwB,"  he  said,  **  I  suppose  you 
flatter  yourself  with  being  the  heiress  of  that  desirable 
retreat  ?" 

*^  It  is  very  natural  that  i^  some  day,  though  I  trust  a 
very  distant  one,  I  should  succeed  to  that  which  belongs  to 
my  dear  father." 

"  Both  natural  and  legal,  my  &ir  cousin ;  but  you  are  yet 
to  learn  that  tliuere  is  a  power  that  threatens  to  rise  up  and 
dispute  your  claim." 
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"  What  power — human  power,  at  least — can  dispate  the 
lawful  claim  of  an  owner  to  his  property  ?  That  Point  has 
been  ours  ever  since  civilized  man  has  dwelt  among  these 
hills ;  who  will  presume  to  rob  us  of  it  i^ 

"You  will  be  much  surprised  to  discover  that  there  is 
such  a  power,  and  that  there  is  actually  a  disposition  to 
exercise  it.  The  public — ^the  all-powerful,  omnipotent,  over- 
ruling, law-making,  law-breaking  public — ^has  a  passing  ca- 
price to  possess  itself  of  your  beloved  Point;  and  Ned 
Effingham  must  show  unusual  energy,  or  it  will  get  it  ?" 

"  Are  you  serious,  cousin  Jack  f" 

"  As  serious  as  the  magnitude  of  the  subject  can  render  a 
responsible  being,  as  Mr.  Dodge  would  say." 

Eve  said  no  more,  but  she  looked  vexed,  and  remained 
almost  silent  until  they  landed,  when  she  hastened  to  seek 
her  father  with  a  view  to  communicate  what  she  had  heard. 
Mr.  Effingham  listened  to  his  daughter,  as  he  always  did, 
with  tender  interest;  and  when  she  had  done,  he  kissed 
hpr  glowing  cheek,  bidding  her  not  to  believe  that,  which 
she  seemed  so  seriously  to  dread,  possible. 

'*  But  cousin  John  would  not  trifle  with  me  on  such  a 
subject,  father,"  Eve  continued;  "he  knows  how  much  I 
prize  all  those  little  heirlooms  that  are  connected  with  the 
affections." 

"  We  can  inquire  further  into  the  affair,  my  child,  if  it  be 
your  desire ;  ring  for  Pierre,  if  you  please." 

Pierre  answered,  and  a  message  was  sent  to  Mr.  Bragg, 
requiring  his  presence  in  the  library. 

Aristabulus  appeared,  by  no  means  in  the  best  humor, 
for  he  disliked  having  been  omitted  in  the  late  excursion  on 
the  lake,  fancpng  that  he  had  a  community  right  to  share 
in  all  his  neighbors*  amusements,  though  he  had  sufficient 
self-command  to  conceal  his  feelings. 

**  I  wish  to  know,  sir,"  Mr.  Effingham  commenced,  with- 
out introduction,  "  whether  there  can  be  any  mistake  con- 
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cerriing  the  ownership  of  the  Fishing  Point  on  the  west 
side  of  the  lake." 

"  Certainly  not,  sir ;  it  belongs  to  the  public" 

Mr.  Effingham's  cheek  glowed,  and  he  looked  astonished  ; 
but  he  remained  calm. 

*'  The  public !  Do  you  gravely  affirm,  Mr.  Bragg,  that 
the  public  pretends  to  claim  tht^  Point  ?" 

^^  Claim,  Mr.  Effingham !  as  long  as  I  have  resided  in  this 
county,  I  have  never  heard  its  right  disputed." 

**  Your  residence  in  this  county,  sir,  is  not  of  very  ancient 
date,  and  nothing  is  easier  than  that  you  may  be  mistaken. 
I  confess  some  curiosity  to  know  in  what  manner  the  public 
has  acquired  its  title  to  the  spot.  You  are  a  lawyer,  Mr. 
Bragg,  and  may  give  an  intelligiMe  account  of  it." 

^  Why,  sir,  your  father  gave  it  to.  them  in  his  lifetkne. 
Everybody,  in  all  this  region,  will  tell  you  as;  much  as  this." 

"  Do  you  suppose,  Mr.  Bragg,  there  is  anybody  in  all  this 
region  who  will  swear  to  the  &ct?  Proo^  you  well  know, 
is  very  requisite  even  to  obtain  justice." 

**  I  much  question,  air,  if  there  be  anybody  in  all  this  re^ 
gion.that  will  not  swear  to  the  &ct.  It  is  the  ccmmion  tra- 
dition oi  the  whole  country ;  and,  to  be  frank  with  you,  sir, 
there  is  a  little  dii^leasure,  because  Mr.  John  Effingham  has 
talked  of  giving  private  entertainments  on  the  Poi^t" 

^'  Thisy  then,  only  shows  how  idly  and  inconsiderately  the 
traditions  of  the  country  take  thehr  rise,  But^  as  I  wish  to 
understand  aV  the  points  of  the  case,  do  me  the  &vor  to 
walk  into  the  village,  and  inquire  of  those  whom  you  think 
the  best  informed  in  the  matter,  what  they  know  of  the 
Point,  in  order  that  I  may  regulate  my  course  accordingly. 
Be  particular,  if  you  please,  on  tlie  subject  of  title,  as  one 
would  not  wish  to  move  in  the  dark." 

Aristabulus  quitted  the  house  immediately^  and  Eve,  per- 
ceiving that  things  were  in  the  right,  train,  left  he£&ther 
alone  to  meditate  on  what  had  just  passed.    Mr.  Effingham 
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waUced  Hp  and  dowfi  bis  Mlmiry  ilor  M^e  time,  tnnch  dis* 
turbed,  for  the  spot  in  question  was  identified  with  til  his 
early  feelings  and  recoHectaons ;  and  if  ih«re  w^e  a  foot  of 
land  on  earth,  to  which  he  was  more  attadied  tha^  to  all 
others,  next  to  his  immediate  residence,  it  was  thid^  Still, 
he  coold  notconcod  from  himself,  ih  d^ispiite  of  hi^  opposi- 
tion to  John  EffinghamV  sttiieaslDs,  that  his  nataVe  country 
had  undergone  many  changed  sind^  hi^  last  resided  in  it, 
and  that  somd  of  these  chafigidS  w^reqiiite  iseiisibly  f6r  th6 
wonrseb  •  l^e  ^int  «f  mismlo  waft  iil>t^»ad^  «tt4  tliet  lawless 
and  imprimpted  held  hM  }atigiMge»  whett  it  suited  t^eir 
psffpose  to>  intiiDidate.r  Ae^  h€  ran  ortit  m  his  mitid,  how- 
eirer,  ^e  £icts  of  the  case^  and  the^ftta#e  of  ^is  tigkty  he 
smiled  to  think  that  any  one  i^atild  eonteMi  it,  and  sat 
down  to  his  writing,  ahnost  forgetting  that  there  had  been 
aay.qoestion  at  aU  on  the  nnpleasant  sulject^ 

Aristabulns  was  absent  for  sevepal  hc^ffs,  nop  did  be  re- 
turn until  Mr«  Effingham,  was  dressed  for  dinner,'  and  alone 
in  the  library  again,  hsmg  absolulely  lost  all  ree^llecdcm 
<^  the  commission  he  had  given  his  agent. 

'^  It  is  as  I  told  yon,  sir — ^tbe  ptiblio  insi^s  that  it  owns 
the  Pomt;  and  Ifoei  it  iz^4u1^  to  a«f^  Mt.  Effingham,  Uiat 
the  publio  isdeCenMned  td  mai&taiA  Its  ^laka.^ 

''Thai,  Mr.  Bragg^ k  is  piroper  I  shdiM  tell  the  public 
that  it  is  nottiie4)W3ier  of  the  Point,  but  that  I  amf  its  owner, 
and  that  I  am  determined  to  mi^litai»  my  6laim.'' 

''.It  is  ha^  to  Uek  against  dve prickfe,  Mr.  Sffinghatii.'' 

^  It  is  60^  sir,  as  tiiof  public  w^l  diseovei^  if*  it  persererein 
iBVadkig  a  fdtal^  right." 

^  Why,  sir,  s^me  of  tibose  wkh  i^h<kn  I  have  conversed 
haive  gone  so^  £»  as  to  dei^vc  me  to  tel{  you — ^I  trust  my 
motive  will  not  be  mistaken^ — — " 

"  If  you  have  a»y  eomnutoi^tioi^  to  mste,  Mr.  Bragg, 
do  it  without  reserve.  It  is  ftcfet  I  sihould  knew  the  truth 
eMctiy."    . 
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'VWell,  theiiy  sir,  I  am  the  bearer  of  something  like  a 
defiance ;  the  people  wish  you  to  know  that  they  hold  your 
fight  ebeaply^  and  that  th^y  laugh  at  itt  Not  to  mince  mat- 
ters, they  defy  you." 

"I  thanfc  you.  for  this  frankness,  Mr^  Bra^,  and  it  in- 
creases my  respect  for  your  character.  Affairs  arc  now  at 
such,  a  pass^  that  it  is  ^leoesiary  to  bcU  If  you  will  <amuse 
yourself  with  a  hoA  for  a^  «i9Kient^  I  shall'  ha^e  further 
ooeaaioii  fi»  yourkindiiess^'*; 

i  Aristabuhu  did:  ttoi^r^ftd^  jGm?  he  wa»  too  itameh  {H«d  with 
wonder  at  sveing^aiKum  so  coolly  set  about  ooi^nd^with 
that  iKvM>  puiblie.  which  he  himself  as  habitaally  deferred 
to,  aa  aay  Asiatie  slo^e  defer»  to  hm  monareh.  Indeed, 
nothing  but:  hib  being  sustained  by^siat  omnipoiteilit  power, 
as'he.viewed  the  power  of  thepnbHc  tabe, ^d  embddened 
him  to  speak  so  openly  to  his  employer,  for  Aristabulua  felt 
ai  secret  confii^nce,  ilialy  right  o#  wvong,  it  wa^  i^way«  safe 
in  Ameri6»to  miAe  the  fiio^  fearless  pvofessioBS^ia  iayo#  of 
the  great  body  of  the  eommtlnity.  lA  the  meantime,  Mr. 
Effin^iam  wro4e  a  sisa^pk^  adv^ftis^aent  againdt  trespassing 
on.  the  property  in  question,  and.  handed  it  to  the^ other, 
with  a  request  that  he  would  have  it  inserted  in  the  numbed 
of  the  Tillage  paper  that  was  to  appear  next  tnoming.  Mr. 
Bragg  took  the  adve^sement,  an^  wont  to  execut^i^he  duty 
without  eoi&iia^nt 

The  evamigat^v^^e^eMrv  Effingham  wai^  again 
alone,  when,  being  by  himself  in  the  library  once- more,  Mr. 
Bragg  entered,  foil  of  1«8  sublet  He  was  followed  by  John 
Effingham,  mh&  had  gained  an  inkling  of  what  had  passed. 

*M  r^ret  to  say^  Mf .  Effingham,"  ArietAbnlui  commenced, 
"  thiat  yoi»  advj^^emei^' has  created  one  of  the  greatest 
excitements  it  has  ever  been  my  ill-fortune  to  witness  in 


"All  of  which  ought  to  be  very  encouraging  to  us,  Mr. 
Bragg,  as  men  under  excitement  are  usually  wrong." 
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"  Very  true,  sir,  as  regards  individual  excitement,  but  tliis 
is  a  public  excitement.'' 

^  I  am  not  at  all  aware  that  that  &ct  in  the  least  alters 
the  case.  If  one  excited  man  is  apt  to  do  silly  things, 
half  a  dozen  backers  will  bo  very  likely  to  increase  his 
My." 

Aristabidus  listened  with  wonder,  for  excitement  was  one 
of  the  means  for  effecting  pubtic  objects,  so  much  practised 
by  men  of  his  habits,  that  it  had  never  crossed  his  mind  any 
single  individual  could  be  indifferent  to  its  effect.  To  own 
the  truth,  he  had  anticipated  so  much  unpopularity  from 
his  unavoidable  connexion  with  the  affair,  as  to  have  con- 
tributed himself  in  producmg  the  excitement,  with  tlie  hope 
of  ^  choking  Mr.  Effingham  off,"  as  he  had  elegantly  ex- 
pressed it  to  one  of  his  intimates,  in  the  vernacular  of 
the  country. 

^  A  public  excitement  is  a  powerful  engine,  Mr.  Effing- 
ham," he  exclaimed,  in  a  sort  of  politico-pious  horror. 

^I  am  fully  aware,  sir,,  that  it  may  be  even  a  fearfully 
powerful  engine.  Excited  men,  acting  in  massed  compose 
what  are  called  mobs,  and  haye  conomitted  a  thousand  ex- 
cesses.'' 

"  Ypur  advertisement  is,  to  the  last  degree,  disrelished ;  to 
be  very  sincere,  it  is  awfully  unpopular !" 

"  I  suppose  it  is  always  what  you  term  an  unpopular  act, 
so  far  as  the  individuals  opposed  are  concerned,  to  resist 


"  But  they  call  your  advertisement  aggression,  sir." 
V^  In  that  simple  fact  exist  all  the  merits  of  the  question. 
If  I  own  this  property,  the  public,  or  that  portion  of  it 
which  is  connected  with  this  affair,  are  aggressors ;  and  so 
much  more  in  the  wrong  that  they  are  many,  against  <me ; 
if  they  own  the  property,  I  am  not  only  wrong,  but  very  inr 
discreet." 

The  calmness  with  which  Mr.  Effingham  spoke  had  an 
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effect  on  Aristabalas,  and,  for  a  moment,  he  was  staggered. 
It  was  only  for  a  moment,  however,  as  the  pains  and  penal- 
ties of  unpopularity  presented  themselves  afresh  to  an  ima- 
gination that  had  heen  so  long  accustomed  to  study  the 
popular  caprice,  that  it  had  got  to  deem  the  puhlic  favor  the 
at  good  of  life. 

they  say,  they  own  the  Point,  Mr.  EflSngham." 
0     fj  -^       II  say,  they  do  not  own  the  Point,  Mr.  Bragg; 
^^  l^s    2       d  own  it ;  and  with  my  consent,  never  shall  own  it." 
3  c;       s  is  purely  a  matter  of  ^ot,"  ohserved  John  Effing- 

(Q  '"      and  I  confess  I  am  curious  to  know  how  or  whence 

ent  public  dedves  its  title.    You  are  lawyer  enough, 
5g,  to  know  that  the  ptiblic  can  hold  property  only 
S  or  by  especial  statute.     Now,  under  which  title  does 

§         I  im  present  itself  r 

.?!   ^      J         *>  by  use,  sir,  and  then  by  especial  gift" 
^   o.^^;^^     i  use,  you  are  aware,  must  be  adverse,  or  as  ojq)osed 
o  ^^         itlq  of  the  other  claimants.    Now,  I  am  a  living  wit- 
u(^^^         it  .my  late  uncle  permitted  the  public  to  use  this 
>      ^^        ndthat  the  public  accepted  the  conditions.    Its  use, 
.-p  X       re,  has  not  been  adverse,  or,  at  least,  not  for  a  time 

»««>^w*ent  to  make  title.  Every  hour  that  my  cousin  has 
permitted  the  public  to  enjoy  his  property,  adds  to  his  right, 
as  well  as  to  the  obligation  conferred  on  that  public,  and  in- 
creases the  duty  of  the  latter  to  cease  intruding,  whenever 
he  desires  it.  If  there  is  an  especial  gift,  as  I  understand 
you  to  say>  from  my  late  uncle^  there  must  also  be  a  law  to 
enablo  the  public  to  bold,  at  a  trustee ;  which  is  the  feet  f" 
"  I  admit,  Mr.  John  Effingham,  that  I  have  seen  neither 
deed  nor  law,  and  I  doubt  if  the  latter  exist.  Still  the  pub- 
lic must  have  some  claim,  fw  it  is  impossible  that  every- 
body should  be  mistake." 

"  Nothing  is  easier,  nor  anything  more  common,  than  for 
whole  communities  to  be  mistaken,  ^nd  more  particularly 
when  they  commence  with  excitement." 

11 
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While  hia  eouiin  w»  qfMsakiag,  Mr.  Effingfaaiti  vir^i  to  a 
aeoretairev  and  tiddog  opt  a  large  bundle  of  iMp^vB,  he  laid 
U  dowB  on  thfi  table,  ualbldang  sevend  pardnmefit  deeds,  t4 
wbicb  loassire  seals,  bearing  tbe  arms  of  the  kte  colony^  e$ 
well  as  those  of  Bngland^  wete  pendent 

^  Here  are  my  titles,  sir,"  he  said,,  addressing  Arktabu* 
lus,  pQiftt^y ;  ^^  if  the  pablic  has  a  bettev,  lot  it  be  pro- 
duced, and  I  «baU  at  once  subanit  to  its  elaim." 

*^  No  one  doubts,  tbafa  the  ldng»  thrmi^  bie  axi<3iorieed 
a^eiit^tbe  governor  of  the  ookmy  o{  ^tw  York,  graiited 
this  estate  to  ymur.  predecessor,  Mri  Effilkghein;  or  thM  it 
descended  l^ally  to  yodr  immediiate  parent^  buti  all  eotit^nid 
tiiat  jour  parent  gare  the  Podnt  to  the  puUie^  as  tk  ipot  of 
public  reeort" 

^  I  am  glad  that  the  question  is  narrowed  d<>wn  ivi^kt 
limits  that  are  b<^  eeisily  exainised^  What  evideiic^is  there 
of  this  intention^  on  the  part  of  my  late  &tiiet  l^ 

^Common  ceport;-  I  bare  talkal  *«ritb  twenty  peof^ 
in  the  vilbge,  and  they  all  agree  that  the  ^P^nt'bas 
been  lised  hy  the  publao,  as  pidilic  pitopfBrty;  irem  lameinv- 
men^oriaV.  . 

'^  WiU  joa  be  so  pood,  Hr.  3Bragg,  as  te  nameaoine  <of 
Ibose  who  affinn  thiaf' 

Mr.  Bragg  complied,  munti^  4|«lte  the  vumber  of  per- 
aotts  he  had  mentioned,  with  a  readiness  that  proved  he 
thoi^t  he  was.  advancing  testimoby  of  weight; 

.^Of  all  the  namea  you  :bave  menlSoiied^"  Tet^med  Mr, 
Effingham,  .^I  nerer  keanl  but  three,  and  ih^se  ape  the 
names  of  mere  bbys.  The  first  dossn  ar^  certainly  the 
names  <}f  pecsona  who  can  knew  no  more  of  "^lis  villago 
than  ihey  have  gleaned  in  the  <  last  few  years ;  >  and  sevieral 
of  them,  I  understand,  have  dwdt  ameing  us  b«t  a  few 
weeks,  n^y,  days." 

^  Have  I  not  tdd  you,  I^ed,"  interrupted  John  BflSngiiafiii 
^  that  an  American  *  always'  means  oi^toen  months,  and 
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tivat  ^time  imniienioHal'  is  <>ii}j  «itie>e  t^o  kkst  general  crisis 
in  tb^ >)|i(»ney  imufkkiV^ 

^  The  persons  I  have  mentioned  cott]po$e  a  part  of  t^ 
poputstlon,  sir,^  a^i^  Mir.  Bragg,  ^*  and  one  end  all  they 
are  ireiady  to  iiwesir  tl^t  yowp  fttther,  by  some  »i«an8  or 
othe^,  they  are  not  viery  partiieuh^  An  tt>  i&lhatisei,  gair^  them 
tho  TTighi  to  usd  lihift^T^perty.*^ 

♦*  Thfey  ai<^  mistt^on,  ttid  I  AouJd  be  sorry  thataaay  one 
iH^o^g  them  sh€>iA4  «weat  t^sftok  afal8^ho6d«  Bat  here 
dre  my  tiUes^— let  them  ^<yw  better,  <*  if  tSiey  oau,  any, 
indeed." 

f^  Parha|)0  ydnr  &th«r  abandoned  the  place  to  Ae  public; 
this  might  iBiike  ja  good  daim." 

'*  Ttvat  he  did  not,  t  am  a  livii^  proof  to  the  contrary ; 
he  {eft;  it  tt^lis^heitu  at  hk  death,  and  I  myself  «xevcised 
AiU  right  of  ownersl^  over  it  until  I  tr^nt  abiroa^  I  did 
not  travel  with  it  in  mf  poeket,  sif^,  it  is  ^^  hut  I  leJd  it 
to  the  ptoleeli6n  of '1^  lis^By  t?hioh,  I  ixmi,  are  as  atalla- 
bte  to  the  rich'  as  to  the  poor,  although  this  is  a  >  free 
country." 

^  Well,  sir,  I  suppose  a  July  must  determine  th^  {>okit,  as 
you  n^e^m  firm  (  though  I  warn  you,  Mr.  Effifighain,  k  one 
who  teoWfi  his  country,  that  a  verdict  in  tik&  h&i  of  a  pt>p^« 
lar  ^^e^ing  is  rather  a  hopel^  toatterv  If  they  porove  1;hat 
your  late  father  intended  to  abandon  or  give  th&  property 
tor  "^e  puUie^  your  ^lise  %ill  he  lost"  , 

Mr.  Sffingham  looked  among  t^  pisipers  ia  moment,. and 
selecting  <me,  he  handed  it  to  Mn  Btagg,'  first  pcnnting  tout 
to'  his  notice  a  particular  paittgrsqph. 

♦  "  This,  sir,  is  my  late  fether's  will,"  Mr.  Effin^iam  ^aid 
mildly ;  ^  and  in  that  particular  clause  you  will  find  that  he 
mahes  a  special  devise  of  this  very  'Point,*  leaving  it  to  his 
heirs,  in  such  terms  as  to  put  any  intention  to  give  it  to  the 
public^  c[uite  out  of:  the  qi$estion«  This,  J4f  least,  is  the 
kt^t  etidence  I,  his  only  son,  executor,  and  heir  possess  of 
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his  final  wishes ;  if  that  wondering  and  time-immemoria] 
public  of  which  you  speak  has  a  better,  I  wail  with  patience 
that  it  may  be  produced.'' 

The  composed  inannet  of  Mr.  Effingham  had  deceived 
Aristabulus,  who  did  not  anticipate  any  proof  so  completely 
annihilating  to  the  pretensions  of  the  public,  as  that  he 
now  held  in  his  hand.  It  was  a  simj^e,  brief  devise, 
disposing  of  the  piece  of  property  in  question,  and  left  it 
without  dispute,  that  Mr.  Effingham  had  succeeded  to  all 
the  rights  of  his  father  with  no  reservation  or  condition  of 
any  sort.  - 

"  This  is  very  extraordinary,"  exclaimed  Mr.  Bragg,  when 
he  had  read  the  clause  seven  times,  each  perosal  contribut- 
ing to  leave  the  case  still  clearer  in  favor  of  his  employer, 
the  individual,  and  still  stronger  against  <ihe  hoped-for 
future  employers,  the  people.  **The  puMic  ought  to  know 
of  this  bequest  of  the  late  Mr.  Effingham." 

"  I  think  it  ought,  sir,  before  it  pretended  to  derive  his 
child  of  his  property ;  or  rather,  it  ought  to  be  certain,  at 
least,  that  there  was  no  such  devise." 

**  You  will  excuse  me,  Mr.  Effingham,  but  I  think  it  is 
incumbent  on  a  private  citizen,  in  a  case  of  this  sort,  when 
the  public  has  taken  up  a  wrong  notion,  as  I  now  admit  is 
clea;rly  the  fsLCt  as  regards  the  Point,  to  enlighten  it,  land  to 
inform  it  that  it  does  not  own  the  spot." 

"  This  has  been  done  already,  Mr.  Bragg,  in  the  adver- 
tisement you  had  the  goodness  to  carry  to  the  'printers, 
although  I  deny  that  there  exists  any  such  obligation." 

"  But,  sir,  they  object  to  the  mode  you  have  chosen  to 
set  them  right"  • 

**  The  mode  is  usual,  I  believe,  in  the  case  of  trespasses." 

^  They  expect  something  different,  sir,  in  an  affair  in 
which  the  public  is— is — ^is — all ^      ' 

**  Wrong,"  put  in  John  Effingham,  pointedly.  "  I  have 
heard  something  of  this  out  of  doors,  Ned,  and  blame  you 
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for  your  moderation.  Is  it  true  that  you  had  told  several 
of  your  neighbors  that  you  have  no  wish  to  prevent  them 
from  using  the  Point,  but  that  your  solo  object  is  merely  to 
settle  the  question  of  right,  and  to  prevent  intrusions  on 
your  family,  when  it  is  enjoying  its  own  place  of  retn*e- 
ment  f 

"  Certainly,  John,  my  only  wish  is  to  preserve  the  pro- 
perty for  those  to  whom  it  is  especially  devised,  to  allow 
those  who  have  the  best,  nay,  the  OBly  right  to  it^  its  nndis- 
turbed  possession,  occasionally,  and  to  prevent  any  more  of 
that  injury  to  the  trees  that  has  been  committed  by  some 
of  those  rudo  men,  who  always  fancy  themselves  so  com- 
pletely all  the  public,  as  to  be  n^jisters  in  their  own  parti- 
cular persons,  whenever  the  public  has  any  claim.  I  can 
have  no  wish  to  deprive  my  neighbors  of  the  innocent  plea- 
sure of  visiting  the  Pointy  though  I  am  fully  determined 
they  shall  not  deprive  me  of  my  property." 

"  You  are  far  more  indulgent  than  I  should  be,  or  per- 
haps than  you  will  be  yourself  when  you  read  this." 

As  John  Effingham  spoke  he  handed  his  kinsman  a  small 
handbill,  which  purported  to  call  a  meeting  for  that  night, 
of  the  inhabitants  of  Templeton,  to  resist  his  arrogant 
claim  to  the  disputed  property.  This  handbill  had  the 
usual  marks  of  a  feeble  and  vulgar  malignancy  about 
it,  affecting  to  call  Mr.  Effingham  *^  one  Mr.  Effingham," 
and  it  was  anonymous. 

"  This  is  scarcely  worth  our  attention^  John,"  said  Mr. 
Effingham,  mildly.  "Meetings'^  this  sort  cannot  decide  a 
legal  title,  and  no  man  who  respects  himself  will  be  the  tool 
of  so  pitiful  an  attempt  to  frighten  a  citizen  from  maintain- 
ing his  rights," 

"  I  agree  with  you  a»  respects  the  meeting,  which  has 
been  conceived  in  ignorance  and  low  malice,  and  will  proba- 
bly end,  as  all  such  efforts  end,  in  ridicule.    But " 

"  Excuse  me,  Mr.  John,"  interrupted  Aristabulus,  "  there 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


246  IIOIC^E     AS     FOUXD.. 

|8  aa  a>Tful  ■  excitement !  Somo  have  even  spoken  of 
LyneUngl" 

"TJieBi"  said  Mr^  Effin^am^  "it  does,  indeod,  reqaire 
that  W6  skoold  be  moro  firm.  I>a  you,  sir,  know  of  any 
person  "who  has  dared  to  nso  sock  a  monaoe  f" 

Aristabulus  quailed  before  the  stem  eye  of  Mr.  Effi^ng^ 
ham,  and  he  regcetted  haying  commnineat^d  so  much, 
though  he  had  eomuicinicated  nothing  but  tho  truth.  Hd 
stammered  out  an  obscure  and  half-dntelligil^e  explanation, 
aud  proposed  to  attend  the  meeting  in  person,  i&  order  that 
he  might  be  in  tho  way  of  understanding  the  siib|8et,  with- 
out falling  into  the  danger  of  mi^takd^  To  this  Mr«  Eilng^ 
ham  assei^ited,  as  he  felt  too  iadignant  at  this  outrage  on  all 
his  rights,  whether  as  H  eitizeii  or  a  man,  to  wish  to  pursue 
the  subject  with  his  agent .  that  night.  Arista&nlus  departed, 
and  John  Effingham  i^cmained  closeted  with  his  kinsman 
until  the  family  retired.  Duriing  this  long  interview,  the 
former  communicated  many  thibga  to  the  Is^itcr,  i&  relation 
to  this  ^'ery  aflfair,  of  which  tho  owner  oi  the  propearty,  until 
then,  had  been  profc>undly  ignorant 
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*^  There  shall  ho  in  England^  ecy^a  half-pennj  loaves  sold  for  a  penny,  the 
fhree-hooped  pot  AtiXi  hxre  te^  hoops ;  a&d  I  wUl  imike  it  fefonj^  to  drink  tfmalt 
Iwer : '  all  the  no^  eh(^  h^  lBr^o«2iioi%  and.  im  CbeJHP*^d«  j^iaU  my  palfrey  go  to 
jjrasa." 

Jack  Cabs. 

T»tMJ«»  the  afafe  df  the  Pomt  amtmnod  to  tigitatc  the 
Tillage  of  T^stpleion  next  dajv  and  for  mmy  dajSyiiwas 
litUe  reiii^xiilMfed  m  the^  W%waiit  Ckmfident  of  his  ri^t, 
Mr.  Effifigham^  thdtr^  natttratiy  indigfialit  at  the  abuse  of 
hk  kmg  K^erafity,  through  which  alone  the  public  had  been 
permitted  to  firequent  the  place,  and  this  too,.  <piite  often,  to 
Im  bWii  disdoniibrt  and  disappointment)  hkd  dismissed  the 
8VibJ6ettoiQtipeTarity  from  his  tnind,  and  was  ah^es^  eng«iged 
in  his  <d9^ifeMrt^  pn^uits^  Not  00,  holf^CTW,  with  Mb^  Bragg. 
Agreeably  to  pr^mi^e,  he  had  attended  the  meeting;  and 
now  he  seemed  to  regulate  all  his  ikBorremch^  by  a  sort  of 
my^stei^ui^  eeU^toportinee^  i»  }£  iM  iepi!M»tory  of  some 
seciet  of  trntteoa^  OMisequetfce,  ^  No  one  regarded  his  naan- 
n^^r^  hbWef ef ;'  M  AristaMns^  aodhk  i^crets  and  ophdons, 
we^  all  of  too  litde^alue  ih  the  eyes  of  most  of  the  party, 
to  attract  peculiar  attention.  He  found  a  sympathetic  lis- 
tcftef  $»?  Mip.  Do^ge,  liipfilyi  that  person  having  been 
invito  through  the*  «ot»td^y  of  Mr.  Kffingham,  to  |>a8s  the 
day  with  those  in  whose  company,  though  very  unwillmgly 
on  the  editoi^s  parteeitahiry^^he  had  gone  throv^h  so  many 
dangerous  trials.  These  two,  then,  soon  became  intimate, 
a«d  to  havie '  seen  their  shrugs,  significant  whisperings,  and 
frequent  corifditjnoea  in  comers^  otie  who  iefid  not  know 
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them,  might  have  fancied  their  shoulders  burdened  with  the 
weight  of  the  state. 

But  all  this  pantomime,  wliich  was  intended  to  awaken 
curiosity,  was  lost  on  the  company  in  general.  The  ladie^ 
attended  by  Paul  and  the  Baronet,  proceeded  into  the  forest 
on  foot,  for  a  morning's  walk,  while  the  two  Messrs.  Effing- 
ham continued  to  read  the  daily  journals  that  were  received 
from  town  each  morning,  with  a  most  provoking  indiffer* 
ence.  Neither  Aristabulus  nor  Mr.  Dodge  could  resist  any 
longer;  and  after  exhausting  their  ingenuity,  in  the  vain 
eflfort  to  induce  one  of  the  two  gentlemen  to  question  them 
in  relation  to  the  meeting  of  the  previous  night,  the  desirs 
to  be  doing  fairly  overcame  their  affected  mysteriousness, 
and  a  formal  request  was  made  to  Mr.  Effingham  to  give 
them  an  audience  in  the  library.  As  the  latter,  who  sus- 
pected the  nature  of  the  interview,  requested  his  kinsman  to 
make  one  in  it,  the  four  were  soon  alone,  in  the  apartment 
so  often  named. 

Even  now  that  his  own   request  for  the  interview  was 
granted,  Aristabulus  hesitated  about  proceeding,  until  a 
mild  intimation  from  Mr,  Effingham  that  he  was  ready  to 
hear  his  comnmnication,  told  the  agent  that  it  was  too  late  ■ 
to  change  his  determination. 

"  I  attended  the  meeting  last  night,  Mr.  Effingham,"  Arista- 
bulus conunenced,  "agreeably  to  our  arrangement,  and  I 
feel  the  utmost  regret  at  being  compelled  to  lay  the  result 
before  a  gentlwnan  for  whom  I  entertain  so  profound  a 
respect" 

"  There  was  then  a  meeting  ?"  said  Mr.  ESngham,  inclin- 
ing  his  body  slightly,  by  way  of  acknowledgment  for  the 
other's  compliment. 

"  There  was,  sir ;  and  I  think,  Mr.  Dodge,  we  may  say  an 
overflowing  one." 

"  The  public  was  fairly  represented,"  returned  tlie  editor, 
^  as  many  as  fifty  or  sixty  having  been  present." 
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"  The  public  has  a  perfect  right  to  meet,  and  to  consult 
on  its  claims  to  anything  it  may  conceive  itself  entitled  to 
enjoy,**  observed  Mr.  Effingham.  **  I  can  have  no  possible 
objection  to  such  a  course,  though  I  think  it  would  have 
consulted  its  own  dignity  more,  had  it  insisted  on  being 
convoked  by  more  respectable  persons  than  those  who,  I 
understand,  were  foremost  in  this  affair,  and  in  terms  better 
suited  to  its  own  sense  of  propriety." 

Aristabulus  glanced  at  Mr.  Dodge,  and  Mr.  Dodge  glanced 
back  lit  Mr.  Bragg;  for  neither  of  these  political  mush- 
rooms could  conceive  of  the  dignity  and  fair-mindedness 
with  which  a  gentleman  could  view  an  affair  of  Hiis  nature. 

"They  passed  a  set  of  resolutions,  Mr.  Effingham,** 
Aristabulus  resumed,  with  the  gravity  with  which  he  ever 
spoke  of  things  of  this  nature.     "A  set  of  resolutions. 


sir 


?" 


"That  was  to  be  expected,"  returned  his  employer, 
smiling ;  "  the  Americans  arc  a  set  of  rescdutions-passing 
people.  Three  cannot  get  together  without  naming  a 
chairman  and  secretary,  and  a  resolution  is  as  much  a  con- 
sequence of  such  an  *  organization,' — ^I  believe  that  is  the 
approved  word — as  an  egg  is  the  accompaniment  of  the 
cackling  of  a  hen.** 

"  But,  sir,  you  do  not  know  the  nature  of  those  resolu- 
tions !** 

**  Very  true,  Mr.  Bragg ;  that  is  a  piece  of  knowledge  I 
am  to  have  the  pleasure  of  obtaining  from  you.** 

Again  Aristabulus  glanced  at  Stead^t,  and  Steadfast 
threw  back  the  look  of  surprise ;  for  to  both  it  was  matter 
of  real  astonishment  that  any  man  should  be  so  indifferent 
to  the  resolutions  of  a  meeting  that  had  been  regularly 
organized,  with  a  chairman  and  secretary  at  its  head,  and 
which  so  unequivocally  professed  to  be  the  public. 

"  I  am  reluctant  to  discharge  this  dut}^  Mr.  Effingham, 
but  as  you  insist  on  its  performance  it  must  be  done.    In 
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the  first  pla()^  thoy  teMlved  thut  yoar  father  meaot  to  ^ve 
them  the  Pcifet.'' 

'^A  dedbioa  that  must  eleitt4y  settle  the  mattef^  «ad 
which  /viU  destroy  idE  miy  f^lhes^ft  owo  r^aebiti^na  on  the 
sam^  sdbjebt  Did' they  8t(^  tit  the  Fomty  Mr.Bi«gg^t>r 
(fid'  they  readve  that  mj  fa^hai  abo  gave  tbem  his  wi&  aad 
children  r 

'^  No,  sir,  nothing  was  saiid  eonoeisiAg-th^^  laitisiv" 

**  I  cannot  property  express  mygmtftade  for  the  forbear- 
attce,  as  they  had  jnsi  as  good  a  right  U>  paaa  (his  teaKdution 
as  to  pass  the  other^" 

^  The  pablio's  is  mm  mwM  power,  Mr.  Sffing^uunr' 

^  Indeed  it  is,  sir,  but  fbrtunatoly,  thait  of  the  Te-f«kblic  is 
still  more  aw^l,  and  I  shall  looh  to  the  hitter  for  su^k^ 
in  this  '  crisis'-^thot  is  the  word,  too,  is  it  not,  Mr.  John 
Effingham  ?" 

^'If  yom  mean:  a  change  of  administratioii,  the  npeelting 
of  fr8tage,.orth«deaih<rfa;oair^bonse;  they  arealle^wmy 
orisises^  in  the  Americim  vocabidavy*" 

"Well,  Mr.  Bn^g,  having  resolved  tjbat  it  knew  my  lato 
fatber^s  intentions  better  tha»  he  knew  th^sn  himsel;^  as^  is 
apparent  from  the  mistake  he  made  m  his^will,  what  ne^ 
did  the  public  dispose  o^  in  the  plenitude  of  ii&  power  f 

*^  It  resolved,  sir,  thait  it  was  your  dutfy  to  carry  oati  the 
intentions  of  your  father." 

**  In  thatj  then,  wd  are  perfiwJtly  of  a  mind;/ as  the  pnWic 
will  most  probably  diaeoyetvbef(>re  w^  get  tbroj^gb  withthie^ 
miller.  ISiia  i^<^e  el  the  ihost'  ^i«»  aresoloti^na  I  e^er 
hrnm*  the  pnbli<j  to  ^pd$»4    I?id  it  proceed  any  toriher  r 

^  Bi»^  n4t>vith^ndiiig  the  l{:^g"eBie0n9a06d  ift^lsi- 
lin^.tio  the  .setst  oC  men.  itrhem  he  waA  an^customed  to^dig^ify- 
with  the  naine  of  tiii&'pviblic^  had  a  proJannd  defei^ence  for 
the  principles,  ohai!*ctef,.  aiidstaiti^  of  M&JEffingham/that 
Qo,s<^phiitl!y,  er  adiftencdtiragemcfntin  iheipraetieeB  of  .seeial 
eonfusioiiy  C0ul4  overcome;  and  he  pawied  hel6>re  he  ooBft* 
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muiucaled  the  ilext  resolution  tq  )iis d&i^oyer.  Btit  per- 
ceiving that  both  the  latter  and  hia  eousin  were  quietlj; 
>YaitiBg  io:l)eeU'.  it^  he  wfte.  fsAxt  to  o^^|}c<>i^q  his  scrnplea 

•*  They  have  openly  Jibelled  you,  by  passing  resolutions 
declaring  yoa  to .  be  odlouB*" 

"  That,  indeed,  is  a  strong  measure,  and,  in  the  interest  of 
good  inan*ners  a»d  of  goiod  morals,  it  may  call  for  a  rebuke. 
No  *Be  <jajl  eari^  less-  th^n  my^etf,  Mr-  Bragg,  for  the  opi- 
nions of.tbo^e  who  .have  suffiqiently  demonstrated  that  their 
opinions  ir^  of  no  value,  by  the  heedjlesa  manner  in  which 
they  havfe  permitted  tbemsekes  to  fall  into  this  error ;  but 
it  i&  proeeidding  too  far^  when  m  few  members  of  the  commu- 
nity presume  to*  take  those  liberties,  with  a  private  indivi- 
dual, and  thati  moreover,  in  a  case  affecting  a  pretended 
claim  of  their  own ;  and  I  desiije  you  to  tell  those  concern- 
ed, that  if  they  d<Mre  to  publish  their  resolution  declaring  me 
to  be  odious,  I  will  teach  them  what  they  now  do  not  appear 
to  know — that  We  live  in  a  country  of  laws*  I  shall  not 
prosecute  them,  but  I  diall  indict  them  for  the  offence,  and 
I  ho^  tUs  ia  pJainly  ejtpresaed." 

Aristabulu*  stood  aghast!  To  indict  the  public  was  a 
step  he  had  never  heard  of  before,  and  he  began  to  perceive 
that  the  question  ^  actually  had  two  sides*  StiU^  hia  awe  of 
pnblie^  HieetingB^  md  bis  habitual  regturd  for  popularity,  in- 
duced. himJ  not  to  give  jap  the  matter  without  another  strug- 
gle^ 

"iRj^y/hnvft  already  ordered  their  proceedings  to  be  pub- 
lisbodi  Mb.  f^f^awifi^^'  he  said,.  a%  jf  such  an  order  were 
not  to  be  countermanded*' 

.  "  I  &ncy,  sjpf  thi^t  whea  it  comes  to»  thjB  issue,  and  the 
penalties  of  a  prosecution  present  themselves,  their  leaders 
will  begin  to "ToopUeiQt  Uncir  individuality,,  and  to  thii^k  less 
of  th^iif  public  character^  They  who  hunt  in  droves^  liko 
wplves^  are  s4d<H)a  vBry  ¥di3|it  when  singled  out  from  their 
pack    The  end  will  show" 
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"  I  heartily  wish  this  unpleasant  affair  might  be  amicably 
settled,"  added  Aristabulus. 

"  One  mighty  indeed,  fancy  so,"  observed  John  EflBngham, 
"  since  no  one  likes  to  be  persecuted  " 

"  But,  Mr,  John,  the  public  thinks  itself  persecuted  in  this 
affair." 

"  The  term,  as  applied  to  a  body  that  not  only  makes, 
but  which  executes  the  law,  is  so  palpably  absurd,  that  I  am 
surprised  any  man  can  presume  to  use  it  But,  Mr.  Bragg, 
you  have  seen  documents  that  cannot  err,  and  know  that 
the  public  has  not  the  smallest  right  to  this  bit  of  land." 

"  All  very  true,  sir ;  but  you  will  please  to  remember,  that 
the  people  do  not  know  what  I  now  know." 

"  And  you  will  please  to  remember,  sir,  that  when  people 
choose  to  act  affirmatively,  in  so  high-handed  a  manner  as 
this,  they  are  bound  to  know  what  they  are  about.  Igno- 
rance in  such  a  matter,  is  like  the  drunkard's  plea  of  intoxi- 
cation ;  it  merely  makes  the  offence  worse." 

"  Do  you  not  think,  Mr.  John,  that  Mr.  Effingham  might 
have  acquainted  these  citizens  with  tlie  real  state  of  the 
case  ?  Are  the  people  so  very  wrong  that  they  have  fallen 
into  a  mistake  ?" 

"  Since  you  ask  this  question  plainly,  Mr.  Bragg,  it  shall 
be  answered  with  equal  sincerity.  Mr.  Effingham  is  a  man 
of  mature  years ;  the  known  child,  executor,  and  heir  of  one 
who,  it  is  admitted  all  round,  was  the  master  of  the  contro^ 
verted  property.  Knowing  his  own  business,  this  Mr.Effing- 
ham,  in  sight  of  the  grave  of  his  fathers,  betieath  the  pater- 
nal roo^  has  the  intolerable  impudence- — ^" 

"  Arrogance  is  the  word.  Jack,"  said  Mr.  Effingham, 
smiling. 

"  Aye,  the  intolerable  arrogance  to  suppose  that  his  own  is 
his  own ;  and  this  he  dares  to  affirm,  without  having  had  tho 
politeness  to  send  his  title-deeds  and  private  papers  round  to 
those  who  have  been  so  short  a  time  in  the  place,  that  they 
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might  well  know  everytliing  that  lias  occurred  in  it  for 
the  last  half  century.  O  thou  naiightj,  arrogant  fellow, 
Ned  r 

"  Mr.  John,  you  appear  to  forget  that  the  public  has 
more  claims  to  be  treated  with  attention  than  a  single 
individual.  If  it  has  fallen  into  error,  it  ought  to  be  unde- 
ceived." 

"  No  doubt,  sir ;  and  I  advise  Mr.  Effingham  to  send  you, 
his  agent,  to  every  man,  woman,  and  child  in  the  county, 
with  the  Patent  of  the  King,  all  the  mesne  conveyances  and 
wills,  in  your  pocket,  in  order  that  you  may  read  them  at 
length  to  each  individual,  with  a  view  that  every  man,,  wo- 
man, and  child,  may  be  satisfied  that  he  or  she  is  not  the 
owner  of  Edward  Effingham's  lands !" 

"  Nay,  sir,  a  shorter  process  might  be  adopted." 

"  It  might,  indeed,  sir,  and  such  a  process  has  been  adopt- 
ed by  my  cousin,  in  giving  the  usual  notice,  in  the  news- 
paper, against  trespassing.  But,  Mr,  Bragg,  you  must  know 
that  I  took  great  pains,  three  years  since,  when  repairing 
this  house,  to  correct  the  mistake  on  this  very  point,  into 
which  I  found  that  your  immaculate  public  had  fallen, 
through  its  disposition  to  know  more  of  other  people's  af- 
fairs than  those  concerned  knew  of  themselves." 

Aristabulus  said  no  more,  but  gave  the  matter  up  in  de- 
spair. On  quitting  the  house,  he  proceeded  forthwith  to 
inform  those  most  interested  of  the  determination  of  M>. 
Effingham  not  to  be  trampled  on  by  any  pretended  meeting 
of  the  public.  Common  sense,  not  to  say  common  honesty, 
began  to  resume  its  sway,  and  prudence  put  in  its  plea,  by 
way  of  applying  the  corrective.  Both  he  and  Mr.  Dodge, 
liowever,  agreed  that  there  was  an  unheard-of  temerity  in 
thus  resisting  the  people,  and  this  too  without  a  commen- 
surate objectj  as  the  pecuniary  value  of  the  disputed  point 
was  of  no  material  consequence  to  either  party. 

The  reader  is  not  by  any  means  to  suppose  that  Arista- 
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halufi  Bragg  aiui  Steadfiaat  Do%e  bdoDged'td  the  datne 
variely  Qf  tho  human  speeiosi  im  eonse^enee  of  itieir.  uwXj 
of  sentiment  in  this  affair,  and  certain  other  general  points 
of  resemblance  in  thcif  manner  a«d  lE^es  of  thinking^  As 
a  matter  of  nece^sitji  ^i^h,  pairtoDk  of  Ihoste  featiures  of  caste, 
condition,,  origin^  and  association,  that  cbataeterize  tibkeir  par- 
ticular set ;  but  when  it  came  to  the  nicer  distinctions  that 
nuu-k  true  individuaHtj,  it'woold  not  have  been  eady  to  find 
two  men  more  ess^tially  different  in  oharaeter.  The  fii^t 
was  bold,  morally  and  physically,,  aspirings  self-^sBes&ed^ 
shrewdy  singularly  ad^^pted  to-  succeed  in  his  schemes  where 
he  knew  the  part^  intelligent  alter  his  tsfste^yimd  apt 
Had  it  been  his  fortune  to  bo  thrown  earlier  into  a  better 
sphere,  the  same  natural  qualities  thai  rendered  l)im  so  ex- 
pert in  his  present  situation,  would  have  eoaduced  t&his  kn- 
provcmenti  imd  most  probably  would  have  formed  a  gentle- 
man, a  scholar,,  and  one  wha  could  have  contributed  largely 
to  the  wellare  and  tastes  ef  hi?  fellow<<xeatarcs»  .  ^at  sud^ 
was  not  his  fate,  was  more  hi&  misfortune  than  his  &ult,  for 
his  plastic  character  had  readily  te&on  the  impression;  of 
those  thingp  that  from  propinqioity  alone  pressed  havde&t  ou^ 
it  On  th^  other  hand  Steadfast  was  a  hypocrite  by  nature^ 
cowardly,  envious,  and  malignant ;  and  circum8tanee»  had 
only  lent  their  aid  to  the  natural  tend^cies  of  his  di^ptosi- 
tion.  Thal^  two  men  so  differently  constitntec).  at  th^ir 
bir^Sy  should  meet^  a?  it  might  b^,  in  a;  oopunon  oentre,  in; 
so  many  of  their  habits  and  opinions^  was  merely  the  resvlt 
of  accident  and  education* 

A^ong  ih^  other  ppinta  of  resomblance  between  these 
tW'O'personm  'was  tliat  fi^t  of  oonfounding  .ibx^  cause  with 
ibxi  effects  of- the  .peculiar  institutions  xmjder  which,  they  had 
been  educated  and  Ijvi^f  Because  the  law  gave  to  thepub*- 
lie  that  authority^  wjbiiclt,  nnd^  other,  systeflxs,  is  intnusted 
either  to  one  or  to  the  few^  they  believed  ^^  public  .w^as  in- 
vested with  far  more  power  than  a  right  undcrstandii^  of 
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tbeir  own  prmeipka  w<mld  kare  i»howti«  In, a  itord,  both 
theae  ptiDsons  made  a  ibistak^  whieli  is  getting  to  be  too 
common  in  America  that  of  scqppasiiig  tik«  itiStiUitio^s  of 
the  coantry  were  aU  meaaa  and  no  end.  U]|4er  tibia  erro- 
neous inf^reasioa  they  nam  ody  thenMiGbine^  of  the  goveipa- 
ment,  becoming  entirely  iaigeihA  that  tho  powof^  which  was 
giv^n  tathe  people  ooUeokively,  Was  oAly  ao^  given  to  seewre 
to  them  aa  perfect  a  liberty  aa  possiblev^  in  tbeir  character^ 
of  individaafe.  Neither  had  risenL  anffiei^fttlyr  di>ovo  yolgar 
notions,  to  understand  that  poUie  opSoioiv  in  order  to  be 
omnipotent^  or  even  foraiidable  beyond  the  inflictions  of  the 
moment,  mreist  be  r^ht ;  and  thak  if  a  scdttaiy  man  reiiders 
himself  oontemptibde  by  tddng  up  hAm  notiolm  mcotisi- 
derately  and  mijtntly,  bodies  of  mea,  fidHi^  into  the  same 
error,  incur  tiie  same  penalties,  fiith  the  additional  stigma 
of  having  acted  as  cowards, 

Thdrt  was  afeoc  another  common  mistfdie  uit<^  whielt 
Messn;  Ikttgg  aud  Dodge  had  permitted  th^nselves  to  fall, 
throi^h  ^e  waoft  of  a  proper  distmetioii  betwe^i  principles. 
Resistiog  tiie  popular  wMl^  on  the  part  of  an  individual^  they 
coosideredr  anrogaaioe  and  arbtiocraey,  pw  ««,  without  at  all 
entering  into  the  cpiestibn  of  the  right  cnr  the  wroiig.  The 
people,  rightly  enough  ki  the  geaeral  signification  of  the 
term^  ihey  deemed  to^  be  sov««jgn ;  atid  they  beloved-  to 
a  numerous  thss^  who  view  disobedteilce  to'  the  dovereign 
itt  ademoevaqyv a]lhough< it  be  iu  his  iUegal  oapriceti  very 
much  aa  tie  aubjeet  of  a  despM  viielnrt  disolbediience  to^  his 
prinoei 

It:  li  aeancdy  neotsaary  tor  8ay,.fliat  Mr.  Effingbimi  md 
hi6  0iiiaiitrview)adrthes^jBatft«hidifiet^  CleHiwheaded, 

just-mind^  ahd  Hberal  m  idl  his  pffaotie^  the  totm&t^  m 
paitiouiar,  was  grea%  painedibjr  die  recent  ocofMenee ;  and 
hef  pacied  his  library  k  silene^Hor  aevend  minntea  iaffceir  Mr^ 
Biag^  and  hia  com^ion  bMt  niritiidffa'wn,  really-  too  much 
grieved  to  speak. 
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"This  is  altogether  a  most  extraordinary  procedure, 
John,"  he  at  length  observes,  "and  it  strikes  me  that  it  is 
but  an  indifferent  reward  for  the  liberality  with  which  I 
have  permitted  others  to  use  my  prc^rty  these  thirty 
years;  often,  very  often,  as  you  well  know,  to  my  own  dis- 
comfort^ and  to  that  of  my  friends." 

"  I  have  told  you,  Ned,  that  you  were  not  to  expect  the 
America  on  your  return,  that  you  left  behind  you  on  your 
departure  for  Europe.  I  insist  that  no  country  has  so  much 
altered  for  the  worse  in  so  short  a  time."  • 

"That  unequalled  pecuniary  prosperity  should  sensibly 
impair  the  manners  of  what  is  termed  the  world,  by  intro- 
ducing suddenly  large  bodies  of  uninstructed  and  untrained 
men  and  women  into  society,  is  a  natural  consequence  of 
obvious  causes ;  that  it  should  corrupt  morals  even,  we  have 
a  right  to  expect,  for  we  are  taught  to  believe  it  the  most 
corrupting  influence  under  which  men  can  live ;  but  I  con- 
fess I  did  not  expect  to  see  the  day  when  a  body  of  strangers, 
birds  of  passage,  creatures  of  an  hour,  should  assume  a 
right  to  call  on  the  old  and  long-established  inhabitants  of 
a  country  to  prove  their  claims  to  their  possessions,  and 
this,  too,  in  an  unusual  and  unheard  of  manner,  under  the 
penalty  of  being  violently  deprived  of  them ! " 

"Long  established!"  repeated  John  Effingham,  laugh- 
ing ;  "  what  do  you  term  long  established  ?  Have  yoti  not 
been  absent  a  dozen  years,  and  do  not  these  people  reduce 
everything  to  the  level  of  their  own  habits  ?  I  suppose, 
now,  you  fancy  you  can  go  to  Rome,  or  Jerusalem,  or 
Constantinople,  and  remain  four  or  five  lustra,  and  then 
come  coolly  back  to  Templeton,  and,  on  taking  possession 
of  this  house  again,  call  yourself  an  old  resident." 

"  I  certainly  do  suppose  I  have  that  right.  How  many 
English,  Russians,  and  Germans  did  we  meet  in  Italy,  the 
residents  of  years,  who  still  retained  all  th^ir  natural  and 
local  rights  and  Teelings ! " 
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"  Aye,  that  is  in  countries  where  society  is  permanent, 
and  men  get  accustomed  to  look  on  the  same  objects,  hear 
the  same  names,  and  see  the  same  faces  for  their  entire  lives. 
I  have  had  the  curiosity  to  inquire,  and  have  ascertained 
that  none  of  tiie  old,  permanent  families  have  been  active 
in  this  affair  of  the  Point,  hut  that  all  the  clamor  has  been 
made  by  those  you  call  the  birds  of  passage.  But  what  of 
that  ?  These  people  fency  everything  reduced  to  the  legal 
six  months  required  to  vote ;  and  that  rotation  in  persons  is 
as  necessary  to  republicanism  as  rotation  in  oflSce." 

"Is  it  not  extraordinary  that  persons  who  can  know  so 
little  on  the  subject,  should  be  thus  indiscreet  and  positive  ?" 

"  It  is  not  extraordinary  in  America.  Look  about  you, 
Ned,  and  you  will  see  adventurers  uppermost  everjrwhere ; 
in  the  government,  in  the  towns,  in  your  villages,  in  the 
country,  even.  We  are  a  nation  of  changes.  Much  of 
this,  I  admit,  is  the  fair  consequence  of  legitimate  causes,  as 
an  immense  region,  in  forest,  cannot  be  peopled  on  any 
other  conditions.  But  this  necessity  has  infected  the  entire 
national  character,  and  men  get  to  be  impatient  of  any 
sameness,  even  though  it  be  useful.  Everything  goes  to 
confirm  this  feeling,  instead  of  opposing  it.  The  constant 
recurrences  of  the  elections  accustom  men  to  changes  in 
their  public  functionaries ;  the  great  increase  in  the  popula- 
tion brings  new  faces ;'  and  the  sudden  accumulations  of 
property  place  new  men  in  conspicuous  stations.  The 
architecture  of  the  country  is  barely  becoming  sufficiently 
respectable  to  render  it  desirable  to  preserve  the  buildings, 
without  which  we  shall  have  no  monuments  to  revere.  In 
short,  everything  contributes  to  produce  such  a  state  of 
things,  painful  as  it  may  be  to  all  of  any  feeling,  and  little 
to  oppose  it.^ 

"  You  color  highly,  Jack ;  and  no  picture  loses  in  tints, 
in  being  retouched  by  you." 

"  liook  into  Uio  first  paper  that  offers,  and  you  will  see 
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tKe  young  men  of  the  eaiintry  hMrdity  invited  to  meet  by 
theiBselvoS)  to  consult  conceroing  public  affurft,  as  if  tUey 
>vere  impatient  of  the  eounaels  aud  txpen&un^  of  tbeir 
fethers*  No  oounfry  can  pro^ee  wk«re  the  onlitaoaty  mode 
of  transactibg  th«  busuteas  t^oneeted  "W^  t&c  vool  of  thts 
govaTiment^  oomniefices.  triUi  this  impiety  " 

*'  This  is  a  disf^reeable  featoro  in  the  natioaal  chatacter^ 
certainly;  but  you  must  remember  tiie  art*  employed  by 
Uio  designing  to  practise  on  the  ine^^tienced.'' 

"Had  I  a  son  who  presumed  to  demmvoe  tbe  wisdom 
and  experience  of  his  father^  in  this;  dSsarespo^ftiiL  mourner,  I 
would  disinherit  the  rascsd  I'' 

"  Ah^  Jack,  bachelors'  dhildiren  ara  notodously  well  edu- 
cated and  well  mfinnered  We  will  hope,  howjetor^  that 
time  will  bring  its.  dianges  akov  a^  t&at  <we  of  them  will 
be  a  greater,  constancy  in  persons,  things,  and  the  f^eetion&" 

"Time  iirtli  bring  its  ehaiiges, Ned ;  but  all  of  them 
that  are  connected  vfiik  isdividual  rights  m  c^f^posed  to 
popular  caprice  or  pepuktr  interest^  are  likely  to  be  in  the 
wrong  direction.'^ 

"The  tendency  is  certiusly  to  substitute  popularity  for 
tho  right,  bfoi  wo  must  take  the  ^ood  with  l^e  bad.  Bven 
you,  Jack,  woiild  sot  exchange  thii^  p6pukr  oppreseioA  ioj^ 
any  other  i^stem  under  ^hich  fi>Tx haTe  ]irtd*^ 

"  I  don't  know  that— I  don^  know  ttmt;  Of  aU  tyranny, 
a  talgar  tyistnliy  la  to  mte  the  most  odionsJ^ 

^Yoa  «icd  toadniire  the  £n^h  systcvit,  but  I  think 
obserraition  hasL  lessened  ybur  p»tieukr  sdnHratioti  in  ikoA 
qilarter,"  said  Mi*  W&ogYuao^  smilEng  in  a  wdy  that  his 
cousiii  perfect  nndevstood* 

"'Haritee^  Ned,  we  aQ  take  up  false  notions  in  6m  f^ibj 
and  this  was  one  of  mine;  but  of  the  two,  I  sHoiild  prefer 
the  cold,  do^d  donrinaiioii  of  ^glish  lahf,  with  its  iVuits, 
the  heartlessness  of  a  sophistication  without  paia^eV  to 
being  trampled  on  by  eVer]^  armat  bUtkguard  that  tnay 
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happen  to  traverse  this  valley  in  his  wanderings  after  dollars. 
There  is  one  thing  you  yourself  must  admit ;  the  public  is  a 
little  too  apt  to  neglect  the  duties  it  ought  to  discharge,  and 
to  assume  duties  it  has  no  right  to  fulfil," 
This  remark  ended  the  discourse. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

"  Iler  breast  was  a  brave  palace,  a  broad  street, 
Where  all  heroic,  ample  thoughts  did  meet, 
Where  natare  snch  a  tenement  had  ta*en, 
That  other  souls,  to  hers,  dwell  in  a  lane."^ 

JOUN   NOBTOK. 

The  village  of  Templcton,  it  has  been  already  intimated, 
was  a  miniature  town.  Although  it  contained  within  the 
circle  of  its  houses,  half-a-dozen  residences  with  grounds, 
and  which  were  dignified  with  names,  as  has  also  been  said, 
it  did  not  cover  a  surface  of  more  than  a  mile  square ;  that 
disposition  to  concentration,  which  is  as  peculiar  to  an 
American  town,  as  the  disposition  to  diffusion  is  peculiar  to 
the  country  population,  and  which  seems  almost  to  pre- 
scribe that  a  private  dwelling  shall  have  but  three  windows 
in  front,  and  &  fa  fade  of  twenty-five  feet,  having  presided  at 
the  birth  of  this  spot,  as  well  as  at  the  birth  of  so  many  of 
its  predecessors  and  contemporaries.  In  one  of  its  more 
retired  streets  (for  Templeton  had  its  publicity  and  retire- 
ment, the  latter  after  a  very  village  fashion,  however),  dwelt 
a  widow-bewitched  of  small  worldly  means,  five  children, 
and  of  great  capacity  for  circulating  intelligence.  Mrs. 
Abbott,  for  so  was  this  demi-relict  called,  was  just  on  the 
verge  of  what  is  termed  the  **  good  society^  of  the  village, 
the  most  uneasy  of  all  positions  for  an  ambitious  and  ci- 
devant  pretty  woman  to  be  placed  in.  She  had  not  yet 
abandoned  the  hope  of  obtaining  a  divorce  and  its  suites ; 
was  singularly,  nay,  rabidly  devout,  if  we  may  coin  the 
adverb ;  in  her  own  eyes  she  was  perfection,  in  those  of  her 
neighbors  slightly  objectionable ;  and  she  was  altogether  a 
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droll,  and  by  no  means  an  unusual  compound  of  piety,  cen- 
soriousness,  charity,  proscription,  gossip,  kindness,  meddling, 
ill-nature,  and  decency. 

The  establishment  of  Mrs.  Abbott,  like  her  bouse,  was 
necessarily  very  small,  and  she  kept  no  servant  but  a  girl 
she  called  her  help^—A  very  suitable  appellation  by  the  way, 
as  they  did  most  of  the  work  of  the  manage  in  common. 
This  girl,  in  addition  to  cooking  and  washing,  was  the  con- 
fidante of  all  her  employer^  wandering,  noticms  of  mankind 
in  general,  and  of  her  neighbors  in  partic^^;  as  often 
helping  her  mistress  14  circulating  her  comments  on  the 
latter,  as  in  anything  else. 

Mrs.  Abbott  knew  nothing  of  the  Effinghams,  except  by 
a  hearsay  that  got  its  intelligence  from  her  own  school, 
being  herself  a  late  arrival  in  tJie  place.  She  had  selected 
Tenipleton  1^  a  residence  on  account  of  its  cheapness^. and 
having  neglected  to  comjJy  with  the  forms  of  the  world,  by 
hesitating  about  mating  the  customary  visit  to  the  Wig- 
wam, she  began  to  resent,  in  her  spirit  at  least,  Eve'a  deli- 
cate forbearance fromobt^ding herself  where,  agre^bly to 
all  usages  she  had  a  perfect  right  to  suppose  she  was  not 
desired.  It  was  in  this  -spirit,  then,  that  she  sat  conversing 
with  Jenny,  as  the  maid  of  all-work  was  called,  the  morning 
after  the  conversation  related  in  the  last  chapter,  in  her  snug 
little  parlor,  son^etimes  plyifiig  her  needle,  and  oftener  thrust- 
ing her  head  out  of  a  window  which  conmiandcd  a  view  of 
the  principal  stireet  of  the  place,  in  oxder  to  see  what  her 
neighbors  might  be  about* 

^^  This  is  a  most  extraordinary  course  Mr.  Effingham  has 
taken  concerning  the  Point,"  said  Mrs.  Abbott,  "imd  I  do 
hope  the  people  will  bring  him  to  his  senses.  Why,  Jenny, 
the  public  has  used  that  place  ever  since  I  can  remember, 
and  I  have  now  lived  in  Templeton  quite  fifteen  months. 
What  can  induce  Mr.  Howel  to  go  so  often  to  that  bar- 
ber's shop,  which  stands  directly  opposite  the  parlor  win- 


Digitized  by 


Google 


2<52  H  o  M ]fi    AS  y  o  ir K d -. 

4<yw&  ^t  Mirs.  B<^nnctfc^-M>ne  trotiM  iMrik  the  man  was  all 

"  I  suppose  Mr.  Howel  gets  shaved  som^tiittes^'*  sai<f  the 
logical  Jenny. 

♦*  Not  he;  'Of  if  he  A>ed,  ho  cfeccnt  man  wonW  think  of 
pofiTtingliislMeif  beMre  a  Iftd/s  wmdow  to  do  snch  &  thing. 
Orkfido  Fttri««o,^  «»ffin^  to  her  feldei^  s6n,  a  boy  of  eleven, 
^  rctn  oter  -1)6  Mf .  JFones^s  fit^  and  listen  to  what  the  people 
are  taUiing  aibout,  a&d  bting  ine  b^k  tti^  neWis,  ad  soon  as 
anything  ^orlh  hearitig  drops  ft6m  anybody;  and  stop  as 
you  oome  b^k^  my  aon,  and  borrow  neighbor  Brown's 
gridiron.  Jenny,  it  is  most  time-  to  thfnfc  of  putting  over 
the  potatoes.*    -  >       .    . 

^  Ma'*--^  cHed  Orlando  Fbrioso,  from  the  front  dOot,  Mrs. 
Abbott^  being  vfery  rig^d  in  irc<juWngthat  afl  her  children 
should  diA  1^1^  ^ma7  being  iso  mndh  behind  the  nge  as 
aetaAHy  not  fo  know  that  'ttiotbef'  hid  got  to  be  much 
liie  genleeter  term  of  the  twb;  *Ma*,*  roared  Orlando 
ForioBO,  •*  suppose  there  is  no  news  at  Mt.  Jones4  store  ?" 

^1^611  go  to  the  nearest  tavern;  isomethln^  must  be 
stirring  this  fine  morning,  and  I  am  dying  to  know  what  it 
can  po^bly  be.  Mind  you  bring  something  besides  the 
igrtdhron  back  with  yon.  Httrry,  or  never  come  home  again 
as  long  as  yon  Ihre !  As  J  was  saying,  Jenny,  the  right  of 
^e  pAbKe,  which  is  onr  right,  fbr  we  are  part  of  the  public, 
to  Ihis  Pointy  is  as  clear  as  day,  and  1  am  only  astonished  at 
the  inaptidenee  of  Mt.  Effinghim  in  pretending  to  deny  it. 
I  dare  say  his  French  daughter  has  put  him  up  td  it.  "They 
eay  she  is  monstrous  arrogant  !^ 

^^Is  DveBffingham,  French,"  said  Jenny,  istudiously  avoid- 
ing any  ef  the  nsurf  terms  of  civSity  and  propriety,  by  way 
of  showing  hw  breeding—"  well,  I  had  alwAya  thought  her 
nothing  but  iTemplefcon  bora ! »» 

^What  signifies  whetii  a' person  Was  bornt  where  they 
live  is  the  essential  thing;  and  Eve  Effingham  has  lived  so 
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lotig  ia  Fitance^  tfaAt  she^  speaks  Ti0thing1>ii!l  brokeiii  Engli^ ; 
and  Miss  Debby  told  me  last  week,  tkat  iti  Rawing  up  a 
sabscsqitkm  p^per  fbr  a  netr  cushion  to  the  reatfing'^esk'  of 
her  people,  she  actually  spelt  *  charity'  *  cawotty.' '' 

'' Is  4hiit  Fnem^li^  i^^ 

^I  radij»r  tiiink  H  isi  J^i^j*^;  tke  FreiH:ii  are  rery  nig^* 
ganUy^ondgivt  th^ir  poor  oatfolsto  life  on,  and  so  they 
Ijiavd  adi^tad  the  woni,  I  sttppefie.  YoUj  Byansy^Afeuray- 
Anii  (Bi»noaiAlisiimft-Ann  !*) 

**Mafail"'  ...-•' 

"  Byansy-Alzumy-Ann !  who  taught  you  to  cftH  me  tnai*m' ! 
Ift  tl^  4hie  ikay  you  have  kamed  your  cdctethism  ?  Say  nia', 
this  ihstatit." 

"Take  your  bonnet^  toy  i^ild,  bnad  rtn  dotm  to  Mts. 
Whealon'st  and  ^as]^  ker  if  abythii^  ^aeW  has  turned  up 
abofntthe  Point  ^m  corning  ^  land,  do -you  tear,  Bpnsy- 
Alznmy-Aam  JUb^bott^-^owr  tke  child  starts  atraEy,  as  if  she 
lireve  aent  on  a  Miatter  of  life  And  4tAik  P 

"  WhyVin»\  I  wijnttokettr  the  news,  too.'* 

"  Very :  IBedy,  my  deat,  bdtby  stoj^iflg  tor  get  your 
errand,  you  may  learn  more  tbaaby  b^ing  in  such  a  hurry. 
Stop  in  at  M nk  Green^  a^  ask  how  the  people  l%ed  the 
leotore  o£  the  strange  parsDAlaBi  ev^ing^^-and  ask  lirer  if 
she.  can.  leBd  .me  'a-wateaing^K  N<>w,  itm,  and  "be  back 
as  sooa  as  possible*  N^^  loiter  when  you  eany  news, 
child'*  . 

^No  one  has  a  rigkl  t^  stop  tlie  man,  I  believe,  Miss 
Abbott^"  put  in  Jenny,  very  appowtely. 

"  Thaty.  indeed,  luAre  they  not,  «r  else  we  could  not  calcu- 
kiie  the,  QOBseqixenees,  You  may  remembet^,  Jienny,  the 
pious,  eren,  had  to  fi?e  up  Aat  ipointi  ptiWie  conr^uience 
being  too  fltr6ng  ior  them.  Roger'l>ieHle%rh)6-B<gnjamin  !^ 
— calling  to  a  second  boy,  two  years  younger  Aan  his 
broiher*— *♦  your  eyes  arc  better  tl\an  mine — ^who  are  all 
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those  people  collected  together  in  the  street  ?  Is  not  Mn 
Howel  among  them  f " 

"  I  do  not  know,  ma'  I "  answered  Roger-Dometrius- 
Benjamin,  gaping. 

^  Then  run  this  minute  and  seei  and  don't  stop  to  look  for 
your  hat  As  you  come  back,  step  into  the  tailor's  shop 
and  a^k  if  your  new  jacket  is  most  done,  and  what  the  news 
is  ?  I  rather  tiiink,  Jenny,  we  sbaU  find  out  something 
worth  hearing  in  the  course  of  the  day.  By  the  way,  they 
do  say  that  Grace  Van  Courtlandt,  Eve  Effingham's  cousin, 
is  under  concern.'* 

"  Well,  she  is  the  last  person  I  should  think  would  be 
troubled  about  anything,  for  everybody  says  she  is  so 
desperate  rich  she  might  eat  off  of  silver  if  she  liked ;  and 
she  is  sure  of  being  married  some  time  or  other." 

^  Tht^  ought  to  lighten  her  concern,  you  think.  Oh !  it 
does  my  heart  good  when  I  see  my  of  those  flaonty  people 
right  well  exercised  1  Nothing  would  make  me  happier 
than  to  see  Eve  ^ffflTigliAni  groaning  &irly  in  the  s^ririt! 
That  would  teadi  her  to  take  away  the  people's  Pointe." 

^  But,  Miss  Abbott,  then  she  would  become  almost  as 
good  a  woman  as  you  are  yoiusel£" 

^I  am  a  miserable,  graceless,  awfully  wicked  sinner! 
Twenty  times  a  day  do  I  doubt  whether  I  am  actually  con- 
verted or  not.  Sin  has  go|^  such  a  hold .  of  my  very  heart- 
strings, that  I  sometimes  think  they  will  crack  before  it  lets 
go.  Rinaldo-Rinaldini-Timothy,  my  child,  do  you  toddle 
across  the  way,  and  give  my  compliments  to  Mrs.  Hulbert, 
and  inquire  if  it  be  true  that  young  Dickson,  the  lawyer,  is 
really  engaged  to  Aspasia  Tubbs  or  not?  and  boT»]hv  a 
skimmer  or  a  tin  pot|  or  anything  you  can  carry,  for  we 
may  want  something .  of  the  sort  in  the  couiee  of  the  day. 
I  do  believe,  Jenny,  that  a  worse  creaturo  than  myself  is 
hardly  to  be  found  in  Templeton." 

"Why,  Miss  Abbott,"  returned  Jenny,  who  had  heard 
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too  mucli:  of  this  self-rabasement  to  be  nuieli  idarmed  at  it^ 
'^thk  IS  giving  almost  as  bad  an  account  of  yourself  as  I 
beard  somebody/ tbat  I  won't  name,  give  of  you  last  weck.*^ 

**  And  wbo  is  your  somebody,  I  should  like  to  know  ?  I 
dare  say  one  no  better  than  a  formalist,  who  thinks  that 
reading  prayers  out  of  a  book,  kneeling,  bowing,  and  chang- 
ing gowns,  is  religion !  Thank  Heaven,  Vm.  pretty  indif* 
ferent  to  the  opinions  of  such  people.  Harkee,  Jeimy,  if  I 
thought  I  was  no  bd^ter  than  some  persons  I  could  name^ 
rd>give  the  poiat  <^  salvation  up  ia  despair  TV 

^  Miss  Abbott,*!  soared  a  ^ragged,:  dicty-ftcddf  barefooted 
boy,  who  enteoed  without  knocking,  and  stood  in  the  mid- 
dle of  the  room,  with  his  hat  on,  with  a  soddjBnnefit  that 
denoted  great  readiness  in  entering  other  peopleV  posses- 
sbie;.  ^Jdiss^Aibbott,  ma-  wants  to  know  if  youjure  likely 
to  go  from  home  this  week  H  *: 

^  Why,  what  in  nature  ican- «h6  vant  to^  know  that  for^ 
Ordeal  Bnmgrum  T  Mrs^  Abbott  jiironouneed  this  singular 
name,  however,  ^  Ordeel.'*        . 

*'Oh!  shewamts  to  kB©w.'^  .,..•' 

^^  So  do  I  walmt  to  know  y  and  know  I  wML  .  Buii  thome 
this  instant,  and  ask  your  iBOther  why  she  haa  sent  you 
here  with  this  message;  Jeilny,-!  am  much  exercised  to 
find  out  the  reason  Mrs.  Bumgrum  should  havo  sent  Oideal 
over  with  such  a  question."  ;  :       • 

'^I  did' bear  that^ld^  ^Bumgrum  intended  to  make  a 
journey  henel^  and  she  may  want  your  company." 

^  Here  comes  Ordeal  back,  and  we  shall  soon  be  out  ei 
the  clouds.  What  a  boy  that  is  for  errands !  He  is  worth 
all -my  sons  put  together.  '  You;  never  see  ban  losing  time 
by  going  round  by  the  streets,  but  away  he  goes  over  the 
garden  fences  like  a  oat^  or  he  will  whip  through  a  house,  if 
standing  in  his  way,  as  if  he  were  its  owner,  should  the  door 
happen  to  be  open.    Well,  Ordeal  ?" 

But  Ordeal  was  out  of  breath,  and  although  Jenny  shook 
12 
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him,  a*  if  to  shake  the  news  ont  o(  him,  and  Mrs.  Abbott 
iu^taally  shook  her  fist,  in  her  impatience  to  be  enligfat^iod, 
lushing  could  induce  the  child  to  speak  until  he  had  reco- 
vered his  wihd. 

**I  believe  he  does  it  on  purpose,"  said  the  pvovdsed 
maid. 

"It's  just  like  him !"  cried  the  mistress ;  " the  very  best 
newscarrier  in  the  village  is  actually  i^>oilt  because  he  is 
thick-winded.** 

^  I  wish  folks  wouldn't  make  their  fences  so  hSgh,"  Of- 
ded  exckimed,  the  instant  he  found  breath.  **I  can't  see 
of  what  use  it  is  'to  make  a  fence  people  «f^'t  eltmb  P. 

^  What  doe*  your  mother  'say  f  cried  J«n«y,  repeating 
her  shake  eoi»  <i^^]^. 

**  Ma'  wants  to  know.  Miss  Abbott,  if  yoa'don^  iiitend  to 
use  it  yourself,  if  yon  w31  lend  lier  your  name  for  a  few 
days  to  goto  XJtica  with  9  Sho  says  foUcs  donit  ireat  her  half 
as  well  when  she  is  called  Bumgmti  as  when  she  has  an- 
other name,  and  she  thinks  she'd  like  to  try  yours  this  time." 

"  Is  that  all !  You  needn't  hssve  been  bo  hnrri^  about 
such  a  trifle.  Ordeal.  Give  my  compliments  to  your 'mo- 
ther, and  tell  her  she  as  quke  welcome  to  my  namei.and  I 
hopfe  it  will  be'  serviceable  to  her." 

'  **  She  says  she  is  willing  to  pAy  for  the  use  of  it^.if  you 
will  tell  her  what  the  damage  will  be." 

^Ohl  it's  not  worth  while  to  -speak  of  such  a  trifle;  I 
dare  say  she  will  bring  it  back  quite  as  good  as.  when  she 
took  it  away.  I  am  no  such  unneighborly  or  anstoernitical 
person  as  to  wish  to  keq>  my  name  all  to  myselt  Tell 
your  mother  «he  is  welcome  to  mine,  and  to  keep  it  as  long 
as  she  likes,  and  not  to  say  anything  about  pay ;  I  may 
want  to  borrow  hers,  or  something  else,  one  of  these  days, 
though,  to  say  the  truth,  my  neighbors  are  apt  to  complain 
of  me  as  unfriendly  and  proud  for  not  bc»rrowing  as  much 
as  a  good  neighbor  ought." 
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Ordeal  departed,  leaving  Mrs.  Abbott  in  some  snoh  con- 
dition as  that  of  the  main  who  had  no  shadow.  A  rap  at 
the  door  interrupted  the  farther  discussion  of  the  old  sub- 
ject, and  Mr.  Steadfast  Dodge  appeared  in  answer  to  the 
permission  to  enter.  Mr.  Dodge  aud  Mrs.  Abbott  were 
congenial  spirits  in  the  way  of  news,  he  living  by  it,  and 
she  living  on  it. 

"  You  are  very  welcome,  Mr.  Dodge,"  the  mistress  of  the 
house  commenced;  ^  I  hear  you  passed  Uie  day  yesterday 
up  at  the  £ffinghamses." 

^  Why,  yes,  Mrs.  Abbott,  the  Effinghams  insisted  on  it, 
and  I  could  not  weU  get  over  the  sacriice,  after  having 
been  their  shipmate  so  long;  Besides,  it  is  a  little  relief  to 
talk  French  when  one  has  been  so  long  in  the  daily  practice 
of  it.** 

**  I  hear  there  is  company  at  the  house  I" 

"Two  of  our  fellow-travellers,  merely.  An  English  baro- 
net, and  a  young  man  of  whom  less  is  known  than  one 
could  wish.  He  is  a  mysterious  person,  and  I  hate  niys- 
tery,  Mrs.  Abbott." 

**  In  that,  then,  Mr.  Dodge,  you  and  I  are  alike.  I  think 
iever3rthing  should  be  known.  Indeed,  that  is  not  a  free 
country  in  which  there  are  any  secrets.  I  keep  nothing 
from  my  neighbors,  and,  to  own  the  truth,  I  do  not  like  my 
neighbors  to  keep  an3rth]ng  from  me." 

«  Then  you'll  hardly  like  the  Effinghams,  for  I  never  yet 
met  with  a  more  close-mouthed  family.  Although  I  was 
60  long  in  the  ship  with  Miss  Eve,  I  never  heard  her  once 
speak  of  her  want  of  a{^tite,  of  sea-sickness,  or  of  anjrthing 
relating  to  her  ailings  oven ;  nor  can  you  imagine  how  close 
she  is  on  the  subject  of  the  beaux ;  I  do  not  think  I  ever 
heard  her  use  the  word,  or  so  much  as  allude  to  any  walk 
or  ride  she  ever  took  with  a  single  man.  I  set  her  down, 
Mrs.  Abbott,  as  unqualifiedly  artful !" 

"  That  you  may  with  certainty,  sir,  for  there  is  no  more 
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sure  81^  that  a  youDg  woman  is  all  the  while  thinking  c^ 
the  heaux  than  her  never  mentioning  them." 

^  That  I  believe  to  be.  human  nature ;  no  ingenuous  per- 
son ever  thinks  much  of  the  particular  subject  of  conversa- 
tion. What  is  your  opinion,  Mrs.  Abbott,  of  the  contem-. 
plated  match  at  the  Wigwam  ?" 

"  Match  r  exclaimed  Mrs.  Abbott.  "  What,  aUeady  I  It 
is  the  most  indecent  thing  lever  heard  of!  Why,  Mr. 
Dodge,  the  family  has  not  been  home  a  fortnight,  and  to 
think  so  soon  of  getting  married  I  It  is  quite  as  bad  as  a 
widower's  marrying  within  the  month*" 

Mrs.  Abbott  made  a  distinction,  h^bit^ally,  between  the 
cases  of  widowers  and  widows,  as  the  first,  she  maintained^ 
might  get  married  whenever  they  pleased,  and  the  la^er 
only  when  they  got  offers ;  and  she  felt  just  that  sort  of 
horror  of  a  man's  thinking  of  marrying  too  soon  after  the 
death  of  his  wife,  as  might  be  expected  in  one  who  actually 
thought  of  a  second  husband  before  the  first  was  dead. 

"  Why,  yes,"  returned  Steadfast,  "  it  is  a  little  prepiature, 
perhaps,  though  they  have  been  long  acquainted.  Stilly  as 
you  say,  it  would,  be  more  decent  to  wait  and  see  what  may 
turn  up  in  a  country,  that,  to  them,  may  be  said  to  be  a 
foreign  land." 

"  But,  who  are  the  parties,  Mr.  Dodge  ?" 

""  Miss  Eve  Effingham  and  Mr.  John  £ffing]iam." 

'*Mr.  John  Effingham!"  exclaimed  the  lady  who  had 
lent  her  name  to  a.neighbor,  aghast,  for  this  wa^  Jbiocking 
one  of  her  own  dayrdrean^s  in  the  head;  "  well,  this  is  too 
much  !  But  he  shall  not  marry  her,  sir ;  the  law  will  pre- 
vent it,  and  we  live  in  a  country  of  laws.  A  man  cannot 
marry  his  own  niece." 

"  It  is  excessively  improper,  imd  ought  to  be  put  a  stop 
to.  And  yet  these  Effinghams  do  very  much  as  they 
please." 

<*  I  ^  verjr  sony  ^  l^ee^f  that ;  they  are  extremely  dis- 
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agreeable,^'  said  Mrs.  Abbott,  with  a  look  of  eager  inquiry, 
as  if  afraid  the  answer  niight  be  in  the  negative. 

^  A&  Dduch  so  as  poesibk;  they  have  bafdly  a  way  that 
you  would  like,  my  dear  ma^am;  and  are  as  close-mouthed 
as  if  they  were  afraid  of  committing  themselves." 

^  Desperate  bad  news-carriers,  I  am  told,  Mr.  Dodge. 
There  is  Dorindy  (Dorinda)  Mudge^  whK>  was  employed 
there  by  Eve  and  Grace  one  day ;  she  tells  me  she  tried  all 
she  could  to  get  them  to  talk,  by  speaking  of  the  most  com- 
mon things;  things  tiiat  ot^  of  my  children  knew  all 
about,  sudi  as  the  affairs  of  the  neighborhood,  and  how 
people  are  getting  on ;  and  though  they  would  listen  a 
little,  and  that  is  something,  I  admit,  not  a  syllable  could 
she  get  in  the  way  oi  answei:^  or  remark.  She  tells  me  that 
several  times  she  bad  a  mind  to  quity  for  it  is  monstrous 
unpleasant  to  associate  with  your  tongue-tied  folks." 

^  I  dare  say  Miss  Effingham  could  throw  out  a  hint  now 
and  then,  ooncerning  dte  voyage  and  her  late  fellow- 
travellers,"  said  Stead&st,  casting  an  uneasy  glance  at  his 
companion. 

^  Not  she.  Dorindy  maintains  that  it  is  impossible  to 
get  a  sentiment  out  of  her  concerning  a  single  fellow-crea- 
ture. When  she  talked  of  the  late  unpleasant  affair  of  poor 
neighbor  Bronson^s  fiuiiiIy-f-«  melancholy  transaction  that, 
Mr.Do<%e,  and  I  shooldn^t  wonder  if  it  went  to  nigh  break 
Mrs.  Bronson's  heart-^but  when  Dorindy  mentioned  tiiis, 
which  k  bad  enough  t<^  stnr  the  sensibiHty  of  a  frog,  neither 
of  my  young  ladies  replied,  or  put  a  single  question.  In  this 
respect  Grace  is  as  bad  as  Eve,  and  Eve  is  as  bad  as  Grace, 
they  say.  Instead  (^  so  much  as  seeming  to  wisfar  to  know 
any  more,  what  does  my  Miss  Eve  do,  but  turn  to  some 
daubs  of  paintings^  and  point  out  to  her  cousin  what  she 
was  pleased  to  term  peculiarities  in  Swin  usages.  Then 
the  two  hussies  wodd  talk  of  nature,  ^  our  beautiful  nature,^ 
Dorindy  says  Eve  had  the  impudence  to  call  it^  and  as  if 
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human  nature  and  its  filings  and  backslidings  were  not  a 
fitter  subject  for  a  joung  woman's  discourse,  than  a  silly 
conversation  ab^t  lakes^  and  rocks,  and  trees,  as  if  she 
owned  the  nature  about  Templeton.  It  is  my  opinion,  Mr. 
Dodge,  that  downright  ignorance  is  at  the  bottom  of  it  all, 
for  Dorindy  says  that  they  actually  know  no  more  of  the 
intricacies  of  the  nei^borhood  than  if  they  lived  in 
Japan," 

*'  All  pride,  Mrs.  Abbott — rank  pride.  They  feel  them- 
selves too  great  to  enter  into  the  minntite  of  common  folks' 
concerns.  I  often  tried  Miss  Effingham,  coming  from  Eng^ 
land  ;  afid  things  touching  private  interests,  that  I  know  she 
did  and  must  understand,  she  always  disdainfully  refused  to' 
enter  into.  Oh!  she  is  a  real  Tartar  in  her  Wir^';  and 
what  she  does  not  wish  to  do,  you  never  can  make  her- 
do!" 

"  Have  you  heard  that  Grace  is  under  concern  ?" 

^^  Not  a  breath  of  it;  under  whose  preaching  was  she 
sitting,  Mrs.  Abbott  f^ 

"  That  is  more  than  I  can  tell  you ;  not  under  the 
church  pareon's,  Til  engage ;  no  one  ever  heard  of  a  real, 
active,  regenerating,  soul-reviving,  spirit-groaning,  and  fruit- 
yielding  conversion  under  his  ministry." 

^  No ;  there  is  very  little  unction  in  that  persuaeion 
generally.  How  cold  and  apathetic  they  are  in  these  soul- 
stirring  times!  Not  a  sinner  has  been  writhing  on  their 
floor,  ril  engage,  nor  a  wretch  transf^red  into  a  saint,  .in 
the  twinkling  >of  an  eye,  by  that  parson.  Well,  we  have 
every  reason  to  be  grateful,  Jtfrs.  Abbott" 

**  That  we  have,  for  most  glorious  have  be^  our  privi- 
leges !  To  be  sure  that  is  a  sinful  |Hide  that  can  puff  up  a 
wretched,  sinful  being  like  Eve  Effingham  to  such  a  pass  of 
conceit^  as  to  induce  her  to  think  she  is  raised  abov«  think^ 
ing  of  and  taking  an  interest  in  the  affairs  of  her  ne^hbors. 
Now,  for  my  part,  conversion,  has  so  fer  opened  my  heart, 
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that  I  do  actually  feel  as  if  I  wanted  to  know  all  about  the 
meanest  creature  in  Tcmpleton.'' 

*^  That's  the  true  spirit^  Mrs*  Abbott ;  stick  to  that,  and 
your  vedemplioQ  is  seciure.  I  only  edit  a  .newspapei:,  by 
way  of  dkovfmg  aa  interest  in  joiankind." 

^  I  hopO)  Mr.  Dodge,  the  press  does  not  mean  to  let  this 
matter  of  th^  Point  #le^;  the  pres§  is  thq  true  guardian  of 
the  public  rights^  and  I  can  tell  you  the. >yhole  community 
looks  to  it  for  support  in  this  crisis."    * 

**  We  shall  not  feil  to  do  our  duty,"  said  Mr.  Dodge,  look- 
ing over  his  (^lould^,^  imd  spewing  lower.  *!  Wh^ !  ^hall 
one  insignificant  individual,  who  has  not  a  single  right  above 
that  of  the  meanest  citizen  in  the  county,  oppress  this  great 
and  poweilol  cdinnratiity  I  What  if  Mx-  Effingham  does 
own  this:  pQij^:of  land— — r" 

**Bufc  he  ^es  »ot  own  iV  interrupted  Mrs.  Abbott 
'^  Ever  since  I  have  known  Temfdetqn  thei  public  has  owned 
it .  The  pubKe^  moreover,  says  it  owns  it,  und  Wihat  the 
public  iiaya  in  this  happy  country  is  law." 

"  But,  allowing  that  the  public  does  not  own-—: — ^" 

"  It  dees  own  it,  Mr.  Dodge,"  the  nameless  repeated 
positively.      . 

"Well,  ma'am,  own  or  no  own,  this  is  not  a  country  in 
which  the  press  ought  to  bo:  silent,  when  a  solitaiy  indivi- 
dual undi^rtakes  to  trample  on  the  pubUa  ,  Leave  that  mat- 
ter to  iasi  Mm  Abbott;  it  is  in  go^  haod^,  an4  ^hall  be  well 
taken  care*  oC^ 

"  Tm  piouslf  glad  of  it !"  .^ 

"  I  jneii^n  this  to  you  as  tp.  a^friend,"  continued  Mr. 
Dodge,  cantiouriy  drawings  fisom  his  pocket  a  manuscript, 
whidi  he  prepared^  to  read  to  hisicompaiiion,  who  sat  with 
a  devouring  isuriosityt  ready  to  listcQu 

The  manuscript  of  Mr.  I>odge  cojatained.  a  professed 

account  of  tiie  affair  c|  the  Point  li^as. written  obsc^irely,. 

'and  WAS  not  without  it8i4^ofitff)«lietioQs<!but4;hjqi  imagination. 
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of  Mrs.  Abbott  supplied  all  the  vacamns,  and  reconciled  all 
the  contradictions.  The  article  was  so  liberal  of  its  profes- 
sions of  contempt  for  Mr.  Effingham,  tha^  every  rational 
man  was  comp^ed  to  wonder  why  a  quality  that  n  usually 
so  passive,  should  in  this  pa^cular  instance  beidtmsed  to 
so  sudden  and  violent  activity.  In  tiie  way  of  facts  not  one 
was  ^Aft^y  stated ;  and  there  were  sevebd  deliberate, 
unmitigated  fal^oods,  which  went  essentially  to  color  tiic 
whole  account.         * 

"  I  think  this  will  answer  the  puipose,"  said  Steadfast, 
**"  and  we  hslve  taken  mei^is  to  see  thiat  it  shall  be  w^l  cir- 
culated." ' 

**  This  will  do  them  good,"  cried  Mrs.  Abfcott,  almost 
breathli^B  with  delight     ^  I  hope  folks  will  believe  it." 

"  No  feiur  of  that.  If  it  were  a  party  thing,  now,  one 
half  would  believe  itj  as  a  matter  of  course^  and  the  other 
half  woiM  not  beli«^6  it^  as^  a  mutter  of  course;  but  in  a 
private  ma^r.  Lord  bless  y^,  ma^sim,  people  are  always 
ready  to  believe  anytiiing  that  will  give  Uiem  something  to 
talk  about."  .  . 

Here  the  tite-d^tSie  vr^  interrupted  by  the  return  of  Mrs. 
Abbott's  different  messengers,  all  of  whom,  unlike  the  dove 
sent  forth  from  the  ark,  brought  back  something  in  the  way 
of  hopes.  The  Point  was  a  general  theme,  and  though  the 
several  accounts  flatly  conl^radicted  each  other,  Mrs.  Abbotty 
in  the  getfcffd  benevolence  of  her  i»ous  heart,  foimd  the 
means  to  extract  cOTroboration  of  her  wishes  from  ^ack 

Mr.  Dodge  was  as  good  as  his  word,  and  the  account  Ap- 
peared.  The  press,  throughout  the  country,  seised  with 
avidity  otti  anything  ti)at  helped  to  fill  its  columns;  No  one 
iq^peared  disposisd  to  -inquireinto  ibe  tmtii  of  the  aecovnt^ 
or  after  the  character  of  the  original  autluH%i  It  was  in 
print,  and  that  struck  the'  grekt  Bajij(M%  of  ^te  ectitom  and 
their  readers,  as  a  «u€icijent' sanction^;  fWw,  indeed,  were 
they,'  who  lived  so  mudi  midev  «|»ropev  self^onlrd  as  to 
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hesitate  ;  and  this  rank  injostioe  was  done  a  private  citizen, 
as  mneh  withoat  monl  restraint  as  withoat  renwroe,  by 
those  vrhoj  to  take  their  own  accotinta  of  the  matter,  were 
the  regular  and  habitual  ehampionsof  human  rights ! 

John  Effingham  pointed  out  ^lis  extraordinary  scene  of 
reckless  wroi^  to  his  Wond^ng  cousin,  with  the  cool  sar- 
casm with  whidb  he  was  apt  to  assail  liie  weaknesses  and 
crimes  of  the  conntry.  His  firmness,  united  to  that  of  his 
cousin,  however,  put  a  stop  to  the  publication  of  the  resolu- 
tions of  Aristabulus^s  meetings  and  when  a  sufficient  time 
had  elapsed  to  prove  thai  these  prurient  d^iouncers  of  their 
fellow-citizens  had  taken  wit  in  their  anger,  he  procured 
them,  and  had  them  published  himself,  as  the  most  effectual 
meafis  of  exposing  the  real  character  of  the  senseless  mob, 
that  had  thus  disgraced  liberty,  by  assuming  its  professions 
and  its  usages. 

To  an  observer  of  men,  the  end  of  this  affair  presented 
several  strong  points  for  comment.  As  soon  as  the  truth 
became  g^ierally  known  in  reference  to  the  real  ownership, 
and  the  public  came  to  ascertain  that  instead  of  hitherto 
possessing  a  right,  it  had,  in  fiust,  been  merely  enjoying  a 
favor,  those  who  had  committed  themsehrea  by  their*  arro- 
gant assumptions  of  fiicts,  and  their  indecent  outrages,  fell 
back  on  their  self-love,  and  began  to  find  excuses  for  their 
conduct  in  that  of  the  other  party.  Mr.  Effinghiim  was 
loudly  condemned  hr  not  having  done  the  very  thing,  he, 
in  truth,  had  done,  vk.  tilling  the  public  it  did  not  own 
his  property ;  and  when  this  was  shown  to  be  an  absurdity, 
the  complaint  followed  that  what  he  had  done,  had  been 
done  in  precisely  such  a  mode,  although  it  was  the  mode 
constantly  used  by  every  one  else.  From  these  vague  ftnd 
indefinite  accusations,  those  most  implicated  in  thiB  wrong 
began  to ^deny  all  their  own  original  assertions,  by  insisting 
that  they  had  known  all  along  that  Mr.  Effingham  owned 
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the  property,  but  they  did  not  choose  ho  or  any  it>thcr  man 
should  presume  to  tell  them  what  they  knew  already.  In 
short,  the  end  of  this  affiiir  exhibited  human  nature  in  its 
usual  aspects  of  prevarieation,  untruth,  eontmdictton,  and 
inconsistency,  notwithstanding  the  h%h  profession  of  liberty 
made  by  those  implicated;  and  they  who  had  been  the 
most  guilty  of  wrong,  were  loudest  in  their  complaints^  as 
if  they  idone  had  isuffmd. 

"  This  is  not  exhibiting  the  country  to  us,  certainly,  after 
so  long  an  absence,  in  its  best  appearance,''  said  Mr.  Effing- 
ham, "  I  most  admit,  John ;  but  error  belongs  to  all  re- 
gions, and  to  all  classes  of  institutions." 

"Aye,  Ned,  make  the  best  of  ^it,  as  usual ;  but,  if  you  do 
not  come  round  to  my  way  of  thinking,  be^re  you  are  a 
twelvemonth  older,  I  ^all  renounce  prophesying.  I  wish 
we  could  get  at  the  bottom  of  Miss  Effingham's  thoughts, 
on  this  occasion." 

*'Miss  Effingham  has  been  grieved,  disappointed,  nayv 
shocked,"  said  Eve,  "  but  still  she  will  not  despair  of  the 
E^public.  None  of  our  rei^ectablo  neighbors,  in  the  first 
place,  have  shared  in  this  transaction,  and  that  is' something; 
thou^  I  confess  I  feel  some  6ur|Mrise  that  any  considerable 
portion  of  a  comniunity,  ihat^vespeots  itself  should  quieUy 
allow  an  ignorant  firagm^it  of  its  own  numbers  to  misre- 
present it  so  grossly,  in  ta^  affair  thatso  ntorly  touches  its 
own  character  for  cotniAon  sense  and  justice." 

"  Yoa  have  yet  to  learn,  M^  Effingham^  that  men  can  get 
to  be  so  saturated  with  liberty,  that  they  become  insensi- 
ble to  the  nicer  feelings.  The  grossest  enormities  are  con- 
stantly committed  in  this  good  BepuUie  of  ours,  under  the 
pretence  of  bdng  done  by  the  public,  and  for  the  puUic. 
The  puUic  have  got  to  bow  to  that  bugbear,  quke  as  sub- 
missively as  Gesler  could  have  wished  the  Swiss  to  bow  to 
his  own  cap,  as  to  the  ci^  of  Rodolph's  substitute.    Men  will 
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have  idols,  and  the  Americans  have  merely  set  up  them- 
selves.'* 

"  And  yet,  cousin  Jack,  you  would  be  wretched  were  you 
doomed  to  live  under  a  system  less  free.  I  fear  you  have 
the  affectation  of  sometimes  saying  that  which  you  do  not 
exactly  feeL" 
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CHAPTER  XVn. 

**G<niie,  these  are  no  times  to  think  of  dreams- 
Well  talk  of  dreams  hereafter." 

Shaxbpiaxx. 

The  day  succeeding  that  in  which  the  conversation  jost 
mentioned  occurred,  was  one  of  great  expectation  and 
delight  in  the  Wigwam.  Mrs.  Hawker  and  the  Bloomfields 
were  expected,  and  the  morning  passed  away  rapidly,  under 
the  gay  buoyancy  of  the  feelings  that  usually  accompany 
such  anticipations  in  a  country-house.  The  trayellers  were 
to  leave  town  the  previous  evening,  and,  though  the  distance 
was  near  two  hundred  and  thirty  miles,  thpy  were  engaged 
to  arrive  at  the  usual  dinner  hour.  In  speed,  the  Ameri- 
cans, so  long  as  they  follow  the  great  routes,  are  unsurpassed ; 
and  even  Sir  George  Templemore,  coming,  as  he  did,  from 
a  country  of  macadamized  roads  and  excellent  posting,  ex- 
pressed his  surprise,  when  given  to  understand  that  a  journey 
of  this  length,  near  a  hundred  miles  of  which  were  by  land 
moreover,  was  to  be  performed  in  twenty-four  hours,  the 
stops  included. 

"One  particularly  likes  this  rapid  travelling,"  he  re- 
marked, "when  it  is  to  bring  us  such  friends  as  Mrs. 
Hawker.'' 

"  And  Mrs.  Bloomfield,"  added  Eve,  quickly.  "  I  rest  the 
credit  of  the  American  females  on  Mrs.  Bloomfield." 

"  More  so  than  on  Mrs.  Hawker,  Miss  Effingham  f " 

"  Not  in  all  that  is  amiable,  respectable,  feminine,  and 
lady-like;  but  certainly  more  so  in  the  way  of  mind.     I 
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know,  Sir  George  Templemore,  as  a  European,  what  your 
opinion  is  of  our  aex  ill  this,  eoiilitry,"  '      . 

"Good,  heaven,  my  dear  Mm  Efllngham  1^— My  opinioii 
of  your  sex,  in  America  I  1%  i^  inapossiW^  for  «i>y?one  to 
eptertain  ^  higher  i^piaion.  of  your  .oountrywomei^r^as  I 
hope  to  &how< — as,  I  trusti  my  r^pect  ^m^  admira^n  have 
always  proved;  nay,  Powis,  you,  as  an  Aineriea^^  will 
exonerate  me  from  this  want  of  taste —jndj^nemt— 
feeling    ■■    **;  .,    : 

,  Paul  laughed,  ^butto^d  tho  embanrassedr  and  rei^ly  dis- 
tressed baronet,  that  he  ^uld  leave  him  in  th^  very  excel- 
lent hands  into  which  hq  had  fallen. 

"  You  see  that  bird,  that  is  sailing  so /prettily  above  the 
roofs  of  the  village,"  said  Eve,  pointing  with  her  parasol  in 
the  direction  she  meant;  for  the  three  were  walking  toge- 
ther on  the  little  lawn,  in  waiting  for  th^  i4[>pearance  of  the 
eiqpiected  guests;  "and  I  dare  say  you  ace  pirnit^logist 
enough  to  tell  its  vulgar  name." 

"  You  are  in  the  humor  to  be  severe  this  morning — the 
bird  is  but  a  common  swallow." 

"  One  of  which  will  not  make  a  summer,  as  every  one 
^ows.  Our  cosmopolitism  is  already  forgotten,  and  with 
it^  I  fear,  our  frapkness"  i 

"Since  Powis  has  hoisted  his  national  colors,  I  do  not 
feel  as  free  on  sucb^ubjects  as  formerly,"  returned  Sir  George, 
smiling.  "When  I  thought  I  had  a  secret  ally  in  him,  I 
was  not  afraid  to  concede  a  little  in  such  things,  but  his 
avowal  of  his  co9ntry  has  put  me  on  my  guard.  In  no  cas^, 
however,  shall  I  admit  my  insensibility  to  the  qualities  of 
your  countryw(Mnen.  Powis,  as  a  native,  may  :tai:e  that 
libertTjr;  but^  as  A>r  myself  I  shall  msist  they  are  at  least 
the  equals  of  any  femi^es  thatl  know." 

"  In  naivete^  prettiness,  delicacy  of  f^ppearanoe,  simplicity, 
and  sincerity ^" 

"  In  sincerity,  think  you,  dear  Miss  Effingham  ?" 
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*4n  sincerity,  above  all  things,  dear  Sir  George  Temple- 
more.  Sincerity — nay,  frankness  iS  the  last  'quality  I 
should  think  of  denying  them.*' 

"But  to  return  to  Mrs.  Bloomfield — she  is  clever,  ex' 
ceedingly  clever,  I  allow;  in  what  is  hier  cleverness  to  be 
distinguished  ftom  that  of  one  of  her  dex  on  the  other  side 
of  the  ocean  P 

**In  nothing,  perhaps,  did  there  exiit  no  differences  in 
national  characteristics.  Naples  and  New  York  arc  in  the 
same  latitude,  and  yet,  I  think  you  will  agree  with  me  that 
there  is  little  resemblance  in  their  populations." 

"  I  confess  I  do  not  understand  the  allusion — are  you 
quicker  witted,  Powis  ?" 

"  I  will  not  say  that,'*  answered  Paul ;  "but  I  think  I  do 
comprehend  Miss  Effingham^s  meaning.  '  You  have  travel- 
led enough  to  know,  that,  as  a  rule,  th6re  is  more  aptitude 
in  a  southern  than  in  a  northern  people.  They  receive  im- 
pressions more  readily,  and  are  quicker  in  all  their  per- 
ceptions." 

"  I  believe  this  to  be  true ;  but  then,  you  will  allow 
that  they  are  less  constant,  and  have  less  perseverance  ?" 

"In  that  we  are  agreed.  Sir  George  Templemore,"  re- 
sumed Eve,  "  though  we  might  differ  as  to  the  cause.  The 
inconstancy  of  which  you  speak,  is  more  connected  with 
moral  than  physical  causes,  perhaps,  and  we,  of  this  region, 
might  claim  an  exemption  firom  some  of  them;  But 
Mrs.  Bloomfield  is  to  be  distinguished  from"  her  European 
rivals  by  a  frame  so  singularly  feminine  as  to  appear  fragile; 
a  delicacy  of  exterior,  that,  were  it  not  for  that  illumined 
face  of  hers,  might  indicate  a  general  feebleness  J  a  sensitive- 
ness and  quickness  of  intellect  that  amount  almost  to  inspi- 
ration ;  and  yet  all  is  balanced  by  a  practical  common  sensc^ 
that  renders  her  as  safe  a  counsellor  as  she  is  a  warm  friend. 
This  latter  quality  causes  you  sometimes  to  doubt  her  genius, 
it  is  so  very  homely  and  available.      Now  it  is  in  this,  that 


Digitized  by 


Google 


H  0MB  -  ASTOVl^J).  279- 

I  think  the  Ameman  woman,  wheni  ske  does  pise  above 
mediocrity,  is  particularly  to  be  distinguishod  from  the  Euro- 
pean. The  latter^  as  a  genins^  is  almost  always  in  the  clouds, 
whereas  Mrs.  Bloomfield,  in  her  highest  .flights,  is  either  all 
heart  or  all  good  sense.  The  nation  is  practical,  and  the 
practical  qualities  get  to  be  imparted  even  to  its  highest 
order  of  talents" 

^  The  English  women  are  thought  to  be  less  excitable,  and 
not  so  madtk  under  the  influence  of  sentimentalism,  as  Some 
of  their  eontanental  neighbors." 

"  And  very  justly — ^but — — ^" 

^But  what.  Miss  Effingham — there  is  in  all  this  a  slight 
return  to  the  cosmopolitism,  that  reminds  me  of  our  days 
of  peril  and  adventure.  Do  not  conceal  a  thought,  if  you 
wish  to  preserve  that  character." 

"Well,  to  be  sinc^e,  I  shall  say  that  your  women  live 
under  a  system  too  sopl^jsticated  and  factitious  to  give  fair 
play  to  common  sense,  at  all  times.  What,  for  instance, 
can  be  the  habitual  notions  of  one,  who,  professing  the 
doctrines  of  Christianity,  is  accustomed  to  find  money 
placed  so  very  much  in  the  ascendant,  as  to  see  it  daily  ex- 
acted in  payment  for  the  very  first  of  the  sacred  offices  of  the 
church  ?  It  would  be  as  rational  to  contend  that  a  mirror 
which  had  been  cracked  into  radii  by  a  bullet^  like  those 
we  have  so  often  seen  in  Paris,  would  reflect  faithfully,  as  to 
suppose  a  mind  familiarized  to  such  abuses  would  be  sensi- 
tive on  practical  and  common  sense  things." 

"  But,  my  dear  Miss  ^^QSnghjam,  that  is  all  habit." 

"  I  know  it  is  all  habit.  Sir  George  Templemorc,  and  a 
very  bad  habit  it  is.  Even  your  devoutest  clergymen  get 
so  accustomed  to  it,  as  not  to  see  the  capkal  mistake  they 
make.  I  do  not  say  it  is  absolutely  sinful,  where  there  is  no 
compulsion;  but  I  hope  you  agree  with  me,  Mr.  Powis, 
when  I  say  I  think  a  clergyman  ought  to  be  so  sensitive  on 
such  a  subject,  as  to  refuse  even  the  little  offerings  for 
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baptisms  that  it  is  tiie  practice  of  the  wealthy  of  this 
country  to  make**^  .       . 

'^  I  agree:  fwith  yov  ^itirely^  kv  it  would  demote  a  move 
just  pero^tioa  of  the  nature  of  the  office -they  are  pery 
hrmmg]  and  th^  who  wish  to  give  can  always  make  occa- 
sions." 

"A  hint  might  be  taken  from  Franklin,  who  is  said  to 
have  asked  his  £ather  to  ask  a  blessing  on  the  p<H*k-'biirrel, 
by  way  of  condensatioiiy"  pnt  in  iokn  Eftngham,  who 
joined  them  as  he  spoke,  and  who  had  heard  a.  part  of  the 
conversation.  ^  In  this  instance,  an  aiverage  mig^t  be  struck 
in  the  marriage  fee,^that  should  embrace  aU.  future  bf^>tisms. 
But  here  comes  ne%hb<xr  Howel  to  favor  us  with  his  opinion. 
Do  you  like  the  usages  of  the  English  church,  as  respects 
baptisms,  Howel  ?" 

"  Excellent,  the  best  in  the  worid,  John  Effingham^" 

^  Mr*  Howel  is  so  true  on  Englishman,"  said  Eve,  shaking 
hands  cordially  with  their  welkneaning  neighbor,  '^  timt  he 
would  give  a  cert^cate  in  fsLVor  of  polygamy,  if  it  had  a 
British  origin  " 

"  And  is  not  this  a  more  natural  sentiment  for  an  Ameri- 
can than  that  which  distruste  so  much,  merely  be^^use  it 
comes  from  that  little  island  ?"  asked  Sir  George  reproach- 
My. 

'^  That  is  a  question  I  shall  leave  Mr.  Howel  himself  to 
answer." 

"  Why,  Sir  George,"  observed  the  gentl^nan  alluded  to, 
"  I  do  not  attribute  my  respect  for  your  country,  in  the 
least,  to  ocigiii.  I  endeavor  to  keep  mys^  free  from  all 
sorts  of  prejudices.  My  admiration  of  England  arises  from 
conviction,  and  I  watch  all  her  Hiovements  with  the  utmost 
jealousy,  in  order  to  see  if  I  oinnbt  find  her  tdpping,  though 
I  feel  bound  to  say  I  have  never  yet  detected  her  in  a  single 
error.  What  a  very  different  jricture,  France — ^I  hope  your 
govemeito  is  not  within  hearing.  Miss  Eve ;  it  is  not  her 
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fault  she  was  born  a  French  woman,  and  we  would  not 
wish  to  hurt  her  feelings-^-^but  what  a  different  picture 
France  presents !  I  have  watched  her  narrowly  too,  these 
forty  years,  I  may  say,  and  I  have  never  yet  found  her  right; 
and  this,  you  must  allow,  is  a  great  deal  to  be  said  by  one 
who  is  thoroughly  impartial." 

**  This  is  a  terriWc  picture,  indeed,  How^l,  to  come  from 
an  unprejudiced  man,"  said  John  £ffingham  ;  ^  and  I  make 
no  doubt  Sir  George  Templemore  will  have  a  better  opinion 
of  himself  for  ever  afteiv— he  for  a  valiant  lion,  and  you  for 
a  true  prince.  But  yonder  is  the  *  exclusive  extra^'  which 
contains  our  party." 

The  elevated  bit  of  lawn  on  which  they  were  walking 
commanded  a  view  of  the  road  that  led  into  the  village,  and 
the  travelling  vehicle .  engaged  by  Mrs.  Hawker  and  her 
friends  was  now  seen  movkig  sk&ng'  at  a  rapid  pacci  Eve 
expressed  her  satisfaction,  and  then  all  resumed  their  walk, 
as  some  mhmtes  must  still  elapse  previously  to  their  arri- 
val* ^ 

** Exclusive  extra!"  repeated  Sir  Gewge;  "that  is  a 
pebidiar  phrase,  and  one  that  denotes  fuiytidng  but  de- 
mocracy." 

"In  any  other  part  of  the  world  a  tiling  would  be  suffi- 
ciency marked,  by  being  ^  extra,'  but  here  it  requires  the 
addition  of  'exclusive,'  in  order  to  give  it  the  *  tower  stamp,' " 
said  John  Effingham,  with  a  curl  of  his  handsome  hp.  "  Any^ 
thing  may  be  as  exclusive  as  it  {^ease,  provkl«d  it  bear  the 
publio  impress.  A  dtage-coaich  being'  intended  for  every- 
body, why,  the  more  exclusive  it  is,  the  bettei^  The  next 
thing  we  shall  hear  of  wDl  be  exclusive  steamboats,  exclu- 
sive railrostds,  and  both  for  the  imea  oi  the  exclusive 
peoplci^  i  : 

Sir  George  now  fleiionsly  asked  an  ex^^anatioa  of  the 
meaningiof  the- term,  when  Mr.  Howd!  inforaoed  him  t&«t  an 
"  extrai^'  in  Amerka  meant  a  supemumeraiy  «oach,  to  carry 
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any  excess  of  the  ordinary  number  of  passengers ;  where- 
as an  "exclusive  extra"  meant  a  coach  expressly  engaged 
by  a  particular  individual. 

"The  latter,  then,  is  .Ajnerican  posting,"  observed  Sir 
George* 

"  You  have  got  the  best  idea  of  it  that  can  be  given," 
said  Paul.  "  It  is  virtually  posting  with  a  coachman,  in* 
stead  of  postillions,  few  persons  in  this  country,  where  so 
much  of  the  greater  distances  is  done  by  steam,  using  their 
own  travelling  carriages.  The  American  *  exclusive  extra' 
is  not  only  posting,  but,  in  many  of  the  older  parts  of  the 
country,  is  posting  of  a  very  good  quality." 

"I  dare  say,  now,  this  is  all  wrong,, if  we  only  knew  it," 
said  the  8imple*minded  Mr.  Howel.  "There  is  nothing 
exclusive  in  England,  ha;  Sir  George  f 

Everybody  laughed  except  the  person  who  put  this 
question,  but  the  rattiing  of  wheds  and  the  tramping  of 
horses  on  the  village  bridge,  announced  tiie  near  a^^roach 
of  the  travellers.  By  the  time  the  party  had  reached 
the  great  door  in  front  of  the  house,  the  carriage  was 
already  in  the  grounds,  and  at  the  next  moment  Eve  was 
in  the  arms  of  Mrs.  Bloomfield.  It  was  apparent,  at  a 
glance,  that  more  than  the  expected  number  of  guests  was 
in  the  vehicle ;  and  as  its  contents  were  slowly  disdiarged, 
the  spectators  stood  around  it  with  curiosity,  to  obstsrvo 
wto  would  appear. 

The  first  person  that  descended,  after  the  exit  of  Mrs. 
Bloomfield,  was  Captain  Truck,  who^  however,  instead  of 
saluting  his  firiends,  turned  assiduously  to  the  door  he.  had 
just  passed  through,  to  assist  Mrs.  Hawker  to  alights  Not 
until  this  office  had  been  done,  did  he  even  look  for  'Eve; 
for,  so  profound  was  the  worthy  captain's  admiration  and 
respect  for  this  venerable  lady,  that  she  actually  had  got  to 
supplant  our  heroine,  in  sokno  measure,  in  his  heart  Mr. 
Bloomfield  appeared  next,  and  an  exdaroation'  of  surprise 
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and  pleasure  proceeded  from  both  Paul  and.  the  baronet,  as 
ibey  caught  a  glunpso  of  the  fece  of  the  last  of  the  travel- 
lers that  got  out 

"  Ducie !"  cried  Sur  George.  "  This  is  even  better  than  we 
expected;" 

"Ducie  !"  added  Paul ;  " you  are  several  days  before  the 
expected  time,  and  in  excellent  company." 

The  explanation,  however,  was  very  simple.  Captain 
Ducie  had  found  the  facilities  for  rapid  motion  much  greater 
than  he  had  expected,  and  he  reached  Fort  Plain,  in  the  east- 
ward cars,  as  the  remainder  of  the  party  arrived  in  the  west- 
ward. Captain  Truck,  who  had  met  Mrs.  Hawker's  party 
in  the  river  boat,  had  been  intrusted  with  the  duty  of 
making  iarrangements,  and  recognising  Captain  Ducie,  to 
tiieir  mutual  surprise,  while  engaged  in  this  employment, 
and  ascertaining  his  destination,  the  latter  was  very  cor- 
dially received  into  the  **  exclusive  extra." 

Mr.  Effin^am  welcomed  all  his  guests  with  the  hospi- 
tality and  kindness  for  which  he  was  distinguished.  We 
are  no  great  admirers  of  the  pretension  to  peculiar  national 
virtues,  having  ascertained,  to  our  own  satis&ction,  by  tolerar 
bly  extensive  observation,  that  the  moral  difference  between 
men  is  of  no  great  amount;  but  we  are  almost  tempted  to 
say,  on  this  occasion,  tiiat  Mr»  E£Sngham  received  his  guests 
with  American  hospitality;  for. if  there  be  one  quality  Uiat 
ifais  people  can  claim  to  possess  in  a  higher  degree  than  that 
of  most  other  Christian  nations,  it  is  that  of  a  simple,  sin- 
cere, confiding  hospitality.  For  Mrs.  Hawker,  in  common 
with  all  who  knew  her,  the  owner  of  tbe  Wigwam  enter- 
tained a  profound  inespect ;  and  though  his  less  active  mind 
did  not  take  as  much  pleasure  as  that  of  his  daughter  in 
the  almost  intuitive  intelligence  of  Mrs.  Koomfield,  he  also 
felt  for  tiiis  lady  a  very  frkndly  regard.  It  gave  him  plea- 
sure to  see  Eve  surrounded  by  persons  of  her  own  sex,  of  so 
high  a  tone  of  thought  and  breeding;  a  tone  of  thought 
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and  breeding,  moreover,  Uiat  was  as  £Eur  removed  as  possible 
from  anything  strained  or  artificial ;  and  bis  welcomes  were 
cordial  in  proportion.  Mr.  Bloomfield  was  a  quiet,  sensible, 
gentlemanlike  man,  whom  his  wife  fervently  loved,  witfaont 
making  any  parade  of  her  attachment,  and  he  also  was  one 
who  had  the  good  sense  to  make  himself  agreeable  wher- 
ever he  went.  Captain  Ducie,  who.  Englishman-like,  had 
reqoired  some  urging  to  be  induced  to  present  himself 
before  the  piiecise  hour  named  in  his  own  letter,  and  who 
had  seriously  contemplated  passing  several  di^  in  a  tavern, 
previous  to  showing  himself  at  the  Wigwam,  was  agreeably 
disappointed  at  a  reception,  that  would  have  been  just  as 
firan^  and  warkn,  had  ho  tome  without  any  notice  at  all : 
for  the  Bffinghams  knew  that  the  uses  which  sophistkation 
and  a  crowded  population  perhaps  render  necessary  in  older 
countries,  were  not  needed  in  their  own;  and  thai  the  cir^ 
cumstance  that  their  quondam  pursuer  was  so  near  a  kins- 
man of  Paul  Powis,  did  not  fail  to  act  essentially  in  his 
favor. 

^  We  can  offer  but  little  in  these  retired  mountains,  to 
interest  a  traveller  and  a  maa'  of  the  world.  Captain  Ducie," 
said  Mr.  Effingham,  when  he  went  to  pay  his  compliments 
more  particularly,  after  the  whole  party  was  in  the  house ; 
^^  but  there  is  a  conmion  interest  in  our  past  adventures  to 
talk  about,  after  all  other  topics  &iL  When  we  met  on  the 
ocean,  and  you  deprived  us  so  uaeiqpecte<Ily  of  our  friend 
Powis^  we  did  not  know  that  you  had  the  better  claim  of 
affinity  to  his  company." 

Captain  Ducie  colored  slightly,  but  he  made  his  answer 
with  a  pn^r  degree  of  courtesy  and  gratitude. 

"  It  is  i^ry  true,?'  he  added,  **  Powis  and  myself  are  rela- 
tives, and  I  shall  place  ill  my  claims  to  your  hospitality  to 
his  account;  for  I  feel^hat  I  have  been  the  unwilling  cause 
of  too  much' suffering  to  your  party,  to  bring  with  me  any 
very  pleasant  recollecticMis,  notwithstanding  your  kindness 
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in  including  mie  as  a  friend,  in  the  adventures  of  which  you 
speaf  ;  ^ 

**  Dangers  that  are  happilj  past  seldom  bring  very  un- 
pleasant recollections,  more  especially  when  tiiey  were  con- 
nected with  scenes  of  excitement  I  understand,  sir,  that 
the  unhappy  youQg  man  who  was  the  principal  cause  of  all 
tiiat  passed,  anticipated  the  sentence  of  the  law  by  destroy- 
ing himselfl" 

*f  He  was.tMS  own  executioner,  and  the  victina  of  a  silly 
weakness  that^  I  should  think,  your  state  of  society  was  yet 
too  young  and  simple  to  encourage.  The  idle  vanity  of 
making  an  appearance — a  vanity,  by  tfee  way,  that  seldom 
besets  gentlemen^  or  the  class  to  which  it  rni^  be  thought 
more  properly  to  belong — ^ruins  hundreds  of  young  men  in 
England,  and  this  poor  42reature^  was  of  the  number.  I 
never  was  more  rejoiced  than  when  he  quitted  my  ship,  for 
the  sight  of  so  much  weakness  sickened  one  of  human 
nature.  Miserable  as  his  fate  proved  to  be,  and  pitiable  as 
his  condition  really  was,  while  in  n^  charge,  his  case  has 
the  alleviatii^  circumstance  with  mue,  of  having  made  me 
acquainted  with  those  whom  it  might  not  otherwise  have 
been  my  good  fortune,  to,  meet  I" 

This  civil  6pee<^  was  properly  Acknowledged,  and  Mr. 
Effingluim  addressed  himself  to  Captain  Truck,  to  whom,  in 
the  hurry  of  the  moment,  he  had  not  y<^t  said  half  that  his 
feelings  dictated^ 

**  I  am.  rejoiced  to  see  you  under  my  roo^  my  worthy 
friend,"  taking  the  rough  hand  of  the  old  seaman  between 
his  own  whiter  and  more  delicate  fingers,  and  shaking  it 
with  cordiality,  "  for  this  is  being  under  my  roo^  while  those 
town  residences  have  less  the  air  of  domestication  and 
fiuniliarity.  You  will  spend  many: of  your  holidays  here,  I 
trust ;  and  when  we  get  a  few  years  older  we  will  begin  to 
prattie  about  the  marvels  we  have  seen  in  company.'' 

The  eye  of  Captain  Truck  glistened,  and  as  he  returned 
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the  shake  by  another  of  twice  the  energy,  and  the  gentle 
pressure  of  Mr.  Effingham  by  a  squeeze  like  that  of  a  vice, 
he  said,  in  his  honest  off-hand  manner — 

**  The  happiest  hour  I  ever  laiew  was  that  in  which  I  dis- 
charged the  pilot,  the  first  time  out,  as  a  ship-master ;  the 
next  great  event  of  my  life,  in  the  way  of  harness,  was  the 
moment  I  found  myself  on  the  deck  of  the  Montauk,  after 
we  had  given  those  greasy  Arabs  a  hint  that  their  room  was 
better  than  their  company ;  and  I  really  think  this  very 
instant  must  be  set  down  as  the  third.  I  liever"  knew,  my 
dear  sir,  how  much  I  truly  loved  you  and  your  daughter, 
until  both  were  out  of  sight^ 

^  That  is  so  kind  and  gallant  a  speech  that  it  ought  not 
to  be  lost  on  the  person  most  concerned.  Eve,  my  love,  our 
worthy  friend  has  just  made  a  d^laration  which  wiM  be  a 
novelty  to  you,  who  have  not  been  much  in  the  way  of  lis- 
tening to  speeches  of  this  nature." 

Mr.  Effingham  then  acquainted  his  daughter  with  what 
Captain  Truck  had  just  said. 

"  This  is  certainly  the  first  declaration  of  the  sort  I  ever 
heard,  and  with  the  simplicity  of  an  unpractised  young 
woman,  I  here  avow  that  the  attachment  is  reciprocal," 
said  the  smiling  Eve,  "  If  there  is  an  indiscretion  in  this 
hasty  acknowledgment  it  must  be  ascribed  to  surprise,  and 
to  the  suddenness  with  which  I  have  learned  my  power,  for 
your  parventLea  are  not  always  perfectly  regulated." 

"  I  hope  Ma'mselle  V.  A.  V.  is  well,"  returned  tiie  cap- 
tain, cordially  shaking  the  hand  the  young  lady  had  given 
him,  '^  and  that  she  enjoys  herself  to  her  likbg  in  this  out- 
landish country  ?" 

"  Mademoiselle  Viefville  will  return  you  her  thanks  in 
person,  at  dinner ;  and  I  believe  she  does  not  yet  regret 
la  belle  France  unreasonably ;  as  I  regret  it  myself,  in  inany 
particulars,  it  would  be  unjust  not  to  permit  a  native  of  the 
country  some  liberty  in  that  way." 
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^  I  perceive  a  strange  face  in  the  room — one  of  the 
family,  my  dear  young  lady  f 

•*  Not  a  relative,  but  a  very  old  friend*  Shall  I  have  the 
pleasure  of  introducing  you,  captain  ?" 

•*  I  hardly  dared  to  ask  it,  for  I  know  you  must  have 
been  overworked  in  this  way  lately,  but  I  confess  I  should 
like  an  introduction ;  I  bave  neither  introduced  nor  been 
introduced  since  I  left  New  York,  with  the  exception  of  the 
case  of  Oaptdn  Ducie,  whom  I  made  {Hx>perly  acquainted 
with  Mrs*  Hawker  and  her  party,  as  you  may  suppose. 
They  know  each  other  r^ularly  now,  and  yoa  are  saved  the 
trouble  of  goitig  throngb  the  ceremony  yourselfc" 

^  And  how  is  it  with  yoa  and  the  Bloomfieldsf  Did 
Mrs.  Hawker  name  you  to  them  properly  r 

•^'That  is  the  most  extraordinary  thing  of  the  sort  I  ever 
knew  I  Not  a  word  was  said  in  the  way  of  introduction, 
and  yet  I  slid  into  an  acquaintance  with  Mrs.  Bloomfield  so 
easily,  that  I  could  not  tell  you  how  it  was  done,  if  my  life 
depended  on  it.  But  this  very  old  friend  of  yours,  my  dear 
young^Jady ^^ 

"  Captain  Truc^  Mr.  Howel ;  Mr.  Howcl  Captain  Truck," 
said  Bve,  imitating  the  most  approved  manner  of  the 
introductory  spirit  <^  tiie  diqr  with  admirable  self-possession 
and  gravity.  ^  I  am  fortunate  in  having  it  in  my  power  to 
make  two  persons  whom  I  so  much  esteeni,  acquainted." 

^  Captain  Track  is  the  gentleman  who  commands  the 
Montaukr  said  Mr.  Howel,  glancing  at  Eve,  as  much  as  to 
say,  "  am  I  right  T 

^'The  very  same;  and  the  brave  seaman  to  whom  we 
are  all  indebted  fcr  the  happiness  of  standing  here  at  this 
moment." 

**  You  are  to  be  envied,  Captain  Truck ;  of  all  the  men  in 
your  calling  you  are  exactly  the  one  I  should  most  wish  to 
supplant  I  understand  you  actually  go  to  England  twice 
every  year !" 
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"  Three  times,  sir,  when  tiie  winds  permit  I  have 
even  seen  the  old  island  four  times,  between  January  and 
January." 

^  What  a  pleasure  1  It  must  be  the  very  acme  of  navi- 
gation to  sail  between  America  and  England  T' 

^  It  is  not  unpleasant,  sir,  from  April  to  November,  but 
the.  long  nightsy  thick  weather,  and  )ieavy  winds  knock  (^ 
a  good  de^  of  the  satisfaction  for  the  rest  of  tbo  year.'' 

^  But  I  speftkc^  th^  country ;  of  old  England  itself;  not 
of  the  passages,"  ,,  »    .  , 

^  Well,  En^^d  has.  what  I  call  .a  pretty  fair  cp»sU  It 
is  high,  and  great  attention  is. paid  to  the  lights;  but  of 
what  account  is  either  cpf^t  or  lights,  if  tbe  weather  is  so 
thick  you  cannot  .see.  the  end  pf  your  flying-jih-b^om  l" 

^Mr.  Howd  allud^  more  particularly  to  the  country, 
inland,". 8l^d  £y^;;  *^to  r^^^  ^f^^^^^  %^  civilization^  and  the 
other  proofs,  pf  c^ltiyi^tion  and  refiAement.  To  the  govern- 
ment especially."    .  ,, 

"  In  my  judgment,  sir,  the  government  is  much  too  par- 
ticular about  tobacco,  and  some  other  trifling  thif^J  cpuld 
name. ,  Then  it  re^ricts. pennants  to  King's  ships,  whereas, 
to  my  notion,  ,mj  dear;  young  lady,  a  New  York  packet  is  as 
worthy,  of  Wjea^ring  a  pennant  as  any  vessel  that  floats.  I 
mea%  of  .<HHWSe,  d^ipisk.of  ,^e  regular  Eurppean  lines,  ^nd 
flot  the  Sputherij  tradei^"  .'         ; 

"Put  these  are  merely  spots  on  the  aun,,my  good,  sir," 
returned  Mr.  How:el.  "  Putting  a  few  such  trifles  out  of  thje 
question,  I  think  you  will  allow  that  England  ia  the  most 
delightful  country , in  the  yrorld?" 

**  To  be  frank  with  you,  Mr.  Howel,  there  is  a  good  deal 
of  hang-dog  weather  along  in  October,  November,  and 
December.  I  havQ  Jknown  March  anything  but  agreeable, 
and  then  April  }»  just  like  a  young  girl  wi^^.  one  of  your 
melancholy  novels,  now  smiling  and  now  blubbering." 
"  But  the  morals  of  the  country,  my  dear  sir;  the  moral 
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features  of  England  must  be  a  source  of  never-dying  delight 
to  a  true  philanthropist,"  resumed  Mr.  Howel,  as  Eve,  who 
perceived  that  the  discourse  was  likely  to  be  long,  went  to 
join  the  ladies.  ^  An  Englishman  has  most  reason  to  be 
proud  of  the  moral  excellences  of  his  country  I" 

**  Why,  to  be  frank  with  you,  Mr*  Howel,  there  are  some 
of  the  moral  features  of  London  that  are  anything  but  very 
beautiful.  If  you  could  pass  twenty-four  hours  in  the  neigh- 
borhood of  St.  Catharine's,  you  would  see  sights  that  would 
throw  Templeton  into  fits.  The  English  are  a  handsome 
people,  I  allow ;  but  their  morality  is  none  of  the  best  fea- 
tured." 

'*  Let  us  be  seated,  sir;  I  am  afraid  we  are  not  exactly 
agreed  on  our  terms,  and,  in  order  that  we  may  continue 
this  subject,  I  beg  you  will  let  me  take  a  seat  next  you  at 
table." 

To  this  Captain  Truck  very  cheerfully  asseiited,  and  then 
the  two  took  chairs,  continuing  the  discourse  very  much  in 
the  blind  and  ambiguous  manner  in  which  it  had  been  com- 
menced. The  one  party  insisting  oni  seeing  everything 
through  the  medium  of  an  imagination  that  had  got  to  be 
diseased  on  such  sulijects,  or  with  a  species  of  monomania ; 
while  Uie  other  seemed  obstinately  determined  to  consider 
the  entire  country  as  things  l^ad  been  presented  to  his 
limited  and  peculiar  experience,  in  the  vicinity  of  the 
docks. 

**  We  have  had  a  very  unexpected  and  a  very  agreeable 
attendant  in  Captain  Truck,"  said  Mrs.  Hawker,  when  Eve 
had  placed  herself  by  her  side,  and  respectfully  taken  one 
of  her  hands.  "  I  really  think  if  I  were  to  suffer  shipwreck, 
or  to  run  the  hazard  of  captivity,  I  should  choose  to  have 
both  occur  in  his  good  company." 

^  Mrs.  Hawker  makes  so  many  conquests,"  observed  Mrs. 
Bloorafield, "  that  we  are  to  think  nothing  of  her  success 
with  this  merman  ;  but  what  will  you  say.  Miss  Effingham, 
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when  yoa  learn  that  I  am  also  in  favor,  in  the  same  high 
quarter.  I  shall  think  the  better  of  masters,  and  boat- 
swains, and  Trincolos  and  Stephanos,  as  long  aa  I  live,  for 
this  specimen  of  their  craft.'' 

^  Not  TrinculoB  and  Stephanos,  dear  Mrs.  Bloomfield ;  for, 
a  Vexcepticn  pres  de  Saturday  nights,  and  sweethearts  and 
wives,  a  more  exemplary  person  in  the  way  of  libations, 
does  not  exist  than  our  excellent  Captain  Truck.  He  is 
much  too  religious  and  moral  for  so  vulgar  an  excess  as 
drinking.'^ 

^  Religious  r  exclaimed  Mrs.  Bloomfield,  in  surprise. 
^  This  is  a  merit  to  which  I  did  not  know  he  possessed  the 
smallest  claims.  One  might  imagine  a  little  superstition, 
and  some  short-lived  repentances  in  gales  of  wind;  but 
scarcely  anything  as  much  like  a  trade  wind,  as  rel^ionT 

"  Then  you  do  not  know  him ;  for  a  more  sincerely  devout 
man,  though  I  acknowledge  it  is  after  a. fashion  that  is  per- 
haps peculiar  to  the  ocean,  is  not  often  met  with.  At  any 
rate,  yon  found  him  attentive  to  our  sex  I" 

*^  The  pink  of  politeness ;  and,  not  to  embellisb,  there  is  a 
manly  deference  about  him,  that  is  singularly  agreeable  to 
our  frail  vanity.  This  comes  of  his  packet-training,  I  sup- 
pose, and  we  mi^  thank  you  for  some  portion  of  his  merit 
His  tongue  never  tires  in  your  praises,  and  did  I  not  feel 
persuaded  that  your  mind  is  made  up  never  to  be  the  wife 
of  any  republican  American,  I  should  fear  this  visit  exceed- 
ingly. Notwithstanding  the  remark  I  made  concerning  my 
being  in  favor,  the  affair  lies  between  Mrs.  Hawker  and 
yotirself.  I  know  it  is  not  your  habit  to  trifle  even  on  that 
very  popular  subject  with  young  ladies,  matrimony;  but 
this  case  forms  so  complete  an  exception  to  the  vulgar  pas- 
sion, that  I  trust  you  will  overlook  the  indiscretion.  Our 
golden  captain,  for  copper  he  k  not,  protests  that  Mrs. 
Hawker  is  the  most  delightful  old  lady  he  ever  knew, 
and  that  Miss  EJve  Effingham  is  the  most  delightful  young 
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lady  he  6ycr  knew*  Here,  then,  each  may  see  the  ground 
l»he  ocoapies,  and  play  her  eardB  acoerdingly.  I  hope  to  be 
forgiveH  for  touching  on  a  subject  so  delieate.*^ 

^In  the  first  place,''  said  Eve,  smiling,  ^  I  should  wish  to 
hear  Mrs.  Hawker's  r^ply.'' 

^  I  have  no  more  tio  say,  than  to  express  my  perfect 
gratitude,"  answered  that  lady,  ^  to  announce  a  determina- 
tion not  to  change  toy  condition,  on  account  of  extreme 
youth,  and  a  disposition  to  abandon  tike  field  to  my  younger, 
if  not  &irer  rival.** 

**  W^  tiien,"  resumed  Eve^  anxious  to  .change  the  sub- 
ject^ for  di^  saw  that  P^ul  was  approodiing  their  groups 
^  I  believe  it  will  be  wistot  in  me  td  suspend  a  dedsion, 
circumstances  leaving  so  much  at.  my  disposaL  Time  must 
show  what  that  decision  will  be." 

^  Nay,"  said 'Mrs.  •Bk>omfield,  who  saw  no  feeling  involved 
in  the  trifling,  ^this  is  unjustifiable  coquetry,  and  I  fcjel 
bound  to  ascertain  how  the  land  lies.  You  will  remember 
I  am  the  Captain's-  confidante,  imd  you  know  the  fearful 
responsibility  of  a  friend  in  an  affair  of  this  sort ;  that  of  a 
fHend  in  the  duello  being  indgnificant  in  comparison.  That 
I  may  hi^e  a  testimony  at  need,  Mr.  Powis  shall  be  made 
acquainted  with  the  leading  &cts.  Captain  Truck  is  a 
devout  admirer  of  this  young  lady,  sir,  and  I  am  endearor- 
ing  to  discover  whether  he  ought  to  hang  himself  on  her 
father's  lawn  this  evening,  as  soon  as  the  ipoon  rises,  or  live 
anotheir  we^.  In  order  to  do  this,  I  shall  pursue  the  cate- 
gorical and  inquisitorial  method,  and  so  defend  yourself, 
Miss  Effingham.  Do  you  objeet  to  the  country  of  your 
admirer  ?" 

Eve,  though  inwardly  vexed  f^  the  turn  this  pleasantry 
had  taken,  maintained  a  perfectly  composed  manner;  for 
she  knew  that  Mrs.  Bloomfield  had  too  much  feminine  pro- 
priety to  say  anything  improper,  or  anything  that  might 
seriously  embarrass  her. 
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"  It  would,  indeed,  be  extraordinary,  should  I  object  to  a 
country  which  is  not  only  my  own,  but  which  has  so  long 
been  that  of  my  ancestors,"  she  answered  steadily.  "On 
this  score,  my  knight  has  nothing  to  fear.^ 

"  I  rejoice  to  hear  this,"  returned  Mrs.  Bloomfield,  glanc- 
ing her  eyes,  unconsciously  to  herself,  however,  towards  Sir 
George  Templemore,  "  and,  Mr.  Powis,  you,  who  I  believe 
are  a  European,  will  learn  humility  in  the  avowaL  Do  you 
object  to  your  swain  that  he  is  a  seaman  ?" 

Eve  blushed,  notwithstanding  a  strong  efifort  to  appear 
composed,  and,  for  the  first  time  since  their  acquainUnce, 
she  felt  provoked  with  Mrs.  Bloonifield.  She  hesitated  be- 
fore she  answered  in  the  negative,  ^nd  this  too  in  a  way  to 
give  more  meaning  to  her  reply,  although  nothing  could  be 
further  from  her  intentions. 

"The  happy  man  may  then  be  aUvAjnerican  and  a  sea- 
'  man !  Here  is  great  encouragement !  Do  you  object  to  sixty  ?" 

"  In  any  other  man.  I  should  certainly  consider  it  a  ble- 
mish, as  my  own  dear  father  is  but  fifty. 

Mrs.  Bloomfield  was  struck  with  the  tremor  in  the  voice, 
and  with  the  air  of  embarrassment^  in  one  who  usually  was 
so  easy  and  collected ;  and  with  feminino  sensitiveness  she 
adroitly  abandoned  the  8ul]gect,  though  she  often  recurred 
to  this  stifled  emotion  in  the  course  of  the  day,  and  from 
that  moment  she  became  a  silent  observer  of  Eve's  deport- 
ment with  all  her  father's  guests.  . 

"This  is  hope  enough  for  one  day,"  she  said,  rising; 
"  the  profession  and  the  flag  must  counterbalance  the  years 
as  best  they  may,  and  the  Truck  lives  another  revolution  of 
the  sun !  Mrs.  Hawker,  we  shall  be  late  at  dinner,  I  see 
by  that  clock,  unless  we  retire  soon." 

Both  the  ladies  now  went  to  their  rooms ;  Eve,  who  was 
already  dressed  for  dinner,  remaining  in  the  drawing-room. 
Paul  still  stood  before  her,  and,  like  herself,  he  seemed 
embarrassed.- 
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"  There  arc  men  who  would  be  delighted  to  hear  even 
the  little  that  has  fiaUen  from  your  lips  in  this  trifling "  he 
said,  as  soon  aa  Mrs.  Bloomfield  was  out  of  hearing.  "  To 
be  an  American  and  a  seaman,  then,  are  not  serious  defects 
in  your  eyes  f " 

**  Am  I  to  be  made  responsible  for  Mrs.  Bloomfield's  ca- 
prices and  pleasantries  ?'^ 

"  By  no  means ;  but  I  do  think  you  hold  yourself  respon- 
sible for  Miss  Effingham's  truth  and  sincerity.  I  can  con- 
ceive of  your  silence,  when  questioned  too  far,  but  scarcely 
of  any  direct  declaration,  that  shall  not  possess  both  these 
high  qualities.'* 

Eve  looked  up  gratefully,  for  she  saw  that  profound  re- 
spect for  her  character  dictated  the  remark :  but  rising,  she 
observed — 

**  This  is  making  a  little  badinage  about  our  honest,  lion- 
hearted  old  captain,  a  very  serious  affair.  And  now,  to 
diow  you  that  I  am  conscious  of,  and  thankful  for,  your 
own  compliment,  I  ahaQ  place  you  on  the  footing  of  a  friend 
to  both  the  parties,  and  request  you  will  take  Captain  Truck 
into  your  especial  care,  while  he  remains  here.  My  Mher 
and  cousin  are  both  sincerely  his  friends,  but  their  habits 
are  not  so  much  those  of  their  guests,  as  yours  will  probably 
be ;  and  to  you,  then,  I  commit  hitn,  with  a  request  that  he 
may  miss  his  ship  and  the  ocean  as  little  as  possible." 

^  I  would  I  knew  how  to  take  this  charge.  Miss  Effing^ 
ham!  To  be  a  seaman  is  not  always  a  recommendation 
•  wiUi  the  polished,  intelligent,  and  refined." 

**  But  when  one  is  polished,  intelligent,  and  refined,  to  be 
a  seaman  is  to  add  one  other  particular  and  useful  branch 
of  knowledge  to  those  which  are  more  ^Euniliar.  I  feel  cer- 
tain Captain  Truck  will  be  in  good  hands,  and  now  I  will 
go  and  do  my  devoirs  to  my  own  especial  charges,  the 
ladies." 

Eve  bowed  as  she  passed  the  young  man,  and  she  left  tho 
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Toom  with  as  much  haste  as  at  all  became  her.  Paul  stood 
motioDlesB  quite  a  minnte  after  she  had  vanished,  nor  did 
he  awaken  from  his  rererie,  until  aroused  hj  an  appeal 
from  Captain  Truck,  to  sustain  him,  in  some  of  his  matter- 
of-fact  opinions  concerning  England,  against  the  visionary 
and  bookish  notions  of  Mr.  HoweL 

"  Who  is  this  Mr.  Powis  ?"  asked  Mrs.  Bloomfield  of  Eve, 
when  the  latter  appeared  in  her  dressing-room,  with  an  un- 
usual impatience  of  manner. 

**  You  know,  my  dear  Mrs.  Blocmifidd,  that  he  was  our 
iellow-passenger  in  the  Mcmtauk,  and  that  he  was  of  infinite 
service  to  us  in  escaping  from  the  Arabs." 

*'  All  this  I  know,  certainly ;  but  he  is  a  European,  is  he 
not?" 

Eve  scarcely  ever  felt  more  embarrassed  than  in  answer- 
ing thb  simple  question. 

"I  believe  not;  at  least,  I  think  not;  we  thought  so 
when  we  met  him  in  Europe,  and  even  until  quite  lately; 
but  he  has  avowed  Mmself  a  countryman  of  our  own,  since 
his  anrival  at  Templeton." 

**  Has  he  been  here  longf* 

*^  We  found  him  in  the  village  on  reaching  home.  He 
was  from  Canada,  and  has  been  in  waiting  for  his  cousin. 
Captain  Ducie,  who  cam^  with  you." 

^*  His  cousin !  He  has  English  cousins,  then !  Mr.  Ducie 
kept  this  to  himself  with  true  English  reserve.  Captain 
Trudc  whifi^red  something  of  the  lattei^s  having  taken  out 
one  of  his  passengers,  the  Mr.  Powis,  the  l^rd  of  the  kocks, 
but  I  did  not  know  of  his  having  feund  his  way  back  to 
oUr-^-to  his  country*  Is  he  as  agreeable  as  Sir  George 
TemplemoreP 

*♦  Nay,  Mrs.  Bloon^eld,  I  nmsi  leave  you  to  judge  of  that 
for  yourselC  I  tfaiiik  them  both  agreeable  men ;  but  there 
is  so  much  caprice  in  a  woman's  iastes,  that  I  decline  think^ 
ing  for  others." 
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**  He  is  a  seaman,  I  believe,"  observed  Mrs.  Blootnfield, 
with  an  abstracted  manner;  "he  must  have  been,  to  have 
raanoeavred  and  managed  as  I  have  been  told  he  did. 
Powis — Powis — ^that  is  not  one  of  our  names,  either — I 
should  think  he  must  be  from  the  south." 

Here  Eve's  habitual  truth  and  dignity  of  mind  did  her 
good  service,  and  prevented  any  further  betrayal  of  embar- 
rassment. 

"We  do  not  know  his  femily,"  she  steadily  answered. 
"That  he  is  a  gentleman,  we  see;  but  of  his  origin  and 
connexions  he  never  speaks." 

"  His  profession  would  have  given  him  the  notions  of  a 
gentleman,  for  he  was  in  the  navy  I  have  heard,  although  I 
had  thought  it  the  British  navy.  I  do  not  know  of  any 
Powises  in  Philadelphia,  or  Baltimore,  or  Richmond,  or 
Charleston ;  he  must  surely  be  from  the  interior." 

Eve  could  scarcely  condemn  her  friend  for  a  curiosity 
that  had  not  a  little  tormented  herself  thoi^  she  would 
gladly  change  the  discourse. 

"  Mr.  Powis  would  be  muck  gratified  did  he  know  what 
a  subject  of  interest  he  has  suddenly  beoome  with  Mrs. 
Bloomfield,"  she  said,  smiling. 

"I  confess  it  all;  to  be  very  sincere,  I  think  him  the 
roost  distipguished  young  man^  in  air,  appearance,  and  ex- 
pression of  countenance,  I  ever  saw.  When  this  is  coupled 
with  what  I  have  heard  of  his  gallantry  and  coolness,  my 
dear,  I  should  not  be  wonaan  to  feel  no  interest  in  him.  I 
would  give  the  world  to  know  of  what  State  he  is  a  native — 
if  native,  in  truth,  he  be." 

"  For  that  we  have  his  own  word.  He  was  bom  in  this 
country,  and  was  educated  in  our  own  marine." 

"  And  y^  from  the  little  that  fell  from  him,  in  our  first 
short  convevsatBOBy  he  ^aruck  me  as  being  educated  above 
his  profession." 

"  Mr.  Powis  has  seen  much  as  a  traveUer ;  when  we  met 
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him  in  Europe^  it  was  in  a  circle  particularly  qualified  to 
improve  both  his  mind  and  his  manners." 

"Europe  I  Your  acquaintance  did  not  then  com- 
mence,  like  that  with  Sir  George  Templemore,  in  the 
packet  r 

"  Oui  acquaintance  with  neither  commenced  in  the  pack- 
et. My  father  had  often  seen  both  these  gentlemen,  during 
our  residences  in  different  parts  of  Europe." 

"  And  your  £ather^8  daughter  f  * 

"  My  Other's  daughter,  too,"  said  Ere,  laughing.  "  With 
Mr.  Powis,  in  particular,  we  were  acquainted  under  circum- 
.stances  that  left  a  vivid  recollection  of  his  manliness  and 
professional  skill.  He  was  of  almost  as  much  service  to  us 
on  one  of  the  Swiss  lakes,  as  he  has  subsequently  been  on 
the  ocean." 

All  this  was  news  to  Mrs.  Bloomfield,  and  she  looked  as 
if  she  thought  the  intelligence  interesting.  At  this  moment 
the  dinner-bell  rang,  and  all  the  ladies  descended  to  the 
drawing-room.  The  gentlemen  were  already  assembled, 
and  as  Mr.  Effingham  led  Mrs.  Hawker  to  the  table,  Mrs. 
Bloomfield  gaily  took  Eve  by  the  arm,  protesting  that  she 
felt  herself  privileged,  the  first  day,  to  take  a  seat  near  the 
young  mistress  of  the  Wigwam. 

"  Mr.  Powis  and  Sir  George  Tfemplemore  will  not  quarrel 
about  the  honor,"  she  said,  in  a  low  voice,  as  they  proceeded 
towards  the  table. 

"  Indeed  you  are  in  error,  Mrs.  Bloomfield ;  Sir  George 
Templemore  is  much  better  pleased  with  being  at  liberty 
to  sit  next  my  cousin  Grace." 

**  Can  this  be  so !"  returned  the  other,  looking  intently,  at 
her  young  friend. 

"  Indeed  it  is  so,  and  I  am  very  glad  to  be  able  to  affirm 
it.  How  fkr  Miss  Van  Cortlandt  is  pleased  that  it  is  so, 
time  must  show  ;  but  the  baronet  betrays  every  day,  and  all 
day,  how  much  he  is  pleased  with  her." 
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"  He  is  then  a  man  of  less  taste,  and  judgment,  and  in- 
telligence, than  I  had  thought  him." 

"Nay,  dearest  Mrs.  Bloomfield,  this  is  not  necessarily 
true ;  or,  if  true,  need  it  be  so  openly  said  i " 

*'  Se  rum  e  vero^  eben  trovatoP 
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CHAPTER  XVm. 

••  Thine  for  a  spAoe  are  they— 

Tet  Shalt  thoa  yield  thy  treasures  up  at  last; 
Thy  gates  shall  yet  give  way, 
Thy  bolts  shall  fUl,  Inexorahle  Past"* 

Bbtant. 

Captain  Ducie  had  retired  for  the  night,  and  was  sitting 
reading,  when  a  low  tap  at  the  door  roused  him  from  a 
hrown  study.  He  gave  the  necessaiy  permission,  and  the 
door  opened.      /^. 

"  I  hope,  Ducie,  you  have  not  forgotten  the  secretaire  I 
left  among  your  effects,"  said  Paul,  entering  the  room,  **  and 
^nceming  which  I  wrote'to  you  when  you  were  still  at 
Quebec.** 

Captain  Ducie  pointed  to  the  case  which  was  standing 
among  his  other  luggage,  on  the  floor  of  thej^oom. 

"  Thank  you  for  this  care,"  said  Paul,  taking  the  secretaire 
under  his  arm,  and  retiring  towards  the  door;  ^it  contains 
papers  of  much  importance  to  myself  and  some  that  I  have 
reason  to  think  are  of  importance  to  others." 

"Stop,  Po wis — a  word  before  you  quit  me.  Is  Temple- 
more  de  trop  ?  " 

"  Not  at  all ;  I  have  a  sincere  regard  for  Templemore,  and 
should  be  sorry  to  see  him  leave  us." 

"  And  yet  I  think  it  singular  a  man  of  his  habits  should 
be  rusticating  among  these  hills,  when  I  know  that  he  is 
expected  to  look  at  the  Canadas,  with  a  view  to  report  their 
actual  condition  at  home." 

"  Is  Sir  George  reaMy  intrusted  with  a  commission  of  that 
sort  ? "  inquired  Paul,  with  interest. 
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**  Not  with  any  positive  commission,  perhaps,  for  none  was 
necessary.  Templemore  is  a  rich  fellow,  and  has  no  need 
of  app<Hntment8 ;  but  it  is  hoped  and  understood  that  he 
will  look  at  the  provinces,  and  report  their  condition  to  the 
government  I  dare  say  he  will  not  be  impeached  for  his 
negligence,  thoi^h  it  may  occasion  surprise.*^ 

**  Good  night,  Ducie ;  Templemore  prefers  a  wigwam  to 
your  walled  Quebec,  and  natives  to  colonists ;  that  is  all." 

In  a  minute,  Paul  was  at  the  door  of  John  Effingham's 
room,  where  he  again  tapped,  and  was  again  told  to  enter. 

"Dueie  has  not  forgotten  my  request,  and  this  is  the 
secretaire  that  contains  poor  Mr.  Monday's  papers,"  he  re- 
marked, as  he  laid  his  load  on  a  toilet4able,  speaking  in  a 
way  to  diow  that  his  visit  was  expected.  **  We  have,  in- 
deed, ne^ected  Hiis  duty  too  long,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  no 
injustice,  or  wrong  to  any,  will  be  the  consequence." 

^' Is  that  the  package  I"  demanded  John  Effingham,  ex- 
tending a  hand  to  receive  a  bundle  of  papers  that  Paul  had 
taken  from  the  secretaire.  "  We  will  break  the  seals  this 
moment,  and  ascertain  what  ought  to  be  done  before  we 
sleep." 

**  These  are  papers  of  my  own,  and  very  precious  are 
they,"  returned  the  young  man,  regarding  them  a  moment 
with  interest,  before  he  laid  them  on  the  toilet.  "  Here  are 
the  papers  of  Mr.  Monday." 

John  Effingham  received  the  package  from  his  young 
friend,  placed  the  lights  conveniently  on  the  table,  put  on 
his  spectacles,  and  invited  Paul  to  be  seated.  The  gentle- 
men were  placed  opposite  each  other,  the  duty  of  breaking 
the  seals,  and  first  casting  an  eye  at  the  contents  of  the 
different  documents,  devolving,  as  a  matter  of  course,  on  the 
senior  of  the  two,  who,  in  truth,  had  alone  been  intrusted 
with  it. 

"  Here  is  something  signed  by  poor  Monday  himself,  in 
the  way  of  a  general  certificate,"  observed  John  Effingham, 
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who  first  read  the  paper,  and  then  handed  it  to  Paul.  It 
was,  in  form,  an  unsealed  letter;  and  it  was  addressed  **to 
all  whom  it  may  concern."  The  certificate  itself  was  in  the 
following  words : 

"  I,  John  Monday,  do  declare  and  certify,  that  all  the  ac- 
companying letters  and  documents  are  genuine  and  au- 
thentic. Jane  Dowse,  to  whom  and  from  whom,  are  so 
many  letters,  was  my  late  mother,  she  having  intermarried 
with  Peter  Dowse,  the  man  so  often  named,  and  who  led 
her  into  acts  for  which  I  know  she  has  since  been  deeply 
repentant.  In  committing  these  papers  to  me,  my  poor 
mother  left  me  the  sole  judge  of  the  course  I  was  to  take, 
and  I  have  put  them  in  this  form,  in  order  that  they  may 
yet  do  good,  should  I  be  called  suddenly  away.  All  depends 
on  discovering  who  the  person  called  Bright  actually  is,  for 
he  was  never  known  to  my  mother  by  any  other  name.  She 
knows  him  to  have  been  an  Englishman,  however,  and  thinks 
he  was,  or  has  been,  an  upper  servant  in  a  gentleman^s 
family.    John  Monday." 

This  paper  was  dated  several  years  back,  a  sign  that  the 
disposition  to  do  right  had  existed  some  time  in  Mr.  Mon- 
day ;  and  all  the  letters  and  other  papers  had  been  carefully 
preserved.  The  latter  also  appeared  to  be  regularly  num- 
bered, a  precaution  that  much  aided  the  investigations  of  the 
two  gentlemen.  The  original  letters  spoke  for  themselves^ 
and  the  copies  had  been  made  in  a  clear,  strong,  mercantile 
hand,  and  with  the  method  of  one  accustomed  to  business. 
In  short,  so  far  as  the  contents  of  the  different  papers  would 
allow,  nothing  was  wanting  to  render  the  whole  distinct  and 
intelligible. 

John  Eflfingham  read  the  paper  No.  1,  with  deliberation, 
though  not  aloud ;  and  when  he  had  done,  he  handed  it  to 
his  young  friend,  coolly  remarking — 

"  That  is  the  production  of  a  deliberate  villain." 

Paul  glanced  his  eye  over  the  document,  which  was  an 
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original  letter  signed  "David  Bright,'?  and  addressed  to 
'*Mrs.  Jane  Dowse."  It  was  written  with  exceeding  art, 
made  many  professions  of  friendship,  spoke  of  the  writer's 
knowledge  of  the  woman's  friends  in  England,  and  of  her 
first  hnsband  in  particular,  and  freely  professed  the  writer's 
desire  to  serve  her,  while  it  also  contained  several  ambigu- 
ous allusions  to  certain  means  ^f  doing  so,  which  should  be 
revealed  whenever  the  person  to  whom  the  letter  was  ad- 
dressed should  discover  a  willingness  to  embark  in  the 
undertaking.  This  letter  was  dated  Philadelphia,  was  ad- 
dressed to  one  in  New  York,  and  it  was  old. 

"  This  is,  indeed,  a  rare  specimen  of  villany,"  said  Paul, 
as  he  laid  down  the  paper,  "and  has  be^n  written  in  some 
such  spirit  as  that  employed  by  the  Devil  when  he  tempted 
our  common  mother.  I  think  I  never  read  a  better  speci- 
men of  low,  wily  cunning." 

"  And  judging  by  all  that  we  already  know,  it  would  seem 
to  have  succeeded.  In  this  letter  you  will  find  the  gentle- 
man a  little  more  explicit ;  and  but  a  little ;  though  he  is 
evidently  encouraged  by  the  interest  and  curiosity  betrayed 
by  the  woman  in  this  copy  of  the  answer  to  his  first 
epistle." 

Paul  read  the  letter  just  named,  and  then  he  laid  it  down 
to  wait  for  the  next,  which  was  still  in  the  hands  of  his 
companion. 

"  This  is  likely  to  prove  a  history  of  unlawful  love,  and 
of  its  miserable  consequences,"  said  John  Effingham  in  his 
cool  manner,  as  he  handed  the  answers  to  letter  No.  1  and 
letter  No.  2  to  Paul.  "  The  world  is  full  of  such  unfortunate 
adventures,  and  I  should  think  the  parties  English,  by  a  hint 
or  two  you  will  find  in  this  very  honest  and  conscientious 
communication.  Strongly  artificial,  social  and  political  dis- 
tinctions, render  expedients  of  this  nature  more  frequent, 
perhaps,  in  Great  Britain,  than  in  any  other  country.  Youth 
is  the  season  of  the  passions,   and  many  a  man,  in  the 
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thon^UessoesB  of  that  period,  lays  the  foundation  of  hittei 
regret  in  after  life." 

As  John  Effingham  raised  his  eyes,  in  the  act  of  extending 
his  hand  towards  his  companion,  he  perceived  that  the  fresh 
rtidd^  hne  of  his  emlnrowned  cheek  deepened,  until  the 
color  diffused  itself  over  the  whole  of  his  fine  brow.  At 
first  an  unpleasant  suspicion  flashed  on.  John  Efiingham, 
and  he  admitted  it  with  regret,  for  Kve  and  her  future  hap- 
piness had  got  to  be  closely  associated  in  his  mind,  with 
the  character  and  conduct  of  the  young  man ;  but  when 
Paul  took  the  papers  steadily,  and  by  an  etfort  seemed  to 
subdue  s31  unpleasant  feelings,  the  calm  dignity  with  which 
he  read  them,  completely  effaced  the  disagreeable  distrust. 
It  was  then  John  Effingham  remembered  that  he  had  ^nce 
believed  Paul  himself  might  be  the  fruits  of  the  heartless 
indiscretion  he  condemned.  Commiseration  and  sympathy 
instantly  took  the  place  of  the  first  impression,  and  he  was 
so  much  absorbed  with  these  feelings  that  he  had  not  taken 
up  the  letter  which  was  to  follow,  when  Paul  laid  down  the 
paper  he  had  last  been  required  to  read. 

**  This  does,  indeed,  sir,  seem  to  foretell  one  of  those  pain- 
ful histories  of  unbridled  passion,  with  the  still  more  pain- 
ful consequences,"  said  the  young  man,  with  the  steadiness 
of  one  who  was  unconscious  of  having  a  personal  conneicion 
with  any  events  of  a  nature  so  unpleasant.  ^Let  us  ex- 
amine further." 

John  Effingham  felt  emboldened  by  these  encouraging 
signs  of  unconcern,  and  he  read  the  succeeding  letters  aloud, 
so  that  they  learned  their  contents  simultaneously.  The 
next  six  or  eight  conmiunications  betrayed  nothing  dis- 
tinctly, beyond  the  fact  that  the  child  which  formed  the 
subject  of  the  whole  correspondence,  was  to  be  received  by 
Peter  Dowse  and  his  wife,  and  to  be  retained  as  their  own 
offspring,  for  the  consideration  of  a  considerable  sum,  with 
an  additional  engagement  to  pay  an  annuity.    It  appeared 
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by  these  letters  also,  that  the  child,  which  was  hypocritically 
alluded  to  under  the  name  of  the  "  pet,"  had  been  actually 
transferred  to  the  keeping  of  Jane  Dowse,  and  that  sev^rid 
years  passed  after  this  arrangement  before  the  correspondence 
terminated.  Most  of  the  later  letters  refeh*ed  to  the  pay- 
ment of  the  annuity,  although  they  contained  eold  inquiries 
after  the  "pet,"  and  answers  so  vague  and  geeenal,  as  suffi- 
ciently to  prove  that  the  term  was  singulariy  misapplied. 
In  the  whole,  there  were  some  thirty  or  forty  letters,  each 
of  which  had  been  punctually  answered,  and  their  dates 
covered  a  space  of  near  twelve  years.  The  perusal  of  all 
these  papers  consumed  more  tiian  an  hour,  and  when  John 
Effingham  kid  his  spectacles  on  the  table,  the  village  clock 
had  struck  the  hour  of  midn%ht. 

"  As  y^t,"  he  observed, "  we  have  learned  littie  more  than 
the  &ct,  that  a  child  was  mado  to  take  a  false  character, 
without  possessing  any  other  clue  to  the  circumstances  than 
is  given  in  the  names  of  the  parties,  all  of  whom  are 
evidently  obscure,  and  one  of  the  most  material  of  whom, 
we  are  plainly  told,  must  have  borne  a  fictitious  name. 
Even  poor  Monday,  in  possession  <^  so  much  coUatersd  testi- 
mony that  we  want,  could  not  have  known  what  was  the 
precise  injustice  done,  if  any,  or  certainly,  with  the  in- 
tentions he  manifests,  he  would  not  have  left  that  important 
particular  in  the  dark." 

"  This  is  likely  to  prove  a  complicated  affair,"  returned 
Paul,  **  and  it  is  not  very  dear  that  we  can  be  of  any  imme- 
diate service;  As  yon  are  prob^ly  fatigaed^  we  may  without 
impropriety  defer  the  further  examii^ation  to  another  time." 

To  this  John  Effingham  assented,  and  Paul,  during  the 
short  conversation  that  followed,  brought  the  secretaire  from 
the  toilet  to  the  table,  along  with  the  bundle  of  important 
papers  that  bdonged  to  himself,  to  which  he  had  alluded, 
and  busied  himself  in  replacing  the  whole  in  the  drawei? 
from  which  they  had  been  taken. 
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"  All  the  formalities  about  tlie  seals,  that  we  observed 
when  poor  Monday  gave  ns  the  packet,  would  now  seem  to 
be  unnecessary,"  he  remarked,  while  thus  occupied,  "  and  it 
will  probably  be  sufficient  if  I  leave  the  secretaire  in  your 
room,  and  keep  the  keys  myself." 

"  One  never  knows,"  returned  John  Effingham,  with  the 
greater  (jaution  of  experience  and  age.  **  We  ha^  not  read 
all  the  papers,  and  there  are  wax  and  lights  before  you ;  each 
has  his  watch  and  seal,  and  it  will  be  the  work  of  a 
minute  only,  to  replace  everything  as  we  left  the  package 
originally.  When  this  is  done,  you  may  leave  the  secretaire, 
or  remove  it  at  your  own  pleasure." 

"  I  wiU  leave  it ;  for  though  it  contains  so  much  that  I 
prize,  and  which  is  really  of  great  importance  to  myself,  it 
contains  nothing  for  which  I  shall  have  immediate  occasion." 

"  In  that  case  it  were  better  that  I  place  the  package  in 
which  we  have  a  common  interest  in  an  armotVc,  or  in  my 
secretaire,  and  that  you  keep  your  precious  effects  more  im- 
mediately under  your  own  eye." 

**  It  is  immaterial,  unless  the  case  will  inconvenience  you, 
for  I  do  not  know  that  I  am  not  happier  when  it  is  out  of 
my  sight,  so  long  as  I  feel  certain  of  its  security,  than  when 
it  is  constantly  before  my  eyes." 

Paul  said  this  with  a  forced  smile,  and  there  was  a  sadness 
in  his  countenance  that  excited  the  sympathy  of  his  com- 
panion. The  latter,  however,  merely  bowed  his  assent,  and 
the  papers  were  replaced,  and  the  secretaire  was  locked  and 
deposited  in  snarmaire  in  silence.  Paul  was  then  about  to 
wish  the  other  good  night,  when  John  Effingham  seized  his 
hand,  and  by  a  gentle  effort  induced  him  to  resume  his  seat. 
An  embarrassing,  but  short  pause  succeeded,  when  the  latter 
spoke. 

"  We  have  suffered  enough  in  company,  and  have  seen 
each  other  in  situations  of  sufficient  trial,  to  be  friends,"  he 
said.     "  I  should  feel  mortified  did  I  believe  you  could  think 
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me  influenced  by  an  improper  curiosity,  in  wishing  to  share 
more  of  your  confidence  than  perhaps  you  are  willing  to 
bestow ;  I  trust  you  will  attribute  to  its  right  motive  the 
liberty  I  am  now  taking.  Age  makes  some  difference  be- 
tween us,  and  the  sincere  and  strong  interest  I  feel  in  your 
welfere,  ought  to  give  me  a  small  claim  not  to  be  treated  as 
a  total  stranger.  So  jealous  and  watchful  has  this  interest 
been,  I  might  with  truth  call  it  affection,  that  I  have  dis- 
covered you  are  not  situated  exactly  as  other  men  in  your 
condition  of  life  are  situated,  and  I  feel  persuaded  that  the 
sympathy,  perhaps  the  advice,  of  one  so  many  years:  older 
than  yourself  might  be  useful.  You  have  already  said  so 
much  to  me  on  the  subject  of  your  personal  situation,  that 
I  almost  feel  a  right  to  ask  for  more.**  ^ 

*  John  Effingham  uttered  this  in  his  mildest  and  most  win- 
ning manner;  and  few  men  could  carry  with  them,  on  such 
an  occasion,  more  of  persuasion  in  their  voices  and  looks. 
Paul's  features  worked,  and  it  was  evident  to  his  companion 
that  he  was  moved,  while,  at  the  same  time,  he  was  not  dis- 
pleased. 

"  I  am  grateful,  deeply  grateful,  sir,  for  this  interest  in  my 
happiness,''  Paul  answered,  "  and  if  I  knew  the  particular 
points  on  which  you  feel  any  curiosity,  there  is  nothing  that 
I  can  desire  to  conceal.  Have  the  further  kindness  to 
question  me,  Mr.  Effingham,  that  I  need  not  touch  on  things 
you  do  not  care  to  hear.'' 

"  All  that  really  concerns  your  welfare  would  have  inte- 
rest with  me.  You  have  been  the  agent  of  rescuing  not  only 
myself,  but  those  whom  I  most  love,  from  a  fate  worse  than 
death  ;  and,  a  childless  bachelor  myself,  I  have  more  than 
once  thought  of  attempting  to  supply  the  places  of  those 
natural  friends  that  I  fear  you  have  lost     Your  parents 


"  Are  both  dead.    I  never  knew  either,"  said  Paul,  who 
spoke  huskily,  "  and  will  most  cheerfully  accept  your  gene- 
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rous  offer,  if  you  will  allow  me  to  attach  to  it  a  single  condi- 
tion." 

"  Be^ars  must  not  be  choosers,"  returned  John  Effing- 
ham, ^  and  if  you  will  allow  me  to  feel  this  interest  in  you, 
and  occasionally  to  share  in  the  confidence  of  a  &ther,  I 
shall  not  insist  on  any  unreasonable  terms.  What  is  your 
condition  ?" 

"  That  the  word  money  may  be  struck  out  of  our  vocabu- 
lary, and  that  you  leave  your  will  unaltered.  Were  the 
world  to  be  examined,  you  could  not  find  a  worthier  or  a 
lovelier  heiress  than  the  one  you  have  already  selected,  and 
whom  Providence  itself  has  given  you.  Compared  with 
yourself,  I  am  not  rich ;  but  I  have  a  gentleman's  income, 
^d  as  I  shall  probably  never  marry,  it  will  suffice  for  all 
my  wants." 

John  Effingham  was  more  pleased  than  he  cared  to 
express  with  this  frankness,  and  with  the  secret  sympathy 
that  had  existed  between  them;  but  he  smiled  at  the 
injunction;  for,  with  Eve's  knowledge,  and  her  father's 
entire  approbation,  he  had  actually  made  a  codicil  to  his 
will,  in  which  their  young  protector  was  left  one  half  of  his 
large  fortune. 

*^  The  will  may  remain  untouched,  if  you  diesire  it,"  he 
answered,  evasively,  "  and  that  condition  is  disposed  of.  I 
am  glad  to  \eam  so  directly  frdm  yourself,  what  yoi^  man- 
ner of  hving  and  the  reports  of  others  had  prepared  me  to 
hear,  that  you  are  ind^ndent.  This  £act  alone  will  place 
us  solely  on  our  mutual  esteem,  and  render  the  friendship 
that  I  hope  is  now  brought  within  a  covenant^  if  not  now 
first  established,  more  equal  and  frank.  You  have  seen 
much  of  the  world,  Powis,  for  your  years  and  profession  ?" 

^*  It  is  usual  to  think  that  men  of  my  profession  see  much 
of  the  world,  as  a  consequence  of  their  pursuits ;  though  I 
agree  with  you,  sir,  that  this  is  seeing  the  world  only  in  a 
very  limited  circle.     It  is  now  several  y^ars  since  circum- 
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stances,  I  migkt  almost  say  the  imperative  order  of  one 
whom  I  was  bound  to  obey,  induced  me  to  resign,  and  since 
that  time  I  have  done  little  else  but  tray  el.  Owing  to  cer- 
tmn  adventitious  causes,  I  have  enjoyed  an  access  to  Euro- 
pean society  that  few  of  our  countrymen  possess,  and  I  hope 
the  advantage  has  not  been  entirely  thrown  away.  It  was 
as  a  traveller  on  the  continent  of  Eurq)e,  tibat  I  had  the 
pleasure  of  first  meeting  with  Mr.  and  Miss  I^ngham.  I 
was  much  abroad,  even  as  a  child,  and  owe  some  little  skill 
in  foreign  languages  to  that  circumstance." 

"  So  my  cousin  has-  informed  me.  You  have  set  the 
question  of  (country  at  rest,  by  declaring  that  you  are  an 
American,  and  yet  I  find  you  have  English  relatives.  Cap- 
tain Dueie,  I  believe,  is  a  kini»man  f ' 

^  He  is.  We  are  sisters'  children,  ^ough  our  friendship 
has  not  always  been  sueh  as  the  connexion  would  infer. 
When  Bucie  and  niyself  met  at  sea,  there  was  mi  awkward- 
ness, if  not  a  coolness,  in  the  interview,  that,  coupled  with 
my  stidden  return  to  England,  I  fear  did  not  make  the 
n^K>st  ff^orable  impression  on  those  who  witnessed  what 


"  We  had  confidence  in  yotir  principles,'*  said  John  Effingr 
ham,  with  a  firank  simplicity,  ^^a^d  though  the  first  sur^ 
mises  were  not  pheasant,  perhaps,  a  little  reflectioQ  told  us 
that  ^ere  was  no  just  ground  ht  su^icion«" 

^  Ducie  is  a  fine,  manly  fellow,  and  has  a  seaman^s  gene- 
rosity and  -sineerity,  I  had  last  parted  from  him  on  the  field, 
where  we  n^t  as  enemies,  and  the  circumstance  rendered 
the  unexpected  meeting  awkward.  Our  wounds  no  longer 
smarted,  it  is  true ;  but,  peri^aps,  we  both  felt  shame  and 
sorrow  that  they  had  ever  been  inflicted." 

^  It  should  be  a  very  serious  quarrel;  that  could  arm 
sisters'  children  against  each  other,"  said  John  Uffingham, 
gravely. 

^  I  admit  as  much.  But,  at  that  time.  Captain  Dude  was 
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not  disposed  to  admit  the  consanguinity,  and  the  offence 
grew  out  of  an  intemperate  resentment  of  some  imputations 
on  my  birth ;  between  two  military  men,  the  issue  could 
scarcely  be  avoided.  Ducie  challenged,  and  I  was  not  then 
in  the  humor  to  balk  him.  A  couple  of  flesh-wounds  hap- 
pily terminated  the  affair.  But  an  interval  of  three  years 
had  enabled  my  enemy  to  discover  that  he  had  not  done  me 
justice  ;  that  I  had  been  causelessly  provoked  to  the  quar- 
rel, and  that  we  ought  to  be  firm  friends.  The  generous 
desire  to  make  suitable  expiation,  urged  him  to  seize  the 
first  occasion  of  coming  to  America  that  offered ;  and  when 
ordered  to  chase  the  Montauk,  by  a  telegraphic  communi- 
cation from  London,  he  was  hourly  expecting  to  sail  for  our 
seas,  where  he  wished  to  come,  expressly  that  we  might 
meet.  You  will  Judge,  therefore,  how  happy  he  was  to  find 
me  unexpectedly  in  the  vessel  that  contained  his  principal 
object  of  pursuit,  thus  killing,  as  it  might  be,  two  birds  with 
one  stone." 

"  And  did  he  carry  you  away  with  him  with  any  such 
murderous  intention  ?"  demanded  John  Effingham,  smiling. 

"  By  no  means.  Nothing  could  be  more  amicable  than 
Ducie  and  myself  got  to  be,,  when  we  had  been  a  few  hours 
together  in  his  cabin.  As  often  happens,  when  there  have 
been  violent  antipathies  and  unreasonable  prejudices,  a 
nearer  view  of  each  other's  character  and  motives  removed 
every  obstacle ;  and  long  before  we  reached  England,  two 
warmer  friends  could  not  be  found,  or  a  more  frank  inter- 
course between  relatives  could  not  be  desired.  You  are 
aware,  sir,  that  our  English  cousins  do  not  often  view  their 
cis-atlantic  relatives  with  the  most  lenietot  eyes." 

"This  is  but  too  true,"  said  John  Effingham  proudly, 
though  his  lip  quivered  as  he  spoke,  "  and  it  is,  in  a  great 
measure,  the  fault  of  that  miserable  mental  bondage  which 
has  left  this  country,  after  sixty  years  of  nominal  independ- 
ence, so  much  at  the  mercy  of  a  hostile   opinion.     It  is 
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necessary  that  we  respect  ourselves  in  order  that  others 
respect  us." 

"I  agree  with  you,  sir,  entirely.  In  my  case,  however, 
previous  injustice  disposed  my  relatives  to  receive  me  bet- 
ter, perhaps,  than  might  otherwise  have  been  the  case.  I 
had  little  to  ask  in  the  way  of  fortune,  and  feeling  no  dispo- 
sition to  raise  a  question  that  might  disturb  the  peerage  of 
the  Ducies,  I  became  a  favorite." 

"  A  peerage !     Both  your  parents,  then,  were  English  ?" 

"  Neither,  I  believe ;  but  the  connexion  between  the  two 
countries  was  so  close,  that  it  can  occasion  no  surprise  a 
right  of  this  nature  should  have  passed  into  the  colonics. 
My  mother^s  mother,  became  the  heiress  of  one  of  those  an- 
cient baronies  that  pass  to  the  heirs-general,  and,  in  conse- 
quence of  the  deaths  of  two  brothers,  these  rights,  which, 
however,  were  never  actually  possessed  by  any  of  the  pre- 
vious generation,  centred  in  my  mother  and  my  aunt.  The 
former  being  dead,  as  was  contended,  without  issue " 

"  You  forget  yourself  r 

"  Lawftd  issue,"  added  Paul,  reddening  to  the  temples,  "  I 
should  have  added ;  Mrs.  Ducie,  who  was  married  to  the 
younger  son  of  an  English  nobleman^  claimed  and  obtained 
the  rank.  My  pretension  would  have  left  the  peerage  in 
abeyance,  and  I  probably  owe  some  little  of  the  opposition 
I  found  to  that  circumstance.  But,  after  Ducie's  generous 
conduct,  I  could  not  hesitate  about  joining  in  the  applica- 
tion to  the  crown,  that,  by  its  decision,  the  abeyance  Bright 
be  determined  in  favor  of  the  person  who  was  in  possession  ; 
and  Lady  Dunluce  is  now  quietly  confirmed  in  her  claim." 

"  There  are  many  young  men  in  this  country  who  would 
cling  to  the  hopes  of  a  British  peerage  with  greater  te- 
nacity !" 

"  It  is  probable  there  are ;  but  my  self-denial  is  not  of  a 
very  high  order,  for  it  could  scarcely  be  expected  the  Eng- 
lish ministers  would  consent  to  give  the  rank  to  a  foreigner 
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who  did  not  hesitate  about  avowing  his  principles  and  na* 
tional  feelings.  I  shall  not  say  I  did  not  covet  this  peerage, 
for  it  would  be  supererogatory ;  but  I  am  bora  an  Ameri- 
can, and  will  die  an  Americim}  and  an  American  who 
swa^ers  about  such  a  claim  is  like  the  daw  among  the 
peacocks.    The  less  that  is  said  about  it  the  better^'' 

'^  You  are  fortunate  to  have  escaped  the  journals,  which 
most  probably  would  have  htgruced  you,  by  elevating  you 
at  once  to  the  rank  of  a  duke." 

^  Instead  of  which  I  had  no  other  station  than  that  of  a 
dc^  in  the  manger.  If  it  makes  my  aunt  happy  to  bo 
called  Lady  Dunluoe,  I  am  sure  she  is  welcome  to  the  pri- 
vilege ;  and  when  Ducie  succeeds  her,  as  will  one  day  be 
the  case,  an  excellent  Mow  will  be  a  p^r  of  England. 
Voila  taut  /  You  are  the  only  countr3^man,  sir,  to  whom  I 
have  eve^  spoken  of  the  dreumstance^  and  with  you,  I  trust, 
it  will  remain  a  secrete" 

''What!  am  I  precluded  from  mentioning  the  facts  in 
my  own  family  ?  I  am  not  the  only  sincere,  the  only  warm 
friend,  you  have  in  this  house,  Powis." 

**In  that  respect,  I  leave  you  to  act  yoiir  pleasure,  my 
de&t  sir.  If  Mn  Effiqgham  feels  sufficient  interest  in  my 
fortunes,  to  wish  to  hear  what  I  have  told  you,  let  there  be 
no  silly  mysteries, — or — or  Mademoiselle  Viefville " 

"Or  Naniiy  Sidley,  oi*  Annette,"  internipted  John 
Effingham,  with  a  kind  smile.  "Well,  trust  to  me  for 
that;  but,  before  we  separate  for  the  ni^t^  I  wi^  to 
ascertain  beyond  question  one  other  &ct,  although  the 
circumstances  you  have  stated  scarce  leave  a  doubt  of  the 
reply." 

"  I  imderstand  you,  sir,  and  did  not  intend  to  leave  you 
in  any  uncertainty  on  that  important  particular.  If  there 
can  be  a  feeling  more  painful  than  fJl  others,  with  a  man 
of  any  pride,  it  is  to  distrust  the  purity  of  his  mother.  Mine 
was  beyond  reproach,  thank  God,  and  so  it  was  most  clearly 
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estaUished,  or  I  eonld  certainly  Lave  had  no  legal  claim  to 
the  peerage.** 

"  Or  your  fortune — ^"  added  John  Effi^ghiwl,  drawing  a 
long  breath,  like  one  Suddenly  relieved  fron^  an  unpleasant 
duspicion. 

"  My  fortune  eomes  from  neither  parent,  hut  from  one  of 
those  generous  dispositions^  or  caprices,  if  you  will,  that 
sometimes  induce  men  to  adopt  those  who  are  alien  to 
their  blood.  My  guardian  adi^ted  me,  took  n^  aWoad 
with  him,  and  placed  me,  quiie  youlig,  in  the  navy,  and 
dying,  'he  finally  left  me  all  he  possessed.  As  he  was  a 
bachelor,  with  no  near  relative,  and  had  been  the  artisan  of 
his  own  fortune,  I  could  have  no  hesitation  about  accepting 
the  gift  he  so  liberally  bequeathed.  It  was  coupled  with 
the  condition  that  I  should  retire  from  the  service,  travel 
for  five  years,  return  home,  and  marry.  There  is  no  silly 
forfeiture  exacted  in  either  case,  but  such  is  the  general 
course  solemnly  advised  by  a  man  who  showed  himself  my 
true  friend  for  so  many  years." 

"  I  envy  him  the  c^portunity  he  enjoyed  of  serving  you. 
I  hope  he  would  have  approved  of  your  national  pride,  for 
I  believe  we  must  put  that  at  the  bottom  of  your  disinte- 
restedness in  the  affair  of  the  peerage." 

^  He  would,  indeed ;  although  he  never  knew  anything  of 
the  claim  which  arose  out  of  the  death  of  the  two  lords 
who  preceded  my  aunt,  and  who  were  the  brothers  of  my 
grandmother.  My  guardian  was  in  all  respects  a  man,  and 
in  nothing  more  than  in  a  manly  national  pride.  While 
abroad  a  decoration  was  offered  him,  and  he  declined  it 
with  the  character  and  dignity  of  one  who  felt  that  distinc- 
tions which  his  country  repudiated,  every  gentleman  be- 
longing to  that  country  ought  to  reject ;  and  yet  he  did  it 
with  a  respectful  gratitude  for  the  compliment  that  was  due 
to  the  government  from  which  the  offer  came." 

**  I  almost  envy  that  man,"  said  John  Effingham,  with 
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warmth,  "To  have  appreciated  you,  Powis,  was  a  mark 
of  a  high  judgment ;  but  it  seems  he  properly  appreciated 
himself  his  country,  and  human  nature." 

"And  yet  he  was  little  appreciated  in  his  turn.  That 
man  passed  years  in  one  of  our  largest  towns,  of  no  more 
apparent  account  among  its  population  than  any  one  of  its 
commoner  spirits,  and  of  not  half  as  much  as  one  of  its 
bustling  brokers  or  jobbers.'' 

"  In  that  there  is  nothing  surprising.  The  class  of  the 
chosen  few  is  too  small  everywhere,  to  be  very  numerous  at 
any  given  point,  in  a  scattered  population  like  that  ,pf  Ame- 
rica. The  broker  will  as  naturally  appreciate  the  broker, 
as  the  dog  appreciates  the  dog,  or  the  wolf  the  woI£  Least 
of  all  is  the  manliness  you  have  named  likely  to  be  valued 
among  a  people  who  have  been  put  into  men's  clothes  be- 
fore they  are  out  of  leading-strings.  I  am  older  than  you, 
my  dear  Paul,"  it  was  the  first  time  John  Effingham  ever 
used  so  ^Eimiliar  an  appellation,  and  the  young  man  thought 
it  sounded  kindly ;  "  I  am  older  than  you,  my  dear  Paul, 
and  will  venture  to  tell  you  an  important  fact  that  may 
hereafter  lessen  some  of  your  own  mortifications.  In  most 
nations  there  is  a  high  standard  to  which  man  at  least 
aflfects  to  look ;  and  acts  are  extolled  and  seemingly  appre- 
ciated for  their  naked  merits.  Little  of  this  exists  in  Ame- 
rica, where  no  man  is  much  praised  for  himself  but  for  the 
purposes  of  party,  or  to  feed  national  vanity.  In  the  coun- 
try in  which,  of  all  others,  political  opinion  ought  to  be  the 
freest,. it  is  the  most  persecuted,  and  the  community-charac- 
ter of  the  nation  induces  every  man  to  think  he  has  a  right 
of  property  in  all  its  fame.  England  exhibits  a  great^  deal 
of  this  weakness  and  injustice,  which,  it  is  to  be  feared,  is  a 
vicious  fruit  of  liberty ;  for  it  is  certain  that  the  sacred  na- 
ture of  opinion  is  most  appreciated  in  those  countries  in 
which  it  has  the  least  efficiency.  We  are  constantly  de- 
riding those  governments  which  fetter  opinion,  and  yet  I 
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know  of  no  nation  in  which  the  expression  of  opinion  is  so 
certain  to  attract  persecution  and  hostility  as  our  own, 
though  it  may  be,  and  is,  in  one  sense,  jfree." 

^  This  aris^  from  its  potency.  Men  quarrel  about  opi- 
nion here,  because  opinion  rules.  It  is  but  one  mode  of 
struggling  for  power.  i^ttp.Tptu^^to  my  guardian;  he 
was  a  man  to  think  an<f  act  for  himself  and  as  far  from  the 
magazine  and  newspaper  exist^pe  th^t  most  Americans,  in 
a  moral  sense,  pass,  as  any  man^onM  be«'^ 

"  It  is  indeed  a  newspaper  aind  magazine  existence,*^  said 
Jobiirfiffingham,  smiling  at  Paul's  terms,  ^  to  know  life  only 
through  such  mediums  I  It  is  as  bad  as  the  condition  of 
th<>se  Biiglish'^<>  ^olrttt'theit' tiolions'«f  sool^  novels 

written  by  men  Wnd  "^oiiieli'wlMtf  hav^  n6^abce^<t<rit^  thid 
from  Hb^  tetordu  of  the.  ebutt  jotuM.  I 'thank  y^  sin-^ 
eerdf,  Mr.  I\>wis,^f6r  thi#  c<infidento/whioh  'hto  Bot  been 
idly  elicited  M  •  my  part,  and  »which  shall .  not ,  be  abused: 
At  ii^  dist&nt  diiy  tire  will  break  th^  seals  iagate,  .and  Tene# 
oidiir  in^^tigaticins'itito'this  alMi^  of  the  unforttiitate  Monday^ 
whkh  is  nt)t  yet,'  cefrtaifaffy,  vi^  'pi^^mising*  Jn  tite  Way  of 
revelations.*   "•    '.' "  ..  .•:;i.*'.  '.••..- 

The  gentl^Aien*  i^6ok  haftidfr^coi^'ally,  flnd  Pi^  lighted 
by  bis  cotaipafaiwi,' withdrew.  Wheti  tke  y6uftg  nian-waa  lii 
ti^e  door  of  his'  &Wa  fedmheinmed,  ahd  saw  John  Iffing* 
hamfollo^/^iiig him %i^'his eye.  The' latter th^u' renewed 
th€^  good  nighty  liritb  ^ne  of  those  wimiiiig' smiles- ihat  ren^ 
itr^  hi»  fiice  so  bMUittntlj^  handsome,  and  ewii  mired^ 
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CHAPTER  ilX 

■^  Item,  a  eapon,  Itai  ML 

Item,  sack,  two  gaOons,  S«.  8<l. 
Item,  bread,  a  half-peno y.** 


Tax  fieist  diQT  iolm  Rffinghnni  bm^o  ao  athpioii  to  ih9 
eosver&ft^icm  of  \h^  pr^viQi^  ii%bt«  th<^u^  th#  9qu^Q|:|e  of 
t)iQ  hmd  >e  g^^e  Pi^al  .w^e9  ti^ey.me^  wm  v^  astfir^ca 
that  iM>tbipgrw^  forgot^B,  Aa  be  had  a  seqr/et  pl^oas^re  m 
obeyiag  apy  i^jonction  of  Ev^'b,  tba  youi^  ipa^^i  himself 
sought  Captfti^  Trqcfc  ^ren  b^fovQ  ihey  had  >rea)^te<^; 
and  «A  he  hi^l  made  an  acquaJi)iM)i^n^  i^^iihi ' -  4^e  pommpdore'* 
on  the  lal|e»  pveyioasly  to.  the  torpy^  of  the  i^ghaznsi 
that  worthy  was  sammonedj  and  regularly  introduoed  to  the 
honest  ship-masten  The  m^ng  betWB^  i^efse  tw^r  flis- 
tinguished  men  was  gravei,  e(Bre;s>oiiioiis,'a|^  dignifiedt  each 
probahly  feeling  that  he  was  temporaialy  tf^e  ga^ucdian  of  a 
particular  portion  Of  an  element  that  w^^  ^qn^dly  dear  pa 
both.  After  a  4ew  HUnntes  passed,  as  it  inight  be»  in  4^ 
preljminaiy  points  of  et^qnette^  a  bett^  feeling  ai^4  ^ore 
confidence  was  established,  and  it  was  soon  settled  that  they 
should  fish  in  cx)mpany  the  rest  of  the  day,  Paul  promising 
to  row  the  ladies  out  on  the  lake,  and  to  join  them  in  the 
course  of  the  afternoon. 

As  the  party  quitted  the  break&st-table,  Eve  took  an 
occasion  to  thank  the  young  man  for  his  attention  to  their 
common  friend,  who,  it  was  reported,  had  taken  his  mor 
ning's  repast  at  an  early  hour,  and  was  already  on  the  lake, 
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the  daj  by  this  time  having  advanced  within  two  hours  of 
noon« 

**  I  have:  dared  even  t»  exceed  your  inatructions,  Miaa 
EffinghaiB,^  said  Paul,  ^  for  I  have  promised  the  captain  to 
endeavor  to  peisuade  you,  and  as  many  of  th^  ladies  as  pos- 
sible, to  trust  yourselves  to  my  seamaji^ip,  ai^d  to  submit  to 
be  rowed  out  to  the  spot  where  we  ahall  find'hii)^  ai^d  his 
friend,  the  cbmiqodore,  ridmg  at  andior.^ 

^  An.  engagement  that,  my  influence  shaH  be  u^ejd  to 
see  fiilfiUedJ  Mr&  BkSomfield  hat  jalready  expressed  a 
desire  t4^  go  oIb  Ihei  Otsego^Water,  and  I  make  no  doubt 
I  shall  ifind  other  oonffluaipns.  <^e  more  let  me  thank 
you  for  this  little  attention,  for  I  too  well  knp^  ypur  tastes 
not  to  ander^nd  that  you  mi^t  find  a  more  agreeable 
ward.** 

"Upon. my  word  I  feel  a. sincere  regwrd  for  our  old 
captain,  and  could  often  wii^  for  no  better  companion. 
Were  he,  however,  as  disagreeablo  aa  I  find  iiiip,  iu  truths 
pleasant  and  frank,  your  wishes '  itoDl4  QWfieal  ^1  .  his 
foults." 

^  You  havd  learxked,  Mr.  Powis,  that  small  attqntiom«re 
as  much  remembered  as  important  services,  and  after  having 
saved  onr  lires,  wish  to  prove  that  you  can  dispharge  les 
peiiU, devoirs  mcmlSf  ^  well  as perfors^  gres^t  deeded  I  trust 
you  will  persuade  Sir  Qeoi^  Tenoptemoiie  to  be  of  our 
party,  aiid  at  four  we  shidl  be  ready  to  accompapy  you; 
until  then  I  am  contracted  tp  a  gossip  wit)i  Mi^.  Bloomfield, 
in  her  dreasing-roonx." 

We  shaH  now  leave  the  party  on  the  lan^  atid  ipllotr 
those  who  have  already  taken  boat,  Or  the  fishermen.  The 
beginning  of  the  intercourse  between  the  saltrwater  navi* 
gator  and  his  fresh-water  companion  Was  again  a  little  cbn- 
strained  and  criticaL  Their  professional  terms  agreed  as  iU 
as  posaibUi,  lor  ^hen  the  captain  used  the.  expressipn  *f  ship 
the  oars,"  the  cominodore  tmderstood  just  die  reverse  of 
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what  it  had  been  intended  to  express ;  and  onee^  wh^i  he 
told  his  companion  to  ^  give  way,"  the  latter  took  the  hint 
so  literally  as  actually  to  cease  rowing.  All.  these  profes- 
sional niceties  induced  the  worthy  ship-master  to  nnder^ 
value  his  companion,  who,  in  the  main,  was  very  skiliiil  in 
his  particular  pursuit,  though  it  was  a  skill  that  he  exerted 
after  the  ^adbions  of  his  own  lake,  and  not  after  the  &shk>ns 
of  the  ocean.  Owing  to  several  contnUmpt  of  this  nature, 
by  the  time  ihey  reached  ihe^fishiBg^grcHuid  th«  captain 
began  to  entertain  a  feeling  fer  the-  ceiiimodore;  ihat  ill 
comported  with  Ihe  deference  due  to  his  titular  rank; 

^  I  have  come  out  with  y<Mi,  coB^K>dore,"  said'Cdptain 
Truck,  when  tiiey  had  got  to  their  station,  and  laying  a 
peculiar  emphasis  on  the  appellation  he  used,  ^  in  order  to 
enjoy  myself,  and  you  will  confer  an  especial  favor  on  me 
by  not  using  such  phrases  as  ♦  cable-rope,'  ^  casting  anchor,' 
and  *'  titivating.'  As  for  the  two  first,  no  seaman  ever  use$ 
th^n,  and  I  never  heard  such  a  word  on  board' a  ship  as  the 
last.  D  ■  0,  sir,  if  I  believe  it  is  to  be  found  in  the  dic^ 
tionary,  even." 

**  You  amaze  me,  sir!  'Casting  anchor'  and  *  cable- 
rope'  are  both  Bible  phrases,  and  they^must  be  right.'! 

^  That  follows  by  no  means,  cc»pmodore,  as  I  have  some 
reasoii  to  know ;  for  my  father  having  been  a  parson  and  I 
being  a  seaman,  we  may  be  said  to  have  the  who|e  *  s^jeet, 
as  it  were,  in  the  fkmily,  St.  Paul— you  have  heard  of  sucl^ 
a  man  as  St.  Paul;  conimodore  ?" 

"  I  know  him  almost  by  heart,  Captain  Truck ;  b^t  St. 
Peter  and  St.  Andrew  were  the  men  most  after  my  heart 
Ours  is  an  ancient  caUing,  sir,  and  in  those  two  instances 
you  se6  to  what  a  fisherman  can  rise.  I  do  not?  remember 
to  have  ever  heard  of  aeean^aptain  who  was  coniverted  into 
a  saint." 

**  AyCj  aye,  there  is  always  too  much  to  do  oft  board  sbip 
to  have  time  to  be  inuch  more  than  a  beginner  iii  religion. 
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(There  was  my  mate,  v'y'ge  before  last,  Tom  Leach,  who  is 
now  master  of  a  ship  of  his  own,  had  he  been  brought  up 
to  it  properly,  he  would  have  made  as  eonscientious  a  par- 
son as  did  his  grapd&ther  before  him.  Such  a  man  would 
have  b^6n  a  seamiMi  as  well  as  a  parson.  I  have  little  to 
say  against  St.  Peter  or  St*  Andrew,  but,  in  ray  judgment, 
they  were  none  the  better  saints  for  having  been  fishermen; 
and  if  the  truth  were  known,  I  dare  say  they  were  at  the 
bottom  of  introducing  such  lubberly  phrases  into  the  Bible 
as  *  casting-anchor,'  and  *  cable-rope." 

"  Pray,  sir,"  asked  the  conmiodore,  with,  dignity,  "  what 
are  you  in  the  practice  of  saying  when  you  ^peak  of  such 
matters?  for  to  be  frank  with  you,  we  always  use  these 
terms  on  these  lakes" 

*-*  Aye,  aye,  there  is  a  fresh-water  smell  about  them.  We 
say  *  anchor,'  or  Met  go  the  anchor,'  or  *  dropped,  the 
anchor,'  or  spnie  such  reasonable  ;expression,  and  not  *  cast 
anchor/  as  if  a  bit  (^  iron,  weighing  two  or  three  tons,  is  to 
be  jerked  about  like  a  stone  big  enough  to  kill  a  bir^  with. 
As  for  the  *  cable-rope,'  as  you  calljt,  we  say  the  *  cable,'  or 

*  the  chain,'  or  *  the  ground  tackle,'  according  to  reason  and 
circumstances.    You  never  hear  a  real  *  salt'  flourishing  his 

*  cable-ropes,'  and  his  *  casting-anchors,'  which  are  altogether 
too  sentimental  and  particular  for  his  manner  of  speaking. 
As  for  *  ropes,'  I  suppose  you  have  not  got  to  be  a  commo- 
dore, and  need  being  told  bow  many  there  are  in. a  ship." 

"I  4o  ^ot  pretend  to  have  counted  them,  but  I  have  seen 
a  ship,  sir,  and.  one  under  full  sail,  too,  and  I  know  there 
were  as  many  ropes  about  her  as  there  are  pines  on  the 
Vision." 

"  Are  there  more  than  seven  of  these. tre^s  on,  your  moun- 
tain I  for  that  is  just  the  number  of  ropes  in  a  merchant- 
man; though  a  man-of-war^s-man  counts  one  or  two  more." 

**  You  astonish  me,  sir !  But  seven  ropes  in  a  ship  ? — I 
should  have  said  there  are  seven  hundred  r 
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"I  dare  say,  I  dare  say ;  that  is  just  the  way  in  which  a 
landsman  pretends  to  criticise  a  vessel.:  As  for  the  ropes,  I 
will  now  give  you  theirnames,  and  &en  yon  ban  lay  athwart 
hawse  of  these  canoe  gentry  by  the  hour,  and  teach  them 
rigging  and  niodesty  both  at  the  same  titne.  In  the  first 
place,"  continued  the  captain,  jerking  at  hisr  line,  and  then 
beginning  to  count  on  his  fingers — "  There  is  the  *  man- 
rope;^  then  come  ihe*bucket-rope,'  the  *  tiller-rope,*  the 
*  bolt-rope,*  Ae  '  foot-rope,*  the  *  top-rope,*  and  the  *  limber- 
rope.'  I  have  followed  the  seas,  now,  more  than  half  a  cen- 
tury, and  never  yet  heard  6f  a  *  cabl^rope,*  fi*om  any  one 
who  could  hand,  ree^  and  ste^r.*^ 

•*  Well,  sir,  every  man  to  his  trtde,**  said  the  commodore, 
who  just  then  pulled  in  a  fine  pickerel,  which  WH^  the  third 
he  had  taken,  tirhile  his  companion  tejoiced  iii  no  more  than 
a  few  fruitless  tltes.  **  You  are  morfe  expert  hk  ropes  than 
in  lines,  it  would  seem.  I  shall  not  deny  your  <Bxperience 
and  kijowledge ;  biit  in  the  way  of  filching,  y<to  will  at  least 
allow  that  the  sea  is  no  great  school.  I  dare  say,  li6w,  if 
you  were  to  hook  the  '  sogdollager,*  we  should  have  you 
jumping  into  the  lakfe  to  gfet  rid  of  him.  Quite  pro- 
bably, sir,  you  never  before  heard  of  thlit  eelebrated 
fish?** 

Notwithstanding  the  many  excellent  ijualittes  of  Captain 
Truck,  he  had  a  weakneiss  th^t  is  rather  peculiar  t6  a  class 
of  men,  Who,  having  seto  ^6  much  of  &is  ^arth,  ate  nn\^il- 
ling  to  adniit  they  haV6  not  seen  it  att.  Ihe  littl^  feru^  in 
which  he  Was  noW  engaged  with  th6  eoniinodok^liid  con- 
ceived due  to  his  own  digiiity,  abd  his  motive  was  duly  to 
impress  his  companion  with  his  superiority,  which  bein^ 
fairly  admitted,  he  would  have  been  ready  enough  to  ac- 
knowledge that  the  other  understood  pike-fishing  much  bet- 
ter than  himself.  But  it  was  quite  too  early  in  tte  discus- 
sion to  make  any  sucii  avowal,  and  this  supercilious  remark 
of  the  conmiodore  putting  him  on  his  mettle,  he  was  ready 
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to  joffirm  that  he  had  eatett  ^  6ogdol!agers '^  for  break&st,  a 
month  at »  time,  had  it  beelk  l^ecessarif. 

**  Pooh !  pooh  I  man,"  i?ettinied  the  fcaptaiu,  with  an  air 
of  cobl  indififer«nce>  "  ycm  do  not  «ur^ly  fiincy  thiat  yoil  have 
anything  in  a  iak6  l&e  this  that  is  not  to  be  foniid  in  the 
oc^an !  If  you  iverfe  t6  see  a  whale's  dnkes  tlirsdfaing  yonr 
pnddle,  eveiy  cruiser  among  you  would  run  for  a  port ;  and 
as  for  '  sogdoUagers,'  we  think  Irttle  of  them  in  saH-water ; 
the  flying-fish>  or  even  the  di^  dolphin,  being  much  the  best 
eating." 

**  Sir,"  SMwd  the  <j<wnmodote,  with  some  heat,  and  a  great 
deal  <^  etnphasis,  "there  is  but  one  *  sogdollagei^  in  the 
world,  imd  he  is  in  this  lake.  No  tnan  has  ever  seen  him 
but  my  predecessor,  the  '  Admiral,'  and  myself!" 

** Bah r  ejacnlated the  captain,  ^ they  are  as  plenty* as 
soft  elathd  in  the  Meditettanean,  and  the  Egyptians  use  them 
as  a  paH-fi^.  In  ttie  East  tiiey  catch  l^em  to  bait  with,  for 
halfl[>iit  imd  oChier  middling  sked  creatutes;  ^tiiat  are  parti- 
cular abont  thieir  diiet  it  is  a  good  fish,  I  owii,  as  is  seen 
in  tiiiB  very  cifcutristattce.'* 

^Sit","  repeated  th^e  comto^^ote,  ilcMirisbing  his  ha^d,  and 
waging  warm  with  eamestneiss^-  "  tiiere  ii^  but  oni  •  sbgdol- 
lagw'  in  Ae  tmiverse,  *nd  tihat  is  in  Lafc^  Otsego.  'A  *  sog- 
dollagei'  is  a  salmon  trout^  a^d  not  a  species ;  a  sott  of 
&ther  to  all  the  salmoh  tro^it  in  this  part  o^  the  woHd ;  a 
scaly  paterfaikjh.'* 

**I  lAake no  d<ftibt  youif  ^'^ogilollagefr^  is  scaly  enough ; 
but  Wfaal  is  <1}id  toe  in  wasting  wbrds  about  such  a  trifle  t 
A  whale  is  thse  only  Mi  fit  €6  iMsCtapy  a  gentleman's  thoughts. 
As  long  as  t  hav^  been  at  belt,  I  have  taever  withessed  the 
taking  of  more  th^n  Iftfree  whales.^ 

This  bMusibn  happily  pr«^rVcd  the  peace ;  Ibr,  If  there 
were  anything  iti  the  world  for  widch  ti^e  coihmodofe  enter- 
tained a  profound  but  obscure  reverence,  it  was  for  a  whale. 
He  <^n  thoagfat  bettet  of  a  man  for  having  actnally  seen 
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one  gambcjliog  itt  the  freedom  of  ihee  ooelin ;  imd  Ids  mind 
became  suddenly  oppressed  by  tbe  ^glory  ^f  a  mari&ery  who 
bad  passed  his  ]iS^  among  sudi  ^g^tio  a;Dimal8.  Shdving 
back  his  cap^  the  dd  man  gazed  ^steadily  at  the  captain  ;a 
minute,  and  all  his  displeasure  abo^t  the  ^^sogdollagers"  ^^ 
nishjBd|  though,  in  his  inmobt  mind,  hjB  set  down  tSl  that  the 
other  had  told  him  on  that  particular  subject  as  so  many 
parts  of  ra  regular  "fish-story/* 

"Captain  Truck,''  he  said,  with  soleBmit^,  "I  acknow- 
ledge myself  to  be  but  an  ignorant  and  inexperienced  man, 
one.  who  has  passed  his  life  on  &is  lake,  which,  broad  and 
beautiful  as  it  is,  must  seem  a  pond  in  the  eyes  of  a  seaman 
like-  yourself  who  have  passed  your  days  on  the  A'lan* 

tic- ''        ',  •        -,  /;-.-.   ,. 

"  Atlajitic !"  inteiTiipted,  the  captain,  conteraptiKmsIy,  "  I 
should,  have  but  a  poor  opinion  of  mysell^  )iad  I  seen  ^otilii^ 
but  the  Atlantic  l^ ..  Indeed  I  never  cpin  believe  I  am  at  ^sea 
at  aU  on  t^e.  AtJas^i^^  the  p^age»^betw^^Q>'^^1^¥orkr|md 
Portsmov^h  being  lit^einore  than^so  pi^Dh  entailing  aloDg 
a  tow-path.  If  you  wish  to  say  anythjing  aboot  oceans,  talk 
of  the^Piteifio  or  of  the  Great:South  Sea^-^here  a  man^nay 
run  a  monil^  with  a  fair  wiiidyvaii4-bardly.gOvfroB]k  island  to 
island.  /  Indeed^  that  is  a^  Oceiait  hi  which,  th^ro  is  ai manu- 
factory of  island^  fop  they:  ^^^  tj^epitoff  in  iQts-to  s^pt^ly 
the  mark/et^  and  of  a  size  tasijit  customers." 

"A  manu£Eictory  of  islands!''  repeated  the-'  eomiBodore, 
who  began  to.  enteaiai^  anawejof  his^oo^panioHtiAal;  he 
never  expected  to  feel  |or  any  humaipt  beii>g  on  La)ce'Otse-' 
go;  "are  yoHciertaini  sir,  there  19  no  mista)^  iaihisf 

.**  None.ift-the  leart ;  not  only  islands,  but  wh<Je  Arehq>e^ 
lagos  are  made  annually  by  the  sea  iiisects  in  that  quarter 
of  the  world  ;but»  |heB^  you-are  not  to  jbrm  your.ntftions 
0^  an  insect  in  such  an  ocean  by  tke  insects  you  ^e  m  such 
a  bit  of  water. aft  this."  ._. 

"  As>  big:  as  our  picker^  or  s^mon  te^t,  I  dwo  say  ?" 
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retuined  the  commodore,  in  the  sunplicity  of  bis  heart,  for 
by  this  time  his  local  and  exclusive  conceit  was  thoroughly 
humbled,  and  he  was  almost  ready  to  believe  anything. 

^*  I  say  nothing  of  their  size,  for  it  is  to  their  numbers  and 
industry  that  I  principally  allude  now.  A  solitary  shark,  I 
dare  say,  would  set  your  whole  lake  in  commotion  ?" 

'*  I  think  we  might  manage  a  shark,  sir.  I  once  saw 
one  of  those  animals,  and  I  do  really  believe  the  sogdolla- 
ger  would  outweigh  Jiim.  I  do  think  we  might  manage  a 
shark,  sir.** 

"  Aye,  you  mean  an  in-shore,  high-latitude  fellow.  But 
what  would  you  say  to  a  shark  as  long  as  one  of  those  pines 
on  the  mountain  f 

"Such  a  monster  would  take  in  a  man,  whole ?" 

"  A  man !  ^e  would  take  in  a  platoon,  Indian  file.  I 
dare  say  one  of  those  pines,  now,  may  be  thirty  pr  forty 
feel  high  r 

A  gleam  pf  intelligence  and  of  exultation  shot  across  the 
weather-beaten  &ce  of  the  old  fisherman,  for  he  detected  a 
weak  spot  in  the  other's  knowledge.  The  worthy  captain, 
with  that  species  of  exclusiveness  which  accompanies  excel- 
lence in  any  one  thing,  was  quite  ignorant  of  nciost  matters 
that  pertain  tp  the  land.  That  there  should  be  a  tree,  so 
far  inland,  that  was  larger  than  his  main-yard,  he  did  not 
think  probable,  although  that  yard  itself,  was  made  of  part 
of  a  tree ;  and,  in  the  laudable  intention  of  duly  impressing 
his  companion  with  the  s:operiority  of  a  real  seaman  over  a 
piere  fresh-water  navigator,  he  had  inadvertently  laid  bare  a 
weak  spot  in  his  estimate  of  heights  and  distances,  that  the 
commpdore  seized  upon  with  some  such  avidity  as  the 
pike  seizes  the  hook.  This  accidental  mistake  alone  saved 
the  latter  from  &n  abject  submission,  for  the  cool  superiority 
of  the  obtain  had  so  %  deprived  h^n  of  his  conceit,  that 
he  was  almost  ready  :tp  acknowledge  himself  no  better  than  a 
dog,  when  he  caught  a  glimpse  of  light  through  this  opening. 
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"There  is  not  a  pine,  tiiat  can  be  called  of  age,  on  ail  the 
momitahr,  i^jfch  fe  not  inore  thto  a  htindr^  feet  high,  and 
many  are  nea^  twd,**  lie  iiied  in  extiltatioli,  flourijshing 
his  hand.  '**  Th^  l^eSi  ibajr  have  its  big  monStfefrs,  captain, 
but  our  b'HIs  hate  theit  big  trees.  Did  yoti  ever  see  a 
shark  half  that  len^  ^ 

N6w,  Captain  Truck  was  a  man  of  thiith,  Ulthough  so 
much  giv^n  to  occasional  buint)rou^  violatiotis  of  its  laws, 
and,  willial,  a  ifttle  disposed  to  dwell  upon  the  marvels  of 
the  great  deep  in  the  spirit  of  exaggeration,  and  he  could 
not  in  conscience  affirm  anything  so  extravagant  as  this. 
He  was  acco^tdingly  obliged  to  admit '"his  mistake,  and  from 
this  moment  the  conversation  was  carried  oti  with  a  greater 
regard  to  equality.  '  They  talked,  as  they  fished,  of  politics, 
religion,  philosophy,  human  nature,  the  nsefill  arts,  abolition, 
and  most  other  subjed»  that  would  be  likely  to  interest  a 
couple  of  Americans  who  had  nothing  to  do  but  to  twitch, 
from  time  to  thne,  at  two  lines  dangling  In  the  water. 
Although  few  people  possess  less  of  tte  art  of  Conversation 
than  our  oWn  countrymen,  nio  bth^r  nation  ^6s  as  wide  a 
range  in  fts  diScussidns.  He  is  but  a  Very  indifferent  Atneri- 
can  that  dock  not  know^  or  thinks  he  knows,  a  little  of  evety- 
thin^,  and  neither  of  our  Wortiiies  Vaii  ill  fee  least  back- 
ward ill  sipportiflg  tbe  claffns  of  tbc  ^national  character  in 
this  respect.  This  gefneral  disctidsibn  completely  itestored 
amity  between  the  parties;  fot,  to  confess  th^  trut^,  our 
old  friend  the  capl^in  was  a  )itit)e  rebuked  al)out  the  affair 
of  the  tree.  The  only  peculitirJty  wortliy  of  notid^,  that 
occurred  in  the  course  oif  their  vkrioiis  digressiOtis,  wte  the 
fact,  that  the  commodore  insensibly  b^ga'n  to  style  his  Com- 
panion **Qe*cnd ;"'  ^e  courtesy  of  the  country,  inliis  cyds, 
app«iiring  to  require  that  a  min  who  brad  seeli  so  thucb 
more  than  himself'  shbuld,  ki  kast,  '^joy  a  tide  e^ual  to  his 
own  in  rank,  and  that  Of  Admiral  being  proscribed  l)y  tho 
sensitiveness  oi  Republican  principles.     After  fishing  a  few 
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Iiotira,  th^  old  laket  pulled  tlievidff  up  tb  Ihe  Point  00  often 
mentioned,  where  ^e  lighted  a  fire  on  the  grsBs^  «Mtd  pre« 
pared  a  dinner.  When  everything  was .  ready,  ^e  two 
eteat^  tbenselT^  and  l>^to  to  enjoy  tine  fnnt<  ei  ^eir 
labors  in  a  l^ajr  jUiet  ivill  he  «dider8tood  by  all  sports- 
Bften. 

^  I  kavQ'iieTer  tiboi^ht  of  .aeidng!  y<my  ^neiiil^"  aaid  the 
corinnodoiio,  as  he  hegibi  to  mastijoate  a  perch,  ^  whether  you 
are  an  arist^Mitst  or  a.  detnocrith  We  hav^  had  &e  govern- 
ment pretty  )nliek  npsideMldwii,  too,  this  morning,  bnt  this 
qu^tion  hfius  escaped  me." 

"  As  we  are  here  by  ourselves  under  these  venerable  oaks, 
and  tld^n^  like  two  x>ld  meismates,^'  returned'  the  general, 
^  I  shiill  just  own  the  1;rtithv  and  make  no  bones  of  it  I 
have  been  captaih  <^  my  Own  ship  iso  long,  that  I  have  a 
most  tiiorough  eontempt  for  all  equality.  It  is  a  vice  that  I 
depret^ate,  ^md,  whatever  may  be  the  laws  of  this  country,  I 
am  of  opinion  that  «qu]^y  is  noiirherB  borne  -otit  by  the 
Law  of  NaliOiis;  wha(^  lil»r  all,  conmnodore,  is  the  only 
true  Taw  £>r  a  gentl<n»an  to  Hve  trnder.*^ 

**  That  is  the  law  of  the  strongest,  if  I  understand  the 
matter,  ^neral/' 

"  Onlj^  redjo^d  to  rules.  The  Law  of  Nations,  to  own  the 
trtfth' to  you,  is  foil  of  categories,  and  this  will  give  am  enter- 
priilisg  man  ia^.  of^poirtunity  to  make  use  tif  his  knowledge. 
Woiold  you  bd^ve,  co^Qmeidore»  that  Iher^  are  countries  in 
which  they  lay  taxes  00  tobacco  I" 

^TaaoQs  $n  tdbaetoi  Sir,  I  never  heard  of  sbch  an  act  of 
oppresQBon  under  the  foms  of  law  1  Whitibhastohaeoodbne^ 
thsit  any  one  ebmld  think  of  taxii^  it  r 

**I  betiev^  eomtoiodore^  thlEititsgfeatei^  offiswse  is  being 
so  general  a  favorite^  TaxatSon,  I  Suvvie  found,  differs  frcon 
moist  otheir  thin^gs,  g^eraHy  iEittacking  'tiiat  ilrhtch  men 
most  prize.'* 

''This  is  quite  new  to  me,  general;  a  tax  on  tobacco  I 
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The  lawHBftk^n  in  Hioee  eountries  ciiimotdiew.  I  drink  to 
your  good  keeJih^  &ir,  and  to  nutrij  bapipj' retnms  of  such 
baoqaets  as  ti»B." 

Here  ^leeommodore  Tadsed.a  large  silver  pnndi-bow], 
whidi  Pierre  had  fomiidied,  to  his  lips,  ipid  tetening  hs 
eyes  on  the  boaghs  of  a  gnarled  oak,  he  looked  like  a  man 
who  iras  taking'  im  obserystkin,  lor  near  a  nmrate.  All  this 
time,  the  eaptain  regarded  him  wi&  %  spofa&etie  plea- 
sure, and  when  the  bowl  was  free,  he  imitated  the  examine, 
leveUing.his  own  eye  at  a  dond,  that  deemed  floip^ng  at  an 
^  angle  of  forty-five  degrees  above  him,  expressly  for  that 
pc^rpose. 

**  There  is  a  lazy  cloud  T  exdaimed  the  general,  as  he  let 
go  his  hold  to  catch  breath ;  **  I  have  been  watching  it 
some  time,  and  it  has  not  moved  an:  inch." 

** Tobacco!"  repeated  the  commodore,  drawing  a  long 
breath,  as  if  he  was  just  recovmng  the  play  of '  his  lungs, 
^  I  should  as  soon  think  of  laying  a  tax  on  punch.  I^e 
country  that  pursues  sucK  a  p<^cy  must  ^ooi^r  or  later 
meet  with  a  downfEtU.  I  never  knew  good  to  come  <^  per- 
secution." 

'^  I  find  you  are  a  sensible  man,  commodore,  and  regret  I 
did  not  make  your  acquaiiitancc  earlier  in  life.  £bve  you 
yet  made  up  your  mind  on  &e  subject  of  religions  £iith  f 

^  Why,  my  dear  general,  not  to  be  nibbling;  like  a  sucker 
with  a  sore  mouth,  with  a  person  of  your  liberality,  I  i^all 
give  you  a  plain  history  of  my  adventures^  in  the  way  of 
experiences^  ^at  you  may  juc^e  for  yoinself*  ^I  was  born 
an  S^iscofmHai],  if  one  can  say  «o,  bitt  was  converted  to 
Presbyterianism  at  twenty.  I  stuck  to  th^  denonunation 
dxmt  five  yeard,  vfhen.  I  thought  I  would  ti^  the  Baptists, 
having  got  to:  be  fond  'of  the  water  by  this  time.  At 
thirty-two  I  fidbed  awhile  with  the  Melodists ;  since  whidi 
conversion,  I  have  chosen  to  worship  God  pretty  much  by 
myself^  out  here  on  the  lake." 
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*^Do  you  CQjisidor  it  anj  barm  to  hook  a  fish  of  a 
Sunday!" 

*^  No  more  tlian  it  is  to  cat  a  fish  of  a  Sanday.  I  go 
altogether  by  &itb  in  my  religion,  general^  for  they  talk  so 
much  to  me^  of  the  uselessness  of  works,  that  Typ  got  to  be 
very  uiiparticular  as  to  what  I  do.  Your  people  who  have 
been  cpaverted  four  or  five  times,  itre  like  so  many  pickerel, 
which  strike  at  every  hook." 

"This  is  very  much  my  case.  Now,  on  the  river — of 
course  you  know  where  the  river  is  ?" 

"  Certain,"  said  the  coomiodore ;  "  it  is  at  the  foot  of  the 
lake." 

"My  dear  commodore^  when  we  say  *the  river,'  we 
always  mean  the  ConnecUcut ;  and  I  am  surprised  a  ina,n 
of  your  sagacity  diould  require  to  be  told  this.  There  are 
peqple  on  the  river  who>  contend  that  ^  ship  should  heave- 
to  of  a  Sunday.  They  did  talk  of  getting  up  an  Anti- 
Sunday-Sailing-Society,  but  the  ship-masters  were  too  many 
for  them,  since  they  threatened  to  start,  a  society  to  put 
down  tiie  growing  of  inyens  (the  captain  would  sometimes 
use  this  pronunciation)  except  of  week-daysi.  Well,  I 
started,  in  life  on  th^.platform  tack,  in  the  way  of  religioq, 
and  I  beKeve  I  shall,  stand  on  the  same  course  till  orders 
come  to  *  cast  anchor,'  as  you  call  it  With  you,  I  hold 
out  for  faith,  as  the  one  thing  needful.  Pray,  my  good 
friend,  what  are  your  real  sentiments  conc^ning  *01d 
Hickory?'" 

"Tou^, sir;  tough  as  a  day  in  February  on  this  lak<e. 
AU  fins,  and  gills,  and  bone^." 

"That  is  the  jnstest  character  I  have  yet  heard  of  the 
old  genUleman ;  aad  then  it  says  so  omch  in  a  few  words ; 
no  category  abiont  it    I  hope  the  punch  is  to  jour  liking  f 

On  this  hint  the  old  fisherman  raised  the  bowl  a  second 
time  to  his  lips,  and  renewed  the  agreeable  duty  of  letting 
its  contents  fiow  down  his  throat  in  a  pleasant  stream. 
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This  tSm<3  he  took  ^mn  at  n  gull  tbat  iras  sailing  o^«r  Lis 
head,  only  relinquishing  the  draught  as  the  bird  settled  into 
the  ^atcfr*  The  *  general''  was  totfre  partacula^ ;  for  select- 
ing a  ^tiouaiy  oTbject  m  tlie  toj)  of  ian  mk  that  g^\yr  ion 
the  ibooBtatii  near  him,  licl  i^adied  ft  irHli  tn  ^/^dUk^hh 
abstruseness  of  attention,  Hhtft  flie  Itet  ^drop  was  drained. 
As  soon  as  this  startling  feet  was  mentioned,  5io#eviBr,  both 
the  convives  set  about  repairing  ^  acddtiftt,  by  squeezing 
lemons,  sweetening  water,  and  rifixteg  liquoi^  ^eeundum 
ariem.  At  the  same  time,  each  ligiited  a  t%at,  and  tJie 
conversation,  for  some  time,  was  ^rried  on  between  their 
teeth. 

**"We  have  been  so  frank  with  eacb  othef  tonlay,  my 
excellent  commodore,"  said  Captiain  Truck,*  **%hal  did  I 
know  jrour  true  sentiments  concerning  'tempistittWe  Socie- 
ties, I  should  look  oh  your  inmost  soul  ab  a  part  of  myself. 
By  these  free  communications  meb  get  really  to  kno%  ^eiich 
other.** 

**  If  liquor  is  not  madte  to  be  Amhk,  for  what  is  ft  made  f 
Any  on6  may  ^ee  that  th^s  lake  was  made  for  e^dis  and 
fishing ;  it  has  a  len^h,  breadth,  atid  depth,  suited  to  such 
purposes.  Now,  tere  is  liquor  distill^,  W)tttted,  and  corked, 
and  I  ask  if  all  does  not  show  that  it  "^as  ihade  to  be  drtfnk. 
I  dare  say  your  temperance  men  are  ingenious,  but  let  them 
answer  iJiat  if  fliey  can." 

^  t  wish  from  my  heart,  my  deatr  sir,  ^e  had  kno^wn  each 
other  fifty  years  since.  That  would  have  brought  you  ac- 
quainted widi  salt-water,  and  left  ^ot'hing  to  be  dei^ired  in 
your  character.  Wo  think  ali^,  I  believe,  in  ^6l*ylliin^ 
brlt  on  the  virtues  of  firesh-water.  If  thc^  t^mp^nnoe  peo- 
ple had  their  'way,  we  idiould  all  be  turned  into  so  iiiiany 
Turks,  who  riev6t  taste  wine,  ani  yet  mirfry  i  doze^ 
wives."  ' 

**  One  of  tbe  j^at  merits  of  fresh-water,  g^heral,  is  whit 
I  call  its  mixable  quality." 
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^  "Irhere  W^uid  be  ati  ehd  to  Sattirdaj^  nights,  too^  which 
are  the  feeiiitt^V'teia-Jpa^tJ^.'* 

« I  qti^^ioii  ff  i&ifehy  of  the*ii  fifth  in  tiie  trtin  ftroiti  snnriac 
to  sniaset'' 

"  Or  stand  ttelr  ivtitfches  Itt  wet-  pee-jaekets  from  sunset 
to  saBri8e&  ^plk^ing  the  iliain*%race  ajt  such  times  is  the 
very  qtnht6^seiiefe  Hff  httrnaH  eigoynietits.'' 

**  If  4iqtK)rt  were  not  migM!%  to  be  dliinV  put  ih  tbe  eorii- 
modore,  logically,  ^*I  wo^ld  again  efek  for  what  are  they 
made  ?  Let  the  tetoi)tt'Ance  noten  get  over  tliit  difficulty  if 
they  can.'* 

"  Corani^ot^,!  wfeh  yon  twenty,  mote  good  hearty  y(»rs 
of  fishihg^n  this  Me,  Which  grows,  each  •  instant,  more 
beantiftil  ^  nsy  ey^s>  as  I  <^onfeB&  does  tiie  whole  earths, 
and  to  show  you  that  I  say  no  m(Jre  l^an  I  ihink,  I  will 
clench  it  with  a  draught" 

Cepiain  Truck  now  brought  his  right  ^e  to  bear  on  the 
new  mooti,' which  hiqjpfenfeci  t6  be  a^  a  convenient  height, 
closed  the  1^  one^  afnd  continued  in  thrat  attitude  until  the 
e6mm(5d6^e  beg&n  d<^iotisly  to  think  he  was  to  get  nothing 
besides  the  lemoh-seeds  for  his  share.  Hiis  ap|)reheh8ion, 
how^ie^,  ^6tM  only  arise  from  igUOMiKee  of  his  companion's 
eharacter,  i^^  wh^^rm  a  just^r  iidrai^,  aoodrding  to  the  notions 
of  fifa^>-masterB,  did  not  live;  and  had  one  Tneasnred  thre 
ptineh  that 'Wlas  left  in  t&e  bowl  w1»en  this  dran^  was  end^ 
ed,  he  would  have  found  that  precisely  one  half  of  it  was 
still  xmttfttehed,  to  a  diimbl^l.  'Ihh  cominodore  now  had 
his  tum ;  JBtnd  be^re  he  got  thtobgh,  l&e  bottom  of  the  ves- 
^1  w«8  as  mifoh  upperrab^  as  the  bott^df  *a  clubbed  firelock. 
When  tiie  honest  fi^erman  took  Wea^  after  this  exploit, 
and  lowered  his  onp  fr<)ni  the  vitalt  of  b^eaven  to  thief  sur&ce 
of  the  earth,  he  eafc^t  a  view  of  it  boftt  erosshig  the  li^, 
conring  from  thd  Sileiit  I^nle^  to  thttt  Pohrt  on  which  they 
were  eiqoyiilg  so  many  agreeablb  hsdiuckations  cm  tiie  sub^ 
ject  of  temperance. 
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*^  Yonder  is  the  partj  from  the  Wigwam,'^  he  aaid,  ^  and 
they  will  be  just  in  time  to  become  converts  to  our  opinions, 
if  they  have  any  donbts  on  the  subjects  we  have  discnssed. 
Shall  we  give  up  the  ground  to  them,  by  taking  to  the  skiffi 
or  do  you  feel  disposed  to  i»oe  the  women  ?" 

'^  Under  ordinary  circumstances,  con^n^pdorc,  I  should 
prefer  your  society  to  all  the  petticoats  in  the  State,  but 
there  are  two  ladies  in  that  party,  either  of  whom  I  would 
marry^  any  day,  at  a  minute's  warning." 

"  Sir,"  said  the  conamodore>  witii  a  tone  of  warning,  "  we, 
who  have  lived  bachelors  so  long,  and  are  wedded  to  the 
water,  ought  never  to  speak  lightly  on  so  grave  a  sul^oct" 

**  Nor  do  I.  Two  women,  one  of  whom  is  twenty,  and 
the  other  seventy — and  hang  me  if  I  know  which  I  prefer." 

^  You  would  soonest  be  rid  of  the  last,  my  dear  general, 
and  my  advice  is  to  take  her." 

*^  Old  as  she  is,  sir,  a  king  would  have  to  plead  hard  to 
get  her  consent  We  will  make  thenf  some  punch,  that 
they  may  see  we  were  mincBul  of  them  in  their  absence." 

To  work  these  worthies  now  went  in  earnest,  in  order  to 
anticipate  the  arrival  of  the  party,  and  as  the  different  com- 
pounds were  in  the  course  of  mingling,  the  conversation  did 
not  flag.  By  this  time  both  the  salt-water  And  the  fresh- 
water sailor  were  in  that  condition  when  men  are  apt  to 
think  aloud,  and  the  comonodore  had  lost  all  his  awe  of  his 
companion. 

**  My  dear  »r,"  said  the  former,  ^  I  am  a  thonsaifed  times 
sorry  you  came  from  that  riVeis  for,  to  tell  you  jof  mind 
without  any  conoealmefit,  my  only  objection  to  you  is  that 
you  are  ilot  of  the  middle  states.  I  admit  the  good; quali- 
ties of  the  Yankees,  in  a  genend  way,  and  yet  thi^y  are  the 
very  worst  neighbors^  that  a  man  can  have." 

"  This  is  a  new  character  pf  them,  commodore,  as  they 
generally  pass  for  the  beat  in  their  own  eyes.  I  should  like 
to  hear  you  explain  your  meaning." 
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'^  I  call  liim  a  bad  neighbor,  who  never  remaios  long 
enoQgh  in  a  place  to  love  anything  bat  himselC  Now,  sir, 
I  have  a  feeling  for  every  pebble  on  the  shore  of  this  lake, 
1^  sympathy  with  every, wave"— i^re  the  cpnamodore  began 
to  twirl  his  hand  about,  witji  the  fingers  st^uiding  apart,  like 
so  many  spikes  in  ^  chevauic-ide-Jrw — "  and  each  hour,  as  J 
row  across  it,  I  find  I  like  it  better ;  and  yet^sir,  would  you 
belieViO  me,  I  often  go  away  of  a  morning  to  pass  the  day 
on  the  water,  and,  on  vetun^ing  hgiQe  at  night,  find  half  the 
houses  fijybd  with  new  &ee9.''  , 

*^What  becomes  of  the  old  ones?"  demanded  Captain 
Truck ;  for  this,  it  struck  him,  was  getting  the  better  of 
h'm  with  his  own  weapons.  *^  Do  vou  mean  that  the  peo- 
ple Qome  and  gQ  like  the  tides,?" 

**  Exactly  so,  sir ;  just  as  it  used  to  be  with  the  herrings 
in. the  Otsego,  before  the  Susquehannah  was  danmied,  and  is 
still,  with  the  swallows." 

**WeH,  well,  my  good  firiend,  take  consolation.  You'll 
meet  all  the  faces  you  ever  saw  here,  one  day,  in 
heaven." 

**  Never  I  Not  a  man  of  them  will  stay,  there,  if  there 
be  such  a  thing  as  moving.  Depend  on  it,  sir,"  adde^  the 
commodore,  in  the  simplicity  of  his  heart,  ^\  heaven,  is  no 
place  for  a  Yankee,  if  he  oan  get  fiirther  west,  by  hock  or 
by  crook.  They  are  t^  too  uneasy  for  any  steady  ocoupn- 
tion.  '  You,  who  are  a  ^navigator,  must ,  know  something 
concemijig  the  stars.  Is  there  such  a  thing  as  another 
world,  that  lies  west  of  this  ?" 

*'  OHiat  can  Im,i^y  be,  commoQcnfe,  since  ^tie  poii^  of  the 
compass  ooly  r^er  to  objects  on  this  earth..  You  know,  I 
stq){)ose,  that  a  inan  starting  from  this  spot,  and  travelling 
due  west,  would  arrive  in  time  at  this  very  point,  coming 
in  from  the  east.  So  that  what  is  west  ..to .  us^  in,-  the 
heavens,  on  tiiis  side  of  the  world,  is  east  to  those  on  the 
other." 
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**  This  I  confess  I  did  not  know,  general.  I  have  nnder- 
gtood  that  what  is  good  in  one  man's  eyes,  will  be  bad  in 
another's ;  but  never  before  have  I  he^td  that  what  is  west  to 
one  riian,  lies  ea^  to  another.  I  am  afhdd,  general,  that 
there  is  a  little  of  the  nogdoih^eT  bait  in  this  T 

**  Uot  cnoogh,  sir,  to  catch  the  merest  fresh-water  gudgeon 
that  swiihs.  No,  no ;  there  is  neither  east  nor  west  off  the 
earth,  nor  anj^  np  and  down;  and  so  we  Yankeed  ifaitet  try 
and  content  ourselves  witti  heaven.  Now,  ^oihmodote,  hand 
me  the  bowl,  and  we  will  get  it  ready  down  to  the  shore, 
and  gS^t  the  ladies  onr  homage.  And  so  you  have  become 
a  later  in  yonr  religion,  my  dear  c6mm6dore,''  contfnned  the 
general,  between  his  teeth,  while  he  smoked  atid  sqtieezed  a 
lemon  at  the  same  time,  "  and  do  yotit  wo«3liij)pfng  on  tho 
water  r 

"Altogether  of  late,  and  more  especi^Hy  nihte  my 
dream  ?" 

"  Ih-eam !  My  dear  sir^  I  should  ihfiiik  you  altogether 
too  innbcent  a  man  to  dream." 

"  The  best  of  us  have  our  failings,  general.  I  do  some- 
times dream^  I  olirn,  as  well  as  l)ie  greatest  sinner  of  them  all." 

**  And  what  did  you  dr^m*— tiie  sogdcdliager  t" 

**  I  dreamt  of  tieath." 

"Of  slipping  the  cable!"  cHed  the  g^tt^hl^  tec^'ng  np 
sudd^ttly.    "  Wen,  what  %ifts  the  drftt  r 

"  Why,  sir,  having  no  wings,  I  went  down  beldw,  -fend 
soon  found  myself  in  the  t)resence  ^f  the  oM  gehtlema^  him- 
self." 

^  That  was  plefeahi  Had  h6  a  tail  ?  1  hhre  always  been 
curious  t6  khow  whcfther  hfe  t&S\y  had  a*^!!  or  ndt." 

"  I  saw  ndne,  i^if ;  btit  then  we  stood  fiuie  to  face,  tike 
gentlemen,  A"nd  I  Cannot  describe  what  I  did  not  see.** 

•*  Was  lie  glad  to  see  you,  commodore  ?" 

*  Why,  feir,  he  was  civilly  spoken,  but  his  occupation  pre- 
vented many  compliments." 
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"  Occupation !" 

"  Certainly,  sir ;  he  was  cutting  out  shoes,  for  his  imps  to 
travel  about  in,  in  order  to  stir  up  mischief" 

**  And  did  he  set  you  to  work  ?  This  is  a  sort  of  state 
prison  affair,  after  all  ?" 

**  No,  sir,  he  was  too  muchpf  a  gentleman  to  set  me  at 
making  shoes  as  soon  as  I  arrived.  He  first  inquired  what 
part  of  the  country  I  was  from,  and  when  I  told  him,  he 
was  curious  to  know  what  most  of  the  people  were  about  in 
our  neighborhood." 

**  You  told  him,  of  bourse,  commodore  f" 

"Certainly,  fei^,  I  told  him  their  chief  o^upati6n  was 
quin^ing  kbbut  religion — ihaldng  saints  of  themselvies,  and 
feiniers  of  their  tiei^bor*.  *  Hollo  ?  says  tte  devil,  calling 
to  one  of  his  imps, '  boy,  hin  ftuct  featch  my  horse.  I  must 
be  ofi^  and  have  h  ^*ger  ih  that  pie.  What  detiomin^tions 
have  you  in  that  quarter,  commodore  ?'  So  I  told  him, 
general,  that  ire  had  Bstptisti^  atid  ^uiakers,  arid  Univer^al- 
ists,  atod  iSpis^opalittns,  arid  Pre^yterians,  old  lights,  ne^ 
li^ts^  arid  ¥ufe  li^ts ;  arid  Methodista-^— .  *8top,'  said 
the  detil,  •  ihalf i^  enough ;  yon  imp,  be  nimble  with  that 
horse.  Let  m6  see,  conlriaodore,  whdt  part  6f  the  country 
did  yori  say  you  camd  fr6m  t  I  told  him  iSie  name  riiore 
disMnctly  thib  timiB ^ 

"The  very  spot?" 

"  ToWn  and  county." 

"  And  #hat  did  the  devil  sfef  W  thW  ?" 

"He  6sSkd  out  td  ttie  hft^  %Ain — *  Hollo,  you  boy,  never 
ttikd  that  hdWb.  Thes^  J>«gof)le  will  aU  bfe  h^i-e  before  I 
can  get  thet^.'*" 

H«5r6  th^  ift«riamd^64^  and.tlie  gen^f^l  beg«n  to  latigh, 
until  thfe  arches  of  the  forefet  tang  with  thcit  tneiriirierit. 
Three  tinies  they  stopped,  and  as  ctftfen  did  Ihey  retitrri  to  their 
glee,  until,  the  punch  being  ready,  each  took  a  frefeh  draught, 
in  order  to  ascertain  if  it  were  fit  to  be  offered  to  the  ladies. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 


*•  0  Borneo,  Borneo,  wherefore  «rt  thou  Borneo  f 

Bdmbd  Jam  Jmsmn, 


The  usual  effect  of  punch  is  to  cause  people  to  see  domUc ; 
but  on  this  occasion,  the  mistake  was  the  other  way ;  for 
two  boats  had  touched  the  strand,  instead  of  the  one 
announced  by  the  commodore,  and  they  broi^t  with  them 
the  whole  party  from  the  Wigwam,  SteadiiEust  and  Aristabu- 
his  induded.  A  d<»nestio  <x  two  had  also  been  brou^t  to 
prepare  the  customary  repast. 

Captain  Truck  was  es  good  as  his  word,  as  rejects  the 
puuich,  and  Ihe  beverage  was  pffered  to  each  of  the  ^adies  in 
form;  as  soon  as  her  feet  had  touched  the  green  sward 
which  covers  that  beautifol  spot  Mrs,  Hawker  declined 
drinking,  in  a  way  to  delight  the  gallant  seaman ;  for  so 
completely  had  she  ^t  the  better  of  all  his  habits  abd 
prejudices,  that  everything  she  did,  seemed  right  and  gra- 
cious in  his  eyes. 

The  party  soon  separated  into  groi;q>8,  or  pairs,  some 
being  seated  on  the  margin  of  the  limpid  water,  enjoying 
the  light  cool  airs  by  which  it  was  {^uied ;  others  lay  off  in 
tfie  boaits  ^hing,  while  the  remainder  jdunged  into  the 
woods,  that,  in  their  native  wildness,  bounded  the  little  spot 
of  verdure,  which,  can<^ed  by  old  oaks,  formed  the  ar^na 
so  lately  in  contrpveisy.  J(n  ihis  manner  an  hour  or  two 
soon  slipped  ^away,  when  a  summons  was  gi\'en  for  all  to 
asteml:^  around  the  viands. 

The  repast  was  laid  on  the  grass,,  notwithstanding  Arista- 
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bulus  mdre  Aan  hinted  that  the  public,  his  beloved  pubKc, 
usually  saw  fit  to  i&lroduce  rude  tables  for  that  purpose. 
The  MessiB.  Effingham^  however^  w^re  not  to  be  t^i^t  by 
a  mere  bird  of  passage^  how  a  rustic  ^te  so  peculiarly  their 
owu  ou^t  to  be  conducted^  and  the  attendants  were 
directed  to  q>read  the  dishes  on  the  turf.  Around  this  spot, 
rustic  seats  were  itmprc^iHBy  and  the  iKiMuess  of  restanration 
proceeded  Of  all  l^re  iossembled,  the  Parisian  feeltcgs  of 
Mademoiselle  Viefirille  were  the  most  excited;  for  to  her, 
thesGfene  was  one  of  pure  delights,  with  "^e  noble  panorama 
of  forest-dad'  mountains,  the  mirror-like  lake,  Ite '  cKrer- 
i^lMlofi^ng  03)0^  and  Ihe  Uilgled  brakes  of  thetipdjoining 
woodi.i-  ■•    '  '       -■.;.- 

>^  Mai%  Tvaiaient  ceci  surpasse  les  Tuileries,  m^toe  dans 
leur  propre  genre!"  t^e  exclaimed,  with  energy/  **0n 
passerait  volontiers- p^r  les  dangers  du  desert  pour  y  par- 
veair."        :•',-,        .,;•.. 

l^ose  who  understood  her,  smiled  at  this  charadteristio 
vemark,  and  mio0t  folt  cKsposed  to  join  in  the  enthusiasm. 
Still,  i|ihe>  manner  in  which  tl^ir  comj^ankms  exturessed  the 
happiness  they  f^t,  appeared  taine  and  ^imsatik&ctory  to 
Mr«  Bragig  and  Mr.  Dodge,  these  two  persons  being  accus* 
tomed  to  see  the  young  of  the  two  sexes  indulge  in  broader 
exhifoitiotis  of  merry-making  than  thbse  in  which  it  com- 
ported with  the  tastes  and  habits  of  the  ^eseni  party  td 
indulge.  In  vain  Jfts.  Hawker,  in  her  quiet,  dignified  way, 
enjoyed  the  ready  wit  and*  mascuHne  thoughts  of  Mrs. 
Bloomfteld^  appearing  to  renew  her  yovth ;  or  Eve,  with 
her  sweet  shnplicity,  ahd  highly  cultitated  mind  and 
improved  tastes,  seemed^  like  -  a  highly  polished  mirror,  to 
throw  back  the  fla^ies  of  thought  and  memory,  that  so  con- 
stantly glebed  before  both ;  k;  was  all  lost  on  'these 
thoroughly  matter-of*foot  ntilitarianss.  Mr.  Effingham,  all 
courtesy  and  mild  refinement.  Was  sddom  happier,  and 
John  Effingham  was  never  more  pleaisant^  for  he  had  laid 
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aside  tfie  severity  of  his  chamctj^r;  U>  a^peiiE>  whi^  ho  ooght 
always  to  haye  been,  a  man  i»  whcim  vMieUig^ftcaAiid  i^uiok^ 
nesQ  of  ttkoogbt  eould  be  made  tot  9«mit:«0copdiM7  to  the 
gentlef  qualities.  The  youi^  mea  vere  not  behind  their 
coQ^aiiioiis,  either,  ei^ch  i^  his  particular  iTaj  aj^ariiig  to 
advantage,  gay,  regulated*  ftud  f tifl  of  a  humov  jtbat  was 
repder«d  ftQ  nmk  the  «a^^  9greeable,>y.dmvi9g  its  iai»- 
ge^.h0m  ii^j^wMge.of  tjbe  wjotH  th9t.wa9te^lJ>ered  by 
obflt^rF^tioii  ^nd  p?ap^ce, 

Poori  Grace,  idone»  v^.  the  only  imp  of  the  whole  f^arty, 
alwi^s  exceptii^  AristahidQs  and,  Stfi«d/b«t,  wh<v  lor.thode 
fli^tipg  but  gay  honfj^  wa*  not  thoropgbly  hawy-^  For  the 
first  time  in  her  life  she  felt  her  own  deficiencies,  thatready 
and  available  knowledge  90  ezqai^itely  femi^we  in  its  nature 
and  exhibitions  which  escaped  Mrs*  Bloomfield  and  £ve,  aa 
it.sfti^^  be  from.its  own  exq^^  ^whieb  the  inm^  posaBssed 
almost  intuitively,  a  gift  of  Heaven,  and  which  the  latter 
enjoyed,  npt  only  fr«^  the  aa];ae  30|uroe,  bnt  as  a  jost  conse- 
quence, of  her  long  an4  steady  sel^deujal*  ^^cation>  asd  a 
proper  appr^ciatioa.of  her  diOj  to  hen^.  Wfsa.demtid  .one 
Yrho,  in  illrjudg^  con^pliiupH^  5nth  Ihe  ctu&toms  of  a  aois^ty 
that  has  no  o^^r  app^ent  aim  t)um  th(B  .lo^e  :<^  dieplayy  had 
preclu4e4  herself  fr<m^  epjoynie^.that  aone  but  Uie  intel- 
lectual c^  Xe^.  Still  Grace  was  b^anttfl^  ami  att^aetlve ; 
and  tl^ougl^  she  woBflered  where  her  cpusiii,  ia  .general  so 
simple  and  unpretending,  had  aeqnired  411  those  sl^es  of 
thought^  that  ip  the  abandon  and  freedom  ^f  anch  a  fSfte 
^scaped  her  in  ric^  prc^io^  en^h^iahed  with  p^4y  aUn^ 
sions  and  a  brilliant  though  chastened  wit^  her.generons 
and  affectionate  heart  could  permit  her  to  wonder  without 
envying.  I^he  percejivadt  ioif  the  *first  time  on  ihifi  occasion, 
that  if  $xe  were  indeed  a  fii^i,  it  waa  not  a  Hiyji  of  a  oom^ 
mpn  i|(^ool;  an4  Mfhileiher  modes1|r  and  selMbasement  led 
her  bitterly  to  regret-the  hours  irretrievably  i wasted  in;  the 
friyplpus  levity  90  COB(mion  to  those  of  her  sex  jriOx  whom 
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she  had  been  most  accustomed  to  mingle,  h^  siDOore  regret 
did  wA  lessen;  l^er  i^}mirii^on  for  oi^^  she  \>i^gm  im^^rfy  to 
love. 

As  for  Messrs.  Po^dg^  ^nd  Pragg,  they  hqih  ^ei^rwj^^ 
in  their  own  miod^  thfit  this  w^8,  much  ^e  mpst  stupM 
entertaipp^^t  \)^y  h^  ^vier  seeQ  on  th^t  «pqt,  i^  j^  was 
entif eij  des^itut^  pf  loud  laughip^  noisj  mernment,  <^ftr^ 
witticisms,  a^  prii^tical  jofeei^  Tq  ^en^  ^  app^^ed  th^ 
height  ol  ^rx(^ga^^  fyr  ^nj  pfarti^^I^  set  of ,  persops  to 
presume  ^  poQ^^  to.a  qpot  rendfire4  s^gred  by  ^^  piaWi^c 
suffrage  iii.it§  fav^r,  in.prder  to  indulge  ia  il^^e  opU^i^^ 
dog-in-the-mangerisms.  .,  ! 

TowAfd^  ih^  cloa^  of  this  gay  repast,  and  wl^en  th^  party 
were,'  i^bout  to  y}el4  their  pl^es  ip  the  ^^^ndf^^  vko 
were  r^adyto  resl^ip  the  ^tenmla>  John  EflSngh^m  observe^ — 

"  I  trust,  Mrs,  ^awker,  yo^  h^ye  been  duly  warned  of  |he 
catastropbe-character  of  this  point,  on  which  woman  is  said 
never  to  have  been  wooed  in  vain.  Here  are  Captain 
Truck  and  my^l^  reafjy  at  any  flaoflc^fnt  ^ps»  ^^e  carv- 
ing biiYes,/fti^^  c?^  yPp^f^s,  lA  order  tp  fihow  01^:  desperate 
devotapn,;  and  I  deep  it  v^p  mor^  Ijian  prudent  in  you,  not 
to  smija  ^^n  this  day,  lest  ^9  cross-eyed  re^M^i^gs  of 
jealousy  should  impute  a  wrong  motive." 

**  Hfid  the  injunction  been.  ^aiAst  laughipg,  sjr,  I  might 
have  rc^sted,  but  smiles  are  $ir  too  leeble  to  express  one^s 
approbation  on  such  a  di^y  ^  this ;  you  m^j  tiierefpre  trust 
to  my  discretion.  Is  it  then  true,  liowever,  t^at  Hyphen 
haunts  these  shades  V\ 

**  A  bachelor's  history  of  the  progress  of  love  may  be, 
like  th^  educi^tion  of  his  children,  4i8trusted,  but  so  Sj^yeth 
tradition ;  and  I  never  put  my  foot  in  the  place  without 
making  ifresh  vows  of  cwstancy  i/o  mysel£  After  this 
announpement  .of  the  dai^er,  dare  yoii  accept  an  arm,  for  I 
perceive  sign^.  that  jUfe  cannot  be  entirely  wasted  ^^  these 
pleasures,  great  as  ibpy  may  prove." 
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Hie  whole  partj  aroBe,  and  sepamiittg  Aaiorallj,  they 
strolled  hi  gronp^  or  painrs  again,  skmg  the  pebl^y  stMmdj  or 
beneath  the  trees,  while  the  attendants  made  the  prepara- 
tions to  ^part.  Acekient^  as  moA  as  design,  left  Sir 
Geiorge  and  Grace  alone,  for  nather  percein^d  tiie  eiretm- 
stance  tmtil  they  had  both  passed'  a  litde  rise^iii  the  forma- 
tk>a  of  the  groand,  and  were  beyond  the  View  of  their 
companions.  The  baronet  was  the  first  to' perceive  how 
much  he  had  been  fiirored  by  fortune,  and  his  fi^elhigs  were 
touched  by  the  air  of  getitle  meljandholythfitt  shaded 
the  tisuklly  bngfat  and  brilliant  oontitenan<ie'cf'1J^  beauti- 
ful girl. 

**I  should  have  thrice  enjoyed  this  jpleaalirt;  drtyj'^he 
said,  with  an  Itrtefest  ib'  hidnianhef  iHikt  eails^d  thel  heart 
of  Grace  to  b^at  quidbei*;  ^had  I  not  seed  tW  t6  you 
it  has  been  less  productive  of  satiisfaction  than  to  most 
of  those  arotind  you.  I  fear  you  may  not'  be  as  Well  as 
tisuair  ^  ^  ' 

**  In  health,  nfever  better,  though  not  in  spirits,  perhaps.** 

'**!  could  wish  I 'tad  a  irijght  to  inquire  Why  y6n;  who 
have  sd  fow  causes  in  generd  to  be  bnt  cK  spiHi^  fi&'onld 
have  eho^tf  a  moment  so  iiltle  in  ificcordanc^'with  th^  com- 
mon feeling.'' 

^  I  have  chosen  no  moment ;  th^  moment  hbd  chosen 
me,  I  ftar.  Not  until  this  day.  Sit  Geoifge  Templemd^ 
have  I  ever  been  truly  sensjblb  of  niy  great  inferfbiity:t6 
my  cotisiti,  Eve."  i    .        .  , 

"  An  inferiority  that  no  one  but  yourself  Would  observe 
or  mention." 

"  No,  I  iam  neither  ^ain  enough  nor  i^orant  enough 
to  be  the  dupe  of  this  flattery,"  returned  Grace,  shaldng  her 
hands  aild  head,  whild  dhe  forced  ti  smile;  for  even  ^e  de^ 
Insions  those  We  love  pour  into  otir  ears  are  not  withOnt 
their  chamis.  "  When  I  first  met  my  coiftin,  afUr  hei^ 
return,  my  own  imperfections  rendered  nie  blind  to  her 
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superiority ;  but  she  herself  has  gradually  taught  me  to 
respect  her  mind,  her  womanly  character,  her  tact,  her  deli- 
cacy, principles,  breeding,  everything  that  can  make  a 
woman  estimable,  or  worthy  to  be  loved  !  Oh  !  how  have 
I  wasted  in  childish  amusements  and  frivolous  vanities  the 
precious  moments  of  that  girlhood  which  can  never  be  re- 
called, and  left  myself  scarcely  worthy  to  be  an  associate  of 
Eve  EflSngham  T 

The  first  feelings  of  Grace  had  so  far  gotten  the  control 
that  she  scarce  knew  what  she  said,  or  to  whom  she  was 
speaking;  she  even  wrung  her  hands  in  the  momentary  bit^ 
temess  of  her  regrets,  and  in  a  way  to  arouse  all  the  sympa- 
thy of  a  lover. 

"  No  onie  but  yourself  would  say  this.  Miss  Van  Cortlandt, 
and  least  of  all  your  admirable  cousin.^ 

"  She  is,  indeed,  my  admirable  cousin !  But  what  are 
we  in  comparison  with  such  a  woman  I  Simple  and  unaf- 
fected as  a  child,  with  the  intelligence  of  a  scholar ;  with 
all  the  graces  of  a  woman  she  has  the  learning  and  mind  of 
a  man.     Mi^ress  of  so  many  languages ^" 

"  But  you,  too,  speak  several,  my  dear  Miss  Van  Cort- 
landt.'' 

"  Yes,**  said  Grace,  bitterly,  "  I  speak  them,'  as  the  par- 
rot repeats  words  that  he  does  not  understand.  But  Eve 
Effingham  has  used  these  languages  as  means,  and  she  does 
not  tell  you  nierely  what  such  a  phrase  or  idiom  sig- 
nifies, but  -^^hat  the  greatest  writers  have  thought  and 
written." 

"  No  one  has  a  more  profound  respect  for  your  cousin 
than  myself  Miss  Van  Cortlandt,  but  justice  to  you  requires 
that  I  should  say  her  great  superiority  over  yourself  has 
escaped  me." 

"  This  may  be  true.  Sir  George  Templemore,  and  for  a 
long  time  it  escaped  me  too.  I  have  only  learned  to  prize 
her  as  she  ought  to  be  prized  by  an  intimate  acquaintance ; 
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bear  by  hoor,  as  it  mi^t  be^  But  even  you  nmst  have  eb- 
served  bow  ^lick  and  intoitively  i^y  consiii  and  Mrs. 
Bloon^li}  bave  iiBder8t4>od  eacb  otber  to-day ;  bow  much 
extenrive  reading  and  wbat  polished  tastes  they  have  both 
shown,  and  all  so  tmly  feminine !  Mis.  Bloomfield  is  a 
remarki^e  wooian,  bat  she  lores  these  ei^hibitions,  for  she. 
knows  die  excels  in  iheoL  Not  so  with  Eve  Effingham, 
who,  while  she  so  thoroaghly  enjoys  everything  intellec- 
toal,  is  content  always  to  seem  so  sim|de.  Now  it  b^pens 
that  the  conversation  tamed  once  to-day  on  a  si^ject  that 
my  coosin,  no  later  than  yesterday,  fully  explained  to  me,  at 
my  own  earnest  reqaest;  and  I  observed  that  whHe  she 
joined  so  naturally  with  Mrs.  Bloomfield  In  adding  to  our 
pleasure,  she  kept  back  half  what  she  knew,  lest  she  might 
seem  to  surpass  her  friend.  No — no — ^no — ^tbere  is  not  such 
another  woman  as  Eve  Effingham  in  this  world  T 

^  So  keen  a  perception  of  excellence  in  others  denotes  an 
equal  excellence  in  yourselfl" 

"'  I  know  my  own  great  inferiority  now,  and  no  kindness 
of  yours,  Sir  George  Templemore,  can  ever  persuade  me 
into  a  better  opinion  of  myselfl  Eve  has  travelled,  seen 
much  in  Europe  that  does  not  exist  here,  and  instead  of 
passing  her  youth  in  girli^  trifiing,  has  treated  the  minutes 
as  if  they  were  all  precious,  as  she  well  knew  them  to  be.'' 

^  If  Europe,  then,  does  indeed  possess  these  advantages, 
why  not  yourself  visit  it^  dearest  Miss  Van  Cortlandt  T 

"  I — I  a  Hajji  1 "  cried  Grace,  with  childish  pleasmre, 
though  her  color  heightened,  and  for  a  moment  Eve  and  her 
superiority  were  forgotten. 

Certainly  Sir  George  Templemore  did  not  come  out  on 
the  lake  that  day  with  an  expectation  of  offering  his  baron- 
etcy, his  fair  estate  with  his  hand,  to  this  artless,  half-edu- 
cated, provincial,  but  beautiful,  girl.  For  a  long  time  he  had 
been  debating  with  himself  the  propriety  of  such  a  step, 
and  it  is  probable  that  at  some  later  period  he  would  have 
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songlit  an  occasion,  Kad  not  one  now  so  opp<Mrtuncly  offered, 
notwithstanding  all  his  doubts  and  reasonings  with  himself. 
If  the  ^  woman  who  hesitates  is  lost,''  it  is  equally  true  that 
the  man  who  pretends  to  set  up  his  reason  alone  a^inst 
beauty,  is  certain  to  find  that  sense  is  less  powerful  than  the 
senses.  Had  Grace  Van  Cortlandt  been  more  sophisticated, 
less  natural,  her  beauty  might  have  failed  to  make  this  con- 
quest ;  but  the  b^ironet  found  a  charm  in  her  naiveU  that 
was  singularly  winning  to  the  feelings  of  a  man  of  the 
world.  Eve  had  first  attracted  him  by  the  same  quality ; 
the  early  education  of  American  females  being  less  con- 
strained and  artificial  than  that  of  the  English  ;  but  in  Eve 
he  found  a  mental  training,  and  acquisitions  that  left  the 
quality  less  conspicuous,  perhaps,  than  in  her  scarcely  less 
beautiM  cousin ;  though,  had  Eve  met  his  admiration  with 
anything  like  spsxpathjj  her  power  over  him  would  not 
have  been  easily  weakened.  As  it  was,  Grace  had  been 
gradually  winding  herself  around  his  affections,  and  he  now 
poured  out  his  love  in  a  language  that  her  unpractised  and 
already  favorably  disposed  feelings  had  no  means  of  with- 
standing. A  very  few  minutes  were  allowed  to  them  before 
the  summons  to  the  boat;  but  when  this  summons  came, 
Grace  rejoined  the  party,  elevated  in  her  own  good  opinion, 
as  happy  as  a  cloudless  future  could  make  her,  and  without 
another  thought  of  the  immeasurable  superiority  of  her 
cousin. 

By  a  singular  coincidence,  while  the  baronet  and  Grace 
were  thus  engaged  on  one  part  of  the  shore,  Eve  was  the 
subject  of  a  similar  proffer  of  connecting  herself  for  life  on 
another.  She  had  left  the  circle,  attended  by  Paul,  her 
father,  and  Aristabulus ;.  but  no  sooner  had  they  reached 
the  mai^n  of  the  water  than  the  two  former  were  called 
away  by  Captain  Truck,  to  settle  some  controverted  point 
between  the  latter  and  the  commodore.  By  this  unlooked- 
for  desertion.  Eve  found  herself  alonq  with  Mr.  Bragg. 
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^  Hiat  was  a  fanny  and  compr^ensivc  rcmai^  Mr.  Joim 
made  about  the  ^  Point,'  Mist  Eve,*^  Aiistabulns  commeneedf 
as  soon  as  be  found  bimsdf  in  possession  of  the  gnnmd. 
'^  I  should  like  to  know  if  it  be  really  trae  that  no  wmnan 
was  ever  unsuccessfoUy  wooed  beneath  these  oaks?  If  such 
be  the  case,  we  genUemcn  ought  to  be  cautious  how  we 
come  here." 

Here  Aristabnlns  simpered,  and  looked,  if  posable,  more 
amiable  than  ever ;  though  the  quiet  composure  and  wommly 
dignity  of  Eve,  who  reqpected  herself  too  mudi,  and  too 
well  knew  what  was  due  to  h^  sex,  ever  to  enter  into,  or  so 
far  a»  it  depended  on  her  will,  to  permit  any  of  tiiat  com* 
mon  place  and  vulgar  trifling  about  love  and  matriniony, 
which  formed  a  never^&fling  theme  between  the  youthful  of 
the  two  sexes,  in  Mr.  Bragg^s  particular  circle,  senmUy 
curbed  his  ambitious  hopes.  Still  he  thought  he  had  made 
too  good  an  opening  not  to  pursue  the  subject. 

*^  Mr.  John  Effingham  sometimes  indulges  in  pleasantries,'' 
Eve  answered,  'Hhat  would  lead  one  astray  who  m^t 
attempt  to  follow.'^ 

"  Love  is  a  jack-o'-lwitom,"  rejoined  Aristabulus,  senti- 
mentally. ^  That  I  admit ;  and  it  is  no  wonder  so  many 
get  swamped  in  following  his  lights.  Have  you  ever  felt 
ihe  tender  passion,  Miss  Eve?" 

Now  Aristabulus  had  heard  this  question  put  at  &e 
soiree  of  Mrs.  Houston  more  than  once,  and  he  believed 
himself  to, be  in  the  most  polite  road  for  a  regular  declara- 
tion. An  ordinary  woman,  who  felt  iierself  offended  by  this 
question,'  would  most  probably  have  stepped  back,  and 
raising  her  form  to  its  utmost  elevation,  answered  by  an 
emphatic  ^  sir !"  Not  so  with  Eve.  She  felt  the  distance 
between  Mr.  Bragg  and  herself  to  be  so  great,  that  by  no 
probable  means  could  he  even  offend  her  by  any  assump- 
tion of  equality.  This  distance  was  the  result  of  opinions, 
habits,   find    education,    rather   than   of  condition,   how* 
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eT^r ;  for  thongb  Eve  Effingliam  could  becomiB  the  wife  of 
a  g^itlctnan  only,  she  was  entirely  superior  to  those  preju- 
dices of  the  world  that  depend  on  purely  fiactitious  causes. 
Instead  of  discovering  surprise,  indignation,  or  dramatic 
dignity,  therefore,  at  this  extraordinary  question,  she  barely 
permitted  a  smile  to  cuii  her  handsome  mouth,  and  this  so 
slightly  as  to  escape  her  companion's  eye. 

*^  I  believe  we  arc  to  be  favored  with  as  smooth  water  in 
returning  to  the  village  as  we  had  in  the  morning,  while 
coming  to  this  place,"  she  simply  said.  *'  You  row,  some- 
times, I  think,  Mr.  Bragg  T 

^  Ah  I  Miss  Eve,  such  anodier  t^portunity  may  never 
occur  again,  for  you  foreign  ladies  are  so  difficult  <rf  access ! 
Let  me  then  seize  this  happy  moment  here,  beneath  the 
hymeneal  oaks,  to  offer  you  this  £suthiul  hand  and  this  wil- 
ling heart.  Of  fortune  yovt  will  have  enough  for  both,  and 
I  say  nothing  about  the  miserable  dross.  Reflect,  Miss  Eve, 
how  happy  we  might  be,  protecting  and  soodiing  the  old 
age  of  your  &ther,  and  in  going  down  the  hill  of  life  in 
company;  or,  as  the  song  says, ' and  hand  in  hand  we'll  go, 
and  sleep  thegither  at  ike  foot,  John  Anderson,  my  Joe.' " 

**  You  draw  very  agreeable  pictures,  Mr.  Bragg,  and  with 
the  touches  of  a  master  !'• 

^  However  agreeable  you  find  them,  Miss  Eve,  they  &11 
infinitely  short  of  the  truth.  The  tie  of  wedlock,  besides 
being  the  most  sacred,  is  also  the  dearest;  and  happy, 
indeed,  itr6  they  who  enter  into  the  solemn  engagement 
with  such  cheerful  prospects  as  ocmselves.  Our  ages  are 
perfectly  suitable,  our  dispositions  entwely  consonant,  our 
habits  so  similar  as  to  obviate  all  unpleasant  changes,  and 
our  fortunes  precisely  what  they  ought  to  be  to  render  a 
marriage  happy,  with  confidence  on  one  side,  and  gratitude 
on  the  other.  As  io  the  day.  Miss  Eve,  I  could  wish  to 
leave  you  altogether  the  mistress  of  that^  aad  shall  not  be 
urgent** 
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Eve  had  often  heard  John  Effingham  comment  on  the 
cool  impudence  of  li  particular  portion  of  the  American 
population,  with  great  amusement  to  herself;  hut  never  did 
she  expect  to  he  the  subject  of  an  attack  like  this  in  her  own 
person.  By  way  of  rendering  the  scene  perfect,  Aristabulus 
had  taken  out  his  penknife,  cut  a  twig  irom  a  bush,  and  he 
now  rendered  himself  doubly  interesting  by  Commencing 
the  favorite  occupation  of  whittling.  A  cooler  picture  of 
passion  could  not  well  have  been  drawn. 

**  You  are  bashfiilly  silent,  Miss  Eve !  I  make  all  due 
allowance  for  natural  timidity,  and  shall  say  no  more  at 
present — though,  as  silence  universally  *gives  consent ^' " 

**  If  you  please,  sir,"  interrupted  Eve,  with  3i  slight  motion 
of  her  parasol,  that  implied  a  check.  .'^I  presume  our  habits 
and  opinions,  notwithstanding  yon  seem  to  think  them  so 
consonant  with  each  other,  are  sufficiency  different  to  cause 
you  not  to  see  the  impropriety  of  one,  who  is  situated  like 
yourself,  abusing  the  confidence  of  a  parent,  by  mddng  such 
a  proposal  to  a  daughter  without  her  father's  knowledge  ; 
and,  on  that  point,  I  shall  say  nothing.  But  as  you  have 
done  me  the  honor  of  making  me  a  very  unequivocal  offer 
of  your  hand,  I  wish  that  the  answer  may  be  as  distinct  as 
the  proposal.  I  decline  the  advantage  and  hajppiness  of 
becoming  your  wife,  sir ^^ 

"Time  flies,  Miss  Eve!" 

"Time  does  fly,  Mr.  Bra^,  and,  if  you  remaiti  much 
longer  in  the  employment  of  Mr.  Effingham,  you  may  lose 
an  opportunity  of  advancing  your  fortunes  at  <^e  west, 
whither  I  miderstand  it  has  long  been  yOtir  intention  to 
emigrate ^" 

"  I  will  readily  relinquish  all  my  hoped  at  the  west,  for 
your  sake." 

**  No,  sir,  I  cannot  be  a  party  to  such  a  sacrifice.  I  will 
not  say  forget  me,  but  forget  your  hopes  here,  and  renew 
those  you  have  so  mireflectingly  abandoned  beyond  the 
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Miesissippi.  I  shall  not  f  cptesdnt  tliis  convcmitioH  to  Mr. 
Bffiogfaam  in  it  manner  to  create  any  unnecessary  prqn- 
dices  against  yon ;  and  while  I  l^ank  you^— as  every  womati 
shoold — ^for  an  oSet  that  must  infer  some  portion,  at  least, 
of  your  good  opinion,  yon  will  permit  me  ^igain  to  wish  yon 
all  lawful  success  in  your  western  enterprises." 

Eve  gave  Mr.  Bragg  no  f&rther  oj^rtunity  to  renew  his 
suit ;  for  she  curtsied  and  left  him,  as  she  ceased  speaking. 
Mr.  Dodge,  who  had  been  a  distant  observer  of  the  inter- 
view, now  hastened  to  join  his  Mend,  curious  to  know  the 
result ;  for  it  had  been  privately  arranged  between  these 
modest  youths,  that  each  should  try  his  fortune  in  turn 
with  the  heiress,  did  she  not  accept  the  first  proposal.  To 
the  chagrin  of  Steadfast,  and  probably  to  the  reader's  sur- 
prise, Aristabulus  informed  his  Mend  that  Eve's  manner  and 
language  had  been  full  of  encouragenaei^ 
'  **She  thanked  me  for  the  off!^,  Mr.  Dodge^"  he  said, 
"  and  her  wishes  for  my  future  pw)6perity  at  the  west  were 
warm  and  repeated.  Eve  Effingham  k,  indeed,  a  channing 
creature !" 

^At  the  west!  Petliaps  sl^  meant  differently  M>m 
what  you  imagine*  1  know  her  well  The  girl  is  ftill  of 
art"' 

^  Art)  sir !  she  spoke  as  plainly  as  woman  could  epeak, 
and  I  repeat  that  I  feel  oonsiderably  encouraged.  It  is 
something  to  have  had  so  phin  a  conversation  with  Eve 


Mr.  Dodge  swallowed  his  discontent,  and  the  whole 
party  soon  embarked,  to  return  to  the  village,  the  commo* 
dore  and  general  taking  a  boat  by  themselves,  in  order  to 
bring  their  discussions  on  human  affaiirs  in  general,  to  a 
suitable  close. 

That  night  Sir  George  Templemore  asked  an  interview 
with  Mr.  Effingham,  when  the  latter  was  alone  in  his 
library. 
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^  I  sincerdy  hc^  tbis'  request  is  not  the  forenmner  c^  a 
departure^''  said  the  host  kuicUy^  as  the  jouiig  raaa  Altered, 
'^  in  whioh  case  I  shaU  regaid  you  as  one  munindfiil  of  tho 
hopes  he  has  rinsed.  You  stand  i^edged  by  implieataon,  if 
not  in  words,  to  pass  anothw  month  with  ns.** 

^  So  £Eir  from  entertaining  an  intention  so  &ithlets»  my 
dear  siiv  I  am  fearful  that  you  may  think  I  trespass  too  far 
on  your  hospitality." 

He  then  communicated  his  wish  to  be  allowed  to  make 
Grace  Van  Oortlandt  his  wife.  Mr.  Effingham  heard  him 
with  a  smile,  that  showed  ^e  was  not  altogether  unprepared 
for  sueh  a  demmid,  and  his  eye  glistened  as  he  squeezed  the 
other's  hand. 

^  Take  her  with  all  my  heart,  Sir  Ge^Hge,"  he  said,  '*  but 
remember,  you  are  traii^erri^  a  tender  plant  into  a  sti^mge 
soil.  There  are  not  many  of  your  coontrymen  to  whom  I 
would  confide  such  a  trust;  for  I  Imow  the  risk,  they  run 
who  make  ill-assorted  miions^*-*—-'* 

"^  Ill-assorted  unions,  Mr.  Effingham  r . 

"  Yours  will  not  be  one,  in  the  ordinary  acceptation  of  ihe 
term,  I  know ;  for  in  years^  birth,  and  fortone,  you  and  my 
dear  niece  are  as  much  on  an  equality  as  can  be  desired : 
but  it  is  too  often  an  ill-assorted  union  for  an  American 
woman  to  become  an  English  w%.  So  much  d^)ends  on 
the  man,  thi^  with  one  in  whom  I  hare  less  confidence  than 
I  have  in  you,  I  might  justly  hesitate.  I  shall  take  a  guar- 
dian's privilege,  though  Grace  be  her  own  mistress,  and 
give  you  one  solemn  piece  of  advice.  Always  respect  ibc 
countoy  of  the  woman  you  have  thought  worthy  to  bear 
your  name.'' 

^^  I  hope  always  to  respect  everj^hing  that  is  Jimrs ;  bat 
why  this  particular  caution  ?  Miss  Van  Oortlandt  is  almost 
English  in  her  heart^ 

^  An  affectionate  wife  will  take  her  bias  in  such  matters 
generally  from  her  husband.    Your  country  will  be  her 
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country— your  God  her  GoA  Still,  Sir  Geotgo  Tcmplemore, 
a  woman  of  spirit  and  sentiment  can  never  wholly  forget  the 
land  of  her  birth.  You  love  ns  not  in  England,  and  one 
who  settles  there,  will  often  have  occasions  to  hear  gibes 
and  sneers  on  the  land  from  which  she  came ^ 

'^Good  God,  Mr.  Effingham,  you  do  not  think  I  shall  take 
my  wife  into  society  where^ " 

"Bear  with  a  proser's  doabts,  Templemore.  You  will 
do  all  that  is  well-intentioned  and  {M*oper,  I  dare  say,  in  the 
usual  acceptation  of  the  words ;  but  I  wish  you  to  do  more  : 
that  which  is  wise.  Grace  has  now  a  sincere  reverence  and 
respect  for  Ei^land,  fedings  that  in  many  particulars  are 
sustained  by  the  facts,  and  will  be  permanent;  but,  in  some 
things,  observation,  as  it  usually  happens  with  the  young 
and  sanguine,  will  expose  the  mistakes  into  which  she  has 
been  led  by  enthusiasm  and  the  imagination.  As  she  knows 
other  countries  better,  she  will  come  to-regard  her  own  with 
more  favorable  and  discriminating  eyes,  losing  her  sensitive- 
ness on  account  of  peculiarities  she  now  esteems,  and  taking 
new  views  of  lyings.  Perhaps  you  will  think  me  selfish,  but 
I  shall  add,  dbo,  that  if  you  wish  to  cure  your  wife  of  any 
homesickness,  the  surest  mode  will  be  to  bring  her  back  to 
her  native  land.** 

"Nay,  my  dear  sir,"  stad  Sir  George,  laughing,  "this 
is  very  much  like  acknowledging  its  blemishes.'^ 

"  I  am  aware  it  has  that  a|^)earance,  and  yet  the  fact  is 
otherwise.  The  cure  is  as  certain  with  the  Englishman  as 
with  the  American ;  and  with  the  German  as  with  either. 
It  depends  on  a  general  law,  which  causes  us  all  to  over-esti- 
mate bygone  pleasures  and  distant  scenes,  and  to  under- 
value those  of  the  {^resent  moment  Yon  know  I  have 
always  maintained  there  is  no  real  philosopher  short  of  fifty, 
nor*any  taste  worth  possessing  that  is  a  dozen  years  old." 

Hero  Mr.  Effingham  rang  the  bell,  and  desired  Pierre  to 
request  Miss  Van  Cortlandt  to  join  him  in  the  library. 
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Grace  entered  blttsUng  and  shy,  bttt  m€x  a  comitetimice 
beaming  with  inward  peace.  Her  nnele  regarded  her  a 
moment  intentiy,  and  a  tear  glistened  in  his  ^e  again,  as 
he  tenderly  idased  her  burning  cheek. 

^  God  bless  yon,  lore,^  he  said — ^  'tis  a  fenrfol  change 
for  yoar  sex,  and  yet  yon  aU  enter  into  it  radiant  with  hope, 
and  noble  in  your  confidence.  Take  her,  T^aplemore,^ 
giving  her  hand  to  the  baronet,  *^  and  deal  kindly  by  her. 
You  will  not  desert  ns  entirely.  I  trostl  shall  see  you  both 
once  more  in  the  Wigwam  before  I  die.^ 

"  Uncle — ^nncle — ^  burst  from  Grace,  as,  drowned  in  tears, 
she  threw  heiiself  into  Mr.  Effingham's  arms ;  **  I  am  an  un- 
grateful girl  thus  to  abandon  all  my  natural  friends.  I  have 
acted  wrong ^" 

•*  Wrong,  dearest  Miss  Van  Cortlandt  !^ 

"  Selfishly,  then,  Sir  George  Templemore,"  Uie  idmple- 
hearted  girl  ingenuously  added,  scarcely  knowing  how  much 
her  words  implied — "  Perhaps  this  matter  might  be  recon- 
sidered." 

"  I  am  afraid  little  would  be  gained  by  I3iat,  my  love," 
returned  the  »niling  uncle,  wiping  his  eyes  at  the  same  in- 
stant. ^  The  second  thoughts  of  ladies  usually  confirm  the 
first,  in  such  matters.  God  bless  you,  Grace ; — ^Templemore, 
may  heaven  have  you,  too,  in  its  holy  keeping.  Remember 
what  I  have  said,  and  to-morrow  we  will  converse  furdier 
on  the  subject.    Does  Eve  know  of  this,  my  niece  ?" 

The  color  went  and  came  rapidly  in  Grace's  dicek,  and 
she  looked  to  the  floor,  abashed. 

"We  ought  then  to  send  for  her,"  resumed  Mr.  Effing- 
ham, again  reaching  towards  the  bell. 

**  Uncle — "  and  Grace  hurriedly  interposed,  in  time  to 
save  the  string  from  being  pulled.  "  Could  I  keep  such  an 
important  secret  from  my  dearest  cousin !" 

"  I  find  that  I  am  the  last  in  the  secret,  as  is  gencraliy  the 
case  with  old  fellows,  and  I  believe  I  am  even  now  de  trop^ 
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Mr.  Effingham  kissed  Grace  again  affectionately,  and 
although  she  strenuously  endeavored  to  detain  him,  he  left 
the  room. 

"We  must  follow,**  said  Grace,  hastily  wiping  her  eyes, 
and  rubbing  the  traces  of  tears  from  her  cheeks — "  Excuse 
me,  Sir  George  Templenaore ;  will  you  open — < — ^ 

He  did,  though  it  was  not  the  door,  but  his  arms.  Grace 
seemed  like  one  that  was  rendered  giddy  by  standing  on  a 
precipice,  but  when  she  fell  the  young  baronet  was  at  hand 
to  receive  her.  Instead  of  quitting  the  library  that  instant, 
the  bell  had  announced  the  appearance  of  the  supper-tray 
before  she  remembered  that  she  had  so  earnestly  intended 
to  do  so. 
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CHAPTER  XXL 


**  This  day,  no  man  thinki 
He  lias  bu^eM  at  his  house.* 


Knr#  HimT  YIU. 


The  warm  weather,  which  was  always  a  little  behind  that 
of  the  lower  counties,  had  now  set  in  among  the  mountains, 
and  the  season  had  advanced  into  the  first  week  in  July. 
"  Independence  Day,"  as  the  fourth  of  that  month  is  termed 
by  the  Americans,  arrived ;  and  the  wits  of  Templeton  were 
taxed  as  usual,  in  order  that  the  festival  might  be  celebrated 
with  the  customary  intellectual  and  moral  treat.  The  morn- 
ing commenced  with  a  parade  of  the  two  or  three  uniformed 
companies  of  the  vicinity,  much  gingerbread  and  spruce- 
beer  were  consumed  in  the  streets,  no  light  potations  of 
whiskey  were  swallowed  in  the  groceries,  and  a  great  variety 
of  drinks,  some  of  which  bore  very  ambitious  names,  shared 
the  same  fate  in  the  taverns. 

Mademoiselle  Viefville  had  been  told  that  this  was  the 
great  American /e^;  the  festival  of  the  nation;  and  she 
appeared  that  morning  in  gay  ribands,  and  with  her  bright 
animated  fece  covered  with  smiles  for  the  occasion.  To  her 
surprise,  however,  no  one  seemed  to  respond  to  her  feelings ; 
and  as  the  party  rose  from  the  breakfast-table,  she  took  an 
opportunity  to  ask  an  explanation  of  Eve,  in  a  little  **  aside.'' 

"  Est-ce  que  je  me  suis  tromp6e,  ma  chere  ?"t  demanded 
the  lively  Frenchwoman.  "  Is  not  this — la  celebration  de 
votre  independance  ?" 

"  You  are  not  mistaken,  my  dear  Mademoiselle  Viefville, 
and  great  preparations  are  made  to  do  it  honor.     I  under- 
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staiid  there  is  to  be  a  military  parade,  an  oration,  a  dinner, 
and  fireworks." 

"  Monsieur  votre  p^re ?" 

^  MoHBteur  man  phre  is  not  much  given  to  TejoicingB,  and 
he  takes  this  annual  joy,  much  as  a  valetudinarian  takes  his 
morning  draught" 

"£t  Monsieur  J6an  Effingham ?" 

"  Is  nlways  a  philosopher ;  you  are  to  expect  no  antics 
from  him." 

^  Mais  ces  jeunes  gens,  Monsieur  Bragg,  Monsieur  Dodge, 
et  Monsieur  Powis  m^me." 

^^  Se  r6jouissent  en  Am^ricains.  I  presume  you  are  aware 
tiiat  Mr.  Powis  ha^  declared  himself  to  be  an  American  V^ 

Mademoiselle  YiefVille  looked  towards  the  streets,  along 
which  divers  tall,  sombre-looking  countrymen,  with  faces 
more  lugubrious  than  those  of  the  mutes  of  a  funeral,  were 
sauntering  with  a  desperate  air  of  enjoyment ;  and  she  shrug- 
ged her  shoulders,  as  she  muttered  to  herself,  "  que  ces  Ame- 
ricains  sont  dr61es !" 

At  a. later  hour,  however.  Eve  surprised  her  father,  and 
indeed  most  of  the  Americans  of  the  party,  by  proposing 
that  the  ladies  should  walk  out  into  the  street,  and  witness 
the  f^te. 

^  My  child,  this  is  a  strange  proposition  to  come  from  a 
young  lady  of  twenty,"  said  her  &ther. 

"  Why  strange,  dear  sir  ? — ^We  always  mingled  in  the 
village  fStes  in  Europe." 

"  Certainement,"  cried  the  delighted  Mademoiselle  Vief- 
ville ;  "  c'est  de  rigueur,  mdme." 

''And  it  is  dtrigueur^  hjere.  Mademoiselle,  iot  young 
ladies  to  keep  out  of  them,"  put  in  John  Effingham.  **  I 
diould  be  very  sorry  to  see  either  of  you  three  ladies  in  the 
streets  of  Templeton  to-day." 

"  Why  so,  cousin  Jack  ?  Have  we  anything  to  fear  from 
the  rudeness  of  our  countrymen  ?   I  have  always  understood, 
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on  the  contrary,  that  in  no  other  part  of  the  world  is  womm} 
so  uniformly  treated  with  respect  and  kindness,  le  in  this 
very  republic  of  outs ;  and  yet,  by  all  these  omi^ious  fiiees,  I 
perceive  that  it  will  not  do  for  her  to  iriist  hersdf  in  the 
streets  of  a  village  on  a/e«W 

"You  are  not  altogether  wrong  in  what  yon  bow  say. 
Miss  Effingham,  nor  are  you  wholly  right.  Woman,  as  a 
whole,  is  well  treated  in  America ;  and  yet  it  will  not  do 
for  a  lady  to  mingle  in  scenes  like  these,  as  ladies  may  and 
do  mingle  with  them  in  Europe.'* 

^  I  have  heard  this  diflference  accounted  fot,^  said  Paul 
Powis,  "  by  the  hct  that  women  have  no  legal  rank  in  this 
country.  In  those  nations  where  the  station  of  ^  lady  is 
protected  by  l^al  ordinances,  it  is  said  she  may  descend 
with  impunity ;  but  in  tiiis,  where  all  are  equal  before  Uie 
law,  so  many  misu&derstand  the  real  merits  of  ihek  ]posi- 
tion,  that  she  is  obliged  to  keep  aloof  from  any  collisions 
with  those  who  might  be  disposed  to  mistake  thdr  own 
claims." 

"  But  I  wish  for  no  collisions^  no  associations,  Mr.  Powis, 
but  simply  to  pass  through  the  streets,  with  my  cousin  and 
Mademoiselle  Viefnlle,  to  enjoy  ^e  sight  of  the  rustic  spoi:t*, 
as  one  would  do  in  France,  or  Italy,  or  even  in  republican 
Switzerland,  if  you  insist  on  a  republican  example." 

"  Rustic  sports !"  repeated  Aristabulus,  with  a  frightened 
look ;  "  the  people  will  not  bear  to  heM*  their  ^orts  called 
rustic.  Miss  Effingham." 

"  Surely,  sir" — ^Eve  never  spoke  to  Mr.  Bragg,  now,  with- 
out using  a  repelling  politeness — **  surely,  sir,  the  people  of 
these  mountains  will  hardly  {pretend  that  th«ir  sports  &re 
those  of  a  capital."    , 

"  I  merely  mean,  ma'am,  tiiat  the  term  would  be  mon- 
strously unpopular ;  nor  do  I  see  why  the  sports  in  a  city" 
—Aristabulus  was  much  too  peculiar  in  his  notions  to  Call 
any  place  that  had  a  mayor  and  aldermen  a  town, — "  should 
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not  be  just  as  rustic  as  those  of  a  village.     The  contrary 
supposition  violates  the  principle  of  equality." 

"And  do  you  decide  against  us,  dear. sir f  Eve  added, 
looking  at  Mr.  Effingham. 

**  Without  stof^ing  to  exatnine  causes,  my  child,  I  shall 
say  that  I  think  you  had  better  all  remain  at  home." 

"  Voil^  MademaUelle  Viefvilley  unefete  Amerkame  /" 
.    A  shrug  of  the  i^otilders  was  the  sigliificant  reply. 

"Nay,  my  daughter,  you  are  not  entirely  excluded 
from  the  festivities;  all  gallantry  has  not  quite  deserted 
the  land." 

"A  young  lady  diall  walk  alone  "^ith  a  young  gentle- 
man— shall  ride  alone  with  him — shall  drive  out  alone  with 
him — shall  not  move  without  him,  dans  le  mondej  mats,  she 
shall  not  Walk  in  the  crowd,  to  look  at  une  /He  avec  son 
pkreT  exclaimed  Mademoiselle  Viefnlle,  in  her  imperfect 
Englii^.  "t/e  d^H^krey  vraimenty  to  understand  some  ha- 
bittuies  AmericGdnes  r 

"Well,  Mademoiselle,  that  you  may  not  think  us  alto- 
gether barbarians,  you  shall,  at  least,  have  the  benefit  of 
the  oration." 

"  You  may  well  fcall  it  the  or&tion,  Ned ;  for  1  believe 
one,  or  certainly  one  skdeton,  has  served  some  thousand 
orators  annually,  any  time  these  sixty  years." 

"  Of  this  i^eleton,  then,  the  ladies  shall  have  the  benefit. 
The  procession  is  about  to  form,  I  hear;  and  by  getting 
re^y  immediately,  we  di«dl  be  just  in  time  to  obtain  good 
seats." 

MHdenK)i86lle  Viefville  was  delighted;  for,  after  trying 
the  theatre  the  churches,  sundry  balls,  the  opera,  and  all 
the  admirable  gaieties  of  New  York,  she  had  reluctantly 
come  to  the  conclusion  that  America  was  a  very  good 
country  pour  ^ennuyer^  and  for  very  little  else ;  but  here 
Was  the  proiliise  of  a  novelty.  The  ladies  completed  their 
preparations,  and,  accordingly,  attended  by  all  the  gentle- 
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men,  made  their  appeanuxce  in  the  assembly  at  the  ap- 
pointed hoar. 

The  orator,  who,  as  usual,  was  a  hiwycr,  was  already  in 
possession  of  the  pulpit,  for  one  of  the  village  churches  liad 
been  selected  as  the  scene  of  the  ceremonies.  He  was  a 
young  man,  who  had  recently  been  called  to  the  bar,  it  be- 
ing as  much  in  rule  for  the  legal  tyro  to  take  off  tiie  wire- 
edge  of  his  wit  in  a  Fourth  of  July  oration,  as  it  was  for- 
merly for  a  mousquetaire  to  prove  his  spirit  in  a  dueL  The 
academy,  which  formerly  was  a  servant  of  all  work  to  the 
public,  being  equally  used  for  education,  balls,  preaching, 
town-meetings,  and  caucuses,  had  shared  the  &te  of  most 
American  edifices  in  wood,  having  lived  its  hour  and  been 
burned ;  sind  the  collection  of  people,  whom  we  have  for- 
merly had  occasion  to  describe,  appeared  to  bave  idso  va- 
nished fr<Hn  the  earth,  for  nothing  could  be  less  alike  in 
exterior,  at  least,  than  those  who  bad  assembled  under  the 
ministry  of  Mr.  Grant,  and  their  successors,  who  were  now 
collected  to  listen  to  the  wisdom  of  Mr.  Writ  Such  a 
thing  as  a  coat  of  two  generations  was  no  l<M^er  to  be  seen ; 
the  latest  fashion,  or  what  was  thought  to  be  the  latest 
fashion,  being  as  rigidly  respected  by  the  young  farmer  or 
the  young  mechanic,  as  by,  the  more  admitted  budcs,  the 
law  student  and  the  village  shop-boy.  All  the  red  doaks 
had  long  since  been  laid  aside  to  give  place*  to  hnitation 
merino  shawls,  or,  in  cases  of  unusual  moderati<m  and  so' 
briety,  to  mantles  of  silk.  As  Eve  gUmced  her  eye  around 
her,  she  perceived  Tuscan  hats,  bonnets  of  gay  colors  imd 
flowers,  and  dresses  of  French  chintjees,  where  My  years 
ago  would  have  been  seen  even  men's .  wodlen  hate  and 
homdy  English  calicoe&  It  is  true  that  the  change 
among  the  men  was  not  quite  as  striking,  for  their 
attire  admits  of  less  variety;  but  the  black  stock  had 
superseded  the  check  handkerchief  and  the  bandanna; 
gloves  had  taken  the  places  of  mittens;  and  the  coarse 
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and  doVDiBh  shoe  of  *^  cow-bide"  was  supplanted  by  Uie 
calf-3kin  boot 

"  Wbere  are  your  peasants,  your  rustics,  your  milk  and 
dairy  maids — the  people,  in  short" — whispered  Sir  George 
Templem<H*e  to  Mrs.  Bkxwofield,  as  they  took  their  seats ; 
**  or  is  this  occasion  &oHght  to  be  too  intellectual  for  them, 
and  the  present  assembly  c(Hnpoaed  only  of  the  eliU  r 

^^  These  are  the  people,  and  a  pretty  &ir  samj^e,  toa,  of 
their  appearance  and  deportment  likwt  oi  these  men  are 
what  you  in  £ngland  would  call  operatives,  and  the  women 
are  their  wiTes,  daughters,  and  sisters." 

The  baronet  said  nothing  at  the  moment,  but  he  sat 
looking  aroond  him  witii  a  curious  eye  for  some  time,  when 
he  agiun  addressed  his  companion  : 

^  I  see  the  tratii  of  what  you  say,  as  regards  the  men,  for 
a  critical  eye.  can  discover  the  proofe  of  their  occupations ; 
but  surely  yon  must  be  mistaken  as  respects  your  own  sex ; 
there  is  too  mach  delicacy  of  form  and  feature  for  the  class 
you  meam" 

^  Nevertheless,  I  have  said  naught  but  truth." 

^^But  look  at  the  hands  and  feet,  dear  Mrs.  Bloomfield. 
Those  are  French  gloves,  too,  or  I  am  mistaken." 

^  I  will  not  positively  affirm  that  the  French  gloves  actu* 
ally  belong  to  the  dairy-maids,  though  I  have  known  even 
this  prodigy ;  but,  rely  on  it,  you  see  here  the  proper  female 
connterpartft  of  the  men,  and  singularly  delicate  and  pretty 
females  are  they,  for  persons  of  their  class.  This; is  what 
you  call  democratic  coarseness  and  vulgarity,  Miss  Effing- 
ham, tells  me,  in  England." 

Sir  George  smiled,  but,  as  what  it  is  the  fashion  of  the 
country  to  ci^  ^the  exercises"  just  th^i  began,  he  made 
no  other  answer.  ■ 

The  exercises  commenced  with  instrumental  music,  cer- 
tainly the  weakest  side  of  American  civilization.  That  of 
the  occasion  of  which  we  write,  had  three  essential  faults, 
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all  of  which  are  suflSciently  general  to  be  termed  charac- 
teristicy  in  a  national  point  of  view.  In  the  first  place,  the 
instroments  themselves  were  bad ;  in  the  next  place,  thej 
were  assorted  without  any  regard  to  harmony ;  and  in  the 
last  }dace,  their  owners  did  not  know  how  to  use  thorn^  As 
in  certain  American  cities — ^e  word  is  well  applied  here — 
she  is  esteemed  the  greatest  bdle  who  can  contriye  to  ntter 
her  nnrsery  sentiments  in  the  loudest  voice,  so  in  Temple- 
ton  was  he  considered  the  ablest  nuisocian  who  coaid  give 
the  greatest  klat  to  a  fftlse  note.  In  a  word,  clamor  was 
the  one  thing  needful,  and  as  regards  time,  that  great  regu- 
lator of  all  harmonies,  Paul  Powis  whispered  to  the  detain 
that  the  air  they  had  just  been  listening  to,  resembled  what 
the  sailors  call  a  ^round-robin,"  or  a  particular  mode  of 
signing  complaints  practised  by  seamen,  in  which  the  nicest 
observer  cannot  tell  which  is  the  beginning  or  which  the 
end. 

.  It  required  all  the  Parisian  breeding  oi  Mademoiselle 
Viefville  to  preserve  her  gravity  during  this  overture,  though 
she  kept  her  bri^t,  animated,  French-looking  eyes  roaming 
over  the  assembly,  with  an  air  of  delight  that,  as  Mr.  Bragg 
would  say,  made  her  very  popular.  No  one  else  in  the 
party  from  the  Wigwam,  Captain  Truck  excqited,  dared  look 
up,  bat  each  k^  his  or  her  eyes  riveted  on  the  floor,  as  if 
in  silent  ei^yment  of  the  harmonies.  As  for  the  honest 
old  seaman,  there  was  as  much  melody  in  the  howlii^  of  a 
gale  to  his  unsophisticated  ears  as  in  anything  else,  and  he 
saw  no  difference  between  this  fieat  of  the  T^mpleton  band 
and  the  sighing  of  old  Boreas ;  and,  to  say  the  t^ruth,  our 
.  nautical  critic  was  not  much  out  of  the  way. 

Of  the  oration  it  is  scarcely  necessary  to  say  much,  for 
if  human  nature  is  the  same  in  all  ages,  and  under  all  cir- 
cumstances, so  is  a  Fourth  of  July  oration.  There  were  the 
usual  allusions  to  Greece  and  Rome,  between  the  republics 
of  which  and  that  of  this  country  there  exists  some  such 
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affinity  as  is  to  be  foand  between  a  horee-cliestnut  and  a 
chestnnt-horse,  or  that  of  mere  words ;  and  a  long  catiJogue 
of  national  glories  that  might  very  well  have  sufficed  for  all 
the  republics,  both  of  antiquity  and  of  our  own  time.  But 
when  the  orator  came  to  speak  of  the  American  character, 
and  particularly  of  the  intelligence  of  the  nation,  he  was 
most  felicitous,  and  made  the  largest  investments  in  popu- 
larity. According  to  his  account  of  th^  matter,  no  other 
people  possessed  a  tithe  of  the  knowledge,  or  a  hundredth 
part  of  the  honesty  and  virtue  of  the  very  community  he 
waa  addressing ;  and  after  laboring  for  ten  minutes  to  con- 
vince his  hearers  that  they  already  knew  everything,  he 
wasted  several  more  in  trying  to  persuade  them  to  under- 
take further  acquisitions  of  the  same  nature. 

"How  much  better  M  this  might  be  made,"  said  Paul 
Powis,  as  the  party  returned  towards  the  Wigwam  when  the 
"  exercises"  were  ended,  "  by  substituting  a  little  plain  in- 
struction on  the  real  nature  and  obligations  of  the  institutions, 
for  so  much  unmeaning  rhapsody.  Nothing  has  struck  me 
with  more  surprise  and  pain  than  to  find  how  far,  or  it  might 
be  better  to  say  how  high,  ignorance  reaches  on  such  sub- 
jects, and  how  few  men,  in  a  country  where  all  dep^ids  on 
the  institutions,  have  clear  notions  concerning  tJiek  own 
condition." 

"  Certainly  this  is  not  the  opinion  we  usuidly  entertain  of 
ourselves,"  observed  John  Bffingham.  "  And  yet  it  ought 
to  be.  T  an^  far  from  underrating  the  ordinary  information 
of  the  country,  which,  as  an  average  information,  is  superior 
to  that  of  almost  everf  other  people ;  nor  am  I  one  of  those 
who,  according  to  the  popular  European  notion,  fency  the 
Americans  less  gifted  than  common  in  intellect ;  there  can 
be  but  one  traUi  in  anything,  however,  and  it  fistlls  to  the 
lot  of  very  few,  tinywticre,  to  master  it.  The  Americans, 
moreover,  are  a  people  of  facts  and  practices,  paying  but 
little  attention  to  principles,  and  giving  themselves  the  very 
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minhnam  of  time  for  investigations  thftt  lie  beyond  the 
roach  of  the  common  mind ;  and  it  follows  that  they  know 
little  of  that  which  does  not  present  itself  in  their  every-day 
transactions.  As  regards  the  practice  of  the  institutions,  it 
is  regulated  here,  as  elsewhere,  by  party,  and  party  is  never 
an  honest  or  a  disinterested  expounder.'^ 

^Are  you  then  more  than  in  the  common  dilemma,^' 
asked  Sir  George,  **or  worse  off  than  your  neighbors  ? " 

**  We  are  worse  off  than  our  neighbors,  for  the  simple 
reason  that  it  is  the  intention  of  the  American  system, 
which  has  been  deliberately  framed,  and  which  is  moreover 
the  result  of  a  bai^n,  to  carry  out  its  theory  in  .practice ; 
whereas,  in  countries  where  the  institutions  are  the  Results 
of  time  and  accidents,  improvement  is  only  obtained  by  in- 
novations. Party  invariably  assails  and  weakens  power. 
When  power  is  in*  the  possession  of  a  few,  the  many  gain 
by  party ;  but  when  power  is  the  legal  right  of  the  many, 
the  few  gain  by  party.  Now  as  party  has  no  ally-  as  strong 
as  ignorance  and  pejudice,  a  right  understanding  of  the 
principles  of  a  government  is  of  £ir  more  importance  in  a 
popular  government  than  in  any  other.  In  place  oi  the 
eternal  eulogies  on  &cts,  that  one  hears  on  all  put^c  oc- 
casions in  this  country,  I  wouM  substitute  some  plain  and 
clear  expositions  of  principles ;  or,  indeed,  I  might  say,  of 
facts  as  they  are  connected  with  principles.*^ 

'^  Mais,  la  musique,  Monsieur,"  interrupted  Mademoiselle 
Yiofnlle,  in  a  way  so  droll  as  to  xaise  a  g^nerfil  ^milc, 
"  qu'en  pensez-vous  ? " 

"That  it  IS  music,  my  dear  Mademoiselle,  in  neither  fact 
nor  principle." 

"  It  only  proves  that  a  pec^e  can  be  free,  Mademoiselle," 
observed  Mrs.  Bloomfield,  "  and  enjoy  Fourth  pf  July  ora- 
tions, without  having  very  correct  notions  of  harmony  or 
time.    But  do  our  rejoicings  end  here.  Miss  Effingham  ? " 

"  Not  at  all — ^there  is  still  aopiething  in  reserve  for  the 
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day,  and  all  who  honor  it.  I  am  told  the  evening,  which 
promises  to  be  sufficiently  sombre,  is^  to  terminate  with  a 
ffete  that  is  peculiar  to  Templeton,  and  which  is  called, 
*  The  Fun  of  Fire/ "'    • 

"It  is  an  ominous  name,  and  ought  to  be  a  brilliant 
ceremony.'* 

As  this  Was  uttered,  the  whole  party^^  entered  the  Wig- 
wam. 

"  The  Fun  of  Fire"  took  place,  as  a  matter  of  course,  at 
a  late  hour.  When  night  had  set  in,  everybody  appeared 
in  the  main  street  of  the  village,  a  part  of  which,  fK)m  its 
width  and  form,  was  particularly  adapted  to  the  sports  of 
the  evening.  The  females  were  mostly  at  the  windows,  or 
on  such  elevated  stands  as  favored  their  view,  and  the  party 
from  the  Wigwam  occupied  a  large  balcony  that  topped  the 
piazza  of  one  of  the  principal  inns  of  the  place. 

The  sports  of  the  night  commenced  with  rockets,  of  which 
a  few,' that  did  as  much  credit  to  the  climate  as  to  the  state 
of  the  pyrotechnics  of  the  village,  were  thrown  up,  as  soon 
as  the  darkness  had  become  sufficiently  dense  to  lend  them 
brilliancy.  Then  followed  wheels,  cracken^  and  serpents, 
all  of  the  most  primitive  kind,  i^  indeed,  there  be  anything 
primitive  in  such  amusement.  The  "  Fun  of  Fire"  was  to 
close  the  rejoicings,  and  it  was  certainly  Worth  all  the  sports 
of  that  day  united,  the  gingerbread  and  spruce  beer  in- 
cluded. 

A  blazing  ball  cast  from  a  shop-door  was  the  signal  for  the 
commencement  of  the  Fun.  It  was  merely  a  ball  of  rope- 
yarn,  or  of  some  other  material  saturated  with  turpentiue, 
and  it  burned  with  a  bright,  fierce  flame  until  consumed. 
As  the  first  of  these  fiery  meteors  sailed  into  the  street,  a 
common  shout  from  the  boys,  apprentices,  and  young  men, 
proclaimed  that  the  fun  was  at  hand.  It  was  followed  by 
several  more,  and  in  a  few  minutes  the  entire  area  was 
gleaming  with  glancing  light.     The  whole  of  the  amuse- 
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ment  consisted  in  to6sii\g  the  fire-l>alls  with  boldness,  and  in 
avoiding  them  with  dexterity,  something  like  Qompetition 
soon  entering  into  the  business  of  the  scene. 

The  effect  was  singnlarly  beautifuL  Groups  of  dark  ob- 
jects became  suddenly  illuminated,  and  here  a  portion  of 
the  throng  might  be  seen  beneath  a  brightness  like  that  pro- 
duced by  a  bonfire,  while  all  the  background  of  persons 
and  &ces  were  gliding  about  in  a  darkness  that  almost 
swallowed  up  a  human  figure.  Suddenly  all  this  would  be 
changed ;  the  brightness  would  pass  away,  and  a  ball  alight- 
ing in  a  spot  that  had  seemed  abandoned,  to  gloom,  it  would 
be  found  peopled  with  merry  countenances  and  active  forms. 
The  constant  changes  from  brightness  to  deep  darkness,  with 
all  the  varying  gleams  of  light  and  shadow,  made  the  beauty 
of  the  scene,  which  soon  extorted  admiration  from  all  in 
the  balcony. 

^  Mais,  c'est  charmant  T  exclaimed  Madei^oiselle  Yief- 
ville,  who  was  enchanted  at  discovering  something  like 
gaiety  and  pleasure  among  the  ^  trisUi  AmericainSj^^  and 
who  had  never  even  suspected  them  of  being  capable  of  so 
much  i^parent  enjoyment 

**  These  are  the  prettiest  village  sports  I  have  ever  wit- 
nessed,'* said  Eve,  ^though  a  little  dangerous,  one  would 
think.  There  is  something  refreshing,  as  the  magazine 
writers  term  it,  to  find  one  of  these  miniature  towns  of  ours 
condescending  to  be  gay  and  happy  in  a  village  fashion.  If  I 
were  to  bring  my  strongest  objection  to  American  country 
life,  it  would  be  its  ambitious  desire  to  ape  the  towns,  con- 
verting the  ease  and  abandon  of  a  village  into  the  formality 
and  stiffness  that  render  children  in  the  clothes  of  grown 
people  so  absurdly  ludicrous." 

"  What !"  exclaimed  John  Effingham ;  "  do  you  fency  it 
possible  to  reduce  a  freeman  so  low,  as  to  deprive  him  of 
his  stilts !  No,  no,  young  lady ;  you  are  now  in  a  country 
where,  if  you  have  two  rows  of  flounces  on  your  frock,  your 
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maid  will  make  it  a  point  to  have  three,  by  way  of  main- 
taining the  equilibrium.  This  is  the  noblQ  ambition  of 
liberty." 

"  Annette's  foible  is  a  love  of  flounces,  cousin  Jack,  and 
you  have  drawn  that  image  from  your  eye  instead  of  your 
imagination.  It  is  a  French  as  well  as  ^n  American  ambi- 
tion, if  ambition  it  be." 

"  Let  it  be  drawn  whencelt  may,  it  is  true.  .  Have  you 
not  rem^ked.  Sir  George  Templemore,  that  the  Americans 
will  not  even  bear  the  ascendency  of  a  capital  ?  Formerly, 
Philadelphia,  then  the  largest  towQ  in  the  country,  was  the 
political  capital ;  but  it  was  too  muQh  for  any  one  commu- 
nity to  enjoy  the  united  consideration  that  belongs  to  extent 
and  politics;  ^nd  so  the  honest  public  went  to  work  to 
make  a  capital,  that  should  have  nothing  else  in  its  favor 
but  the  naked  fact  that  it  was  the  seat  of  government,  and 
I  think  it  will  be  generally  idlowed  that  they  have  suc- 
ceeded to  admiration.  I  lancy  Mr.  Dodge  will  admit  that 
it  would  b^  quite  intolerable,  that  country  should  not  be 
town,  and  town,  country." 

*'  This  is  a  land  of  equal  rights,  Mr.  John  Effingham,  and 
I  confess  that  I  see  no  claim  that  New  York  possesses, 
which  does  not  equally  belong  to  Templeton." 

"Do  you  hold,  sir,"  inquired  Captain  Truck,  "that  a 
ship  is  a  brig,  and  a  brig  a  ship." 

"  The  case  is  different ;  Templeton  is  a  town,  is  it  not, 
Mr.  John  Effingham  ?" 

"  A  town,  Mr.  Dodge,  but  not  town.  The  difference  is 
essential." 

"  I  do  not  see  it,  sir.  Now,  New  York,  to  my  notion,  is 
not  a  town,  but  a  city." 

"  Ah !  This  is  the  critical  acumen  of  the  editor  I  But 
you  should  be  indulgent,  Mr.  Dodge,  to  us  laymen,  who 
pick  up  our  phrases  by  merely  wandering  about  the  world, 
or  in  the  nursery  perhaps ;  while  you,  of  the  favored  few,  by 
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living  in  the  condensation  ot  a  province,  obtain  a  precision 
and  accuracy  to  which  we  can  lay  no  claim.^ 

The  darkness  prevented  the  editor  of  the  Active  Inquirer 
from  detecting  the  general  smile,  and  he  remained  in  happy 
ignorance  of  llie  feeling  that  prodnced  it  To  say  the  trath, 
not  the  smallest  of  the  besetting  vices  of  Mr.  Dodge  had  Aeir 
foundation  in  a  provincial  education  and  in  provincial  notions; 
the  invariable  tendency  of  both  being  to  persuade  their  sub- 
ject that  he  is  always  right,  while  all  oj^Kwed  to  him  in 
opinion  are  wrong.  That  well  known  line  of  Pope,  in  which 
the  poet  asks,  "what  can  Ire  rea^B,but  from  what  we  kwow  ?** 
contains  the  principles  of  half  our  foibles  and  fieiults,  and  per- 
haps explains  folly  that  proportion  of  those  of  Mr.  Dodge, 
to  say  nothing  of  those  of  no  small  number  of  his  country- 
men. There  are  limits  to  the  knowledge,  and  tastes,  and 
habits  of  every  man,  and,  as  each  is  regulated  byUie  oppor- 
tunities of  the  individual,  it  foHows  <^  necessity,  that  no 
one  can  have  a  standard  much  above  his  own  experience. 
That  an^  isolated  and  remote  people  should  be  a  provincial 
people,  or,  in  other  words,  a  people  of  narrow  and  peculiar 
practices  and  opinions,  is  as  unavoidable  as  that  study 
should  make  a  scholar ;  though  in  the  case  of  America,  the 
great  motive  for  surprise  is  to  be  found  in  the  fact  that 
causes  so  very  obvious  should  produce  sO  little  effect  When 
compared  with  the  bulk  of  other  nations,  the  Americans, 
though  so  remote  and  insulated,  are  scarcely  provincial,  for 
it  is  only  when  the  highest  standard  of  this  nation  is  com- 
pared with  the  highest  standard  of  other  nations,  that  we 
detect  the  great  deficiency  that  actually  exists.  That  a 
moral  foundation  so  broad  should  uphold  a  moral  superstruc- 
ture so  narrow,  is  owing  to  the  circumstance  that  the  popu- 
lar sentiment  rules,  and  as  everything  is  referred  to  a  body  of 
judges  that>  in  the  nature  of  things,  must  be  of  very  limited 
and  superficial  attainments,  it  cannot  be  a  matter  of  Wonder 
to  the  reflecting,  that  the  decision  shares  in  the  qualities  of 
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the  tribunal.  In  America,  the  gross  mistake  has  been  made 
of  supposing,  that,  because  the  mass  rules  in  a  political 
sense,  it  has  a  right  to  be  listened  to  and  obeyed  in  all  other 
matters — a  practical  deduction  that  can  only  lead,  under  the 
most  favorable  exercise  of  power,  to  a  very  humble  medi- 
ocrity. It  is  to  be  hoped  that  time,  and  a  greater  concentra- 
tion of  taste,  liberality,  and  knowledge  than  can  well  distin- 
guish a  young  and  scattered  population,  will  repair  this  evil, 
and  that  our  children  will  reap  the  harvest  of  the  broad 
fields  of  intelligence  that  have  been  sown  by  ourselves.  In 
the  meantime,  the  present  generation  must  endure  that 
which  cannot  easily  be  cured ;  and  among  its  other  evils,  it 
will  have  to  submit  to  a  great  deal  of  very  questionable  in-r 
formation,  not  a  few  Mse  principles,  and  an  unpleasant 
degree  of  intolerant  and  narrow  bigotry,  that  are  propa- 
gated by  such  apostles  of  liberty  and  learning  as  Steadfast 
Dodge,  Esquire. 

We  have  written  in  vain,  if  it  now  be  necessary  to  point 
out  a  multitude  of  things  in  which  that  professed  instructor 
and  Mentor  of  the  public,  the  editor  of.  the  Active  Inquirer, 
had  made  a  false  estimate  of  himself  as  well  as  of  his  fellow- 
creatures.  That  such  a  man  should  be  ignorant,  is  to  be 
expected,  as  he  had  never  been  instructed ;  that  he  was  self- 
sufficient  was  owing  to  his  ignorance,  which  oftener  induces 
vanity  than  modesty ;  that  he  was  intolerant  and  bigoted, 
follows  as  a  legitimate  effect  of  his  provincial  and  contract- 
ed habits ;  that  he  was  a  hypocrite,  came  from  his  homage 
of  the  people ;  and  that  one  thus  constituted,  should  be  per- 
mitted periodically  to  pour  out  his  vapidity,  folly,  malice, 
envy,  and  ignorance,  on  his  fellow-creatures,  in  the  columns 
of  a  newspaper,  was  owing  to  a  state  of  society  in  which 
the  truth  of  the  wholesome  adage,  "that  what  is  every 
man's  business  is  nobody's  business,"  is  exemplified  not  only 
daily,  but  hourly,  in  a  hundred  other  interests  of  equal 
magnitude,  as  well  as  to  a  capital  mistake,  that  leads  the 

16 


Digitized  by 


Google 


362  HOMB     AS     FOUND. 

community  to  fiincy  that  whatever  is  done  in  their  name,  is 
done  for  their  good. 

As  the  " Fun  of  Fire"  had,  by  this  time,  exhibited  most 
of  its  beauties,  the  party  belonging  to  the  Wigwam  left  the 
balcony,  and,  the  evening  proving  mild,  they  walked  into 
the  grounds  of  the  building,  where  they  naturally  broke 
into  groups,  conversing  on  the  incidents  of  the  day,  or  of 
such  other  matters  as  came  uppermost  Occasionally, 
gleams  of  light  were  thrown  across  them  from  a  fire-ball ; 
or  a  rocket's  starry  train  was  still  seen  drawn  in  the  air, 
resembling  the  wake  of  a  ship  at  night,  as  it  wades  through 
the  ocean. 
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CHAPTER  XXIL 

**  Gentle  Octayia, 
Let  your  best  lore  draw  to  that  point,  which  seeks 
But  to  preaerre  iC* 

AnTONT  and  CUEOPATSiu 

We  shall  not  say  it  was  an  accident  that  brought  Paul 
and  Eve  side  by  side,  and  a  little  separated  from  the  others ; 
for  a  secret  sympathy  had  certainly  exercised  its  inflnence 
over  both,  and  probably  contributed  as  much  as  anything 
else  towards  bringing  about  the  circiunstance.  Although 
the  Wigwam  stood  in  the  centre  of  the  village,  its  grounds 
covered  several  acres,  and  were  intersected  with  winding 
walks,  and  ornamented  with  shrubbery,  in  the  well  known 
English  style,  improvements  also  of  John  Effingham ;  for, 
while  the  climate  and  forests  of  America  o£fer  so  many 
inducements  to  encourage  landscape  gardening,  it  is  the 
branch  of  art  that,  of  all  the  other  ornamental  arts,  is  per- 
haps the  least  known  in  Uiis  country.  It  is  true  time  had 
not  yet  brought  the  labors  of  the  projector  to  perfection,  in 
this  instance;  but  enough  had  been  done  to  afford  very 
extensive,  varied,  and  pleasing  walks.  The  grounds  were 
broken,  and  John  Effingham  had  turned  the  irregularities 
to  good  account,  by  planting  and  leading  paths  among  them, 
to  the  great  amusement  of  the  lookers-on,  however,  who, 
like  true  disciples  of  the  Manhattanese  economy,  had 
already  begun  to  calculate  the  cost  of  what  they  termed 
grading  the  lawns,  it  being  with  them  as  much  a  matter  of 
course  to  bring  pleasure  grounds  down  to  a  mathematical 
surface,  as  to  bring  a  railroad  route  down  to  the  proper  level. 
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Through  these  paths,  awJ  among  the  irregularities,  groves, 
and  shrubberies  just  mentioned,  the  party  began  to  stroll ; 
one  group  taking  a  direction  eastward,  another  south,  and  a 
tfeird  westward,  in  a  way  soon  to  ^eak  them  up  into  five  or 
six  diflferent  divisions.  These  several  portions  of  the  com- 
pany ere' long  got  to  move  in  opposite  directions,  by  taking 
the  various  paths,  and  while  they  frequently  met,  they  did 
not  often  re-unite.  As  has  been  already  intimated,  Eve  and 
Paul  were  alone,  for  the  first  time  in  their  lives,  under  cir- 
cumstances that  admitted  of  an  uninterrupted  confidential 
conversation.  Instead  of  profiting  immediately,  however, 
by  this  unusual  occurrence,  as  many  of  our  readers  may 
anticipate,  the  young  man  continued  the  discourse  in  which 
the  whole  party  had  been  engaged  when  they  entered  the 
gate  that  conununicated  with  the  street. 

**  I  know  not  whether  you  felt  the  satae  embarrassment 
as  myself  to-day.  Miss  Effingham,"  he  said,  **  when  the  ora- 
tor was  dilating  on  the  glories  of  the  republic,  and  on  the 
high  honors  that  accompany  the  American  name.  Cer- 
tainly, though  a  pretty  extensive  traveller,  I  have  never  yet 
been  able  to  discover  that  it  is  any  advantage  abroad  to  be 
one  of  the  *  fourteen  millions  of  freemen.' " 

**Are  we  to  attribute  the  mystery  that  so  long  hung 
over  your  birth-place  to  this  fact?'*  Eve  asked,  a  little 
pointedly. 

"  If  I  have  made  any  seeming  mystery  as  to  the  place  of 
my  birth,  it  has  been  involuntary  on  my  part.  Miss  £^ng- 
ham,  so  far  as  you  at  least  have  been  concerned.  I  may 
not  have  thought  myself  authorized  to  introduce  my  own 
history  into  our  little  discussions,  but  I  am  not  conscious  of 
aiming  at  any  unusual  concealments.  At  Vienna,  and  in 
Switzerland,  we  met  as  travellers ;  and  now  that  you  appear 
disposed  to  accuse  me  of  concealment,  I  may  retort,  and  say 
that  neither  you  nor  your  fieither  ever  expre^y  stated  in  my 
presence  that  yon  were  Americans." 
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**  Was  that  necessary,  Mr.  Powis  I" 

**  Perhaps  not;  and  I  am  wrong  to  draw  a  comparison 
between  my  own  insignificance,  and  the  Cclat  that  attended 
you  and  your  movements." 

"  Nay,"  interrupted  Eve,  "  do  not  misconceive  me.  My 
father  felt  an  interest  in  you,  quite  naturally,  after  what  had 
occurred  on  the  lake  of  Lucerne,  and  I  believe  he  was 
desirous  of  making  you  out  a  countryman, — a  pleasure  that 
he  has  at  length  received." 

"  To  own  the  truth,  I  was  never  quite  certain,  until  my 
last  visit  to  England,  on  which  side  of  the  Atlantic  I  was 
actually  bom,  and  to  this  uncertainty,  perhaps,  may  be 
attributed  some  of  that  cosmopolitism  to  which  I  made  so 
many  high  pretensions  in  our  late  passage." 

**  Not  know  where  you  were  bom !"  exclaimed  Eve,  with 
an  involuntary  haste,  that  she  immediately  repented. 

^^This,  no  doubt^  sounds  odd  to  you.  Miss  Effingham, 
who  have  always  been  the  pride  and  solace  of  a  most  affec- 
tionate neither,  but  it  has  never  been  my  good  fortune  to 
know  either  parent.  My  mother,  who  was  the  sister  of 
Ducie's  mother,  died  at  my  birth,  and  the  loss  of  my  father 
even  preceded  hers.  I  may  be  said  to  have  been  bom  an 
orphan." 

Eve,  for  the  first  time  in  her  life,  had  taken  his  arm,  and 
the  young  man  felt  the  gentle  pressure  of  her  little  hand,  as 
she  permitted  this  expression  of  sympathy  to  escape  her,  at 
a  moment  she  found  so  intensely  interesting  to  herself. 

"  It  was,  indeed,  a  misfortune,  Mr.  Powis,  and  I  fear  you 
were  put  into  the  navy  through  the  want  oi  those  who 
would  feel  a  natural  concem  in  your  welfare." 

"  The  navy  was  my  own  choice ;  partly,  I  think,  from  a 
certain  love  of  adventure,  and  quite  as  much,  perhaps,  with 
a  wish  to  settle  the  question  of  my  birthplace,  practically  at 
leasts  by  enlisting  in  the  service  of  the  one  that  I  first  knew, 
and  certainly  best  loved," 
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"  But  of  that  birth-place,  I  understand  there  is  noyr  no 
rioubt  ?*'  said  Eve,  with  more  interest  than  she  was  herself 
conscious  of  betraying. 

"  None  whatever.  I  am  a  native  of  Philadelphia.  That 
point  was  conclusively  settled  in  my  late  visit  to  my  aunt, 
Lady  Dunluce,  who  was  present  at  my  birth." 

^  Is  Lady  Dunluce  also  an  American  ?" 

"  She  is ;  never  having  quitted  the  country  until  after  her 
marriage  to  Colonel  Ducie.  She  was  a  younger  sister  of 
my  mother's,  and,  notwithstanding  some  jealousies  and  a 
little  coldness  that  I  trust  have  now  disi^peared,  I  am  of 
opinion  she  loved  her ;  though  one  can  hardly  answer  for 
the  durability  of  the  £Eunily  ties  in  a  country  where  the 
institutions  and  habits  are  as  artificial  as  in  England." 

"Do  you  think  there  is  less  &mily  affection,  then,  in 
England  than  in  America  ?" 

"  I  will  not  exactly  say  as  much,  though  I  am  of  opinion 
that  neither  country  is  remarkable  in  that  way.  In  England, 
among  the  higher  classes,  it  is  impossible  that  the  feelings 
should  not  be  weakened  by  so  many  adverse  interests. 
When  a  brother  knows  that  nothing  stands  between  him- 
self and  rank  and  wealth,  but  the  claims  of  one  who  was 
bom  a  twelvemonth  earlier  than  himself,  he  gets  to  feel 
more  like  a  rival  than  a  kinsman,  and  the  temptation  to 
envy  or  dislike,  or  even  hatred,  sometimes  becomes  stronger 
than  the  duty  to  love." 

"  And  yet  the  English  themselves  say  that  the  services 
rendered  by  the  elder  to  the  younger  brother,  and  the 
gratitude  of  the  younger  to  the  elder,  are  so  many  addi- 
tional ties." 

"It  would  be  contrary  to  all  the  known  laws  of  feeling, 
and  all  experience,  if  this  were  so.  The  younger  applies 
to  the  elder  for  aid  in  preference  to  a  stranger,  because  he 
thinks  he  has  a  claim ;  and  what  man  who  fancies  he  has  a 
claim,  is  disposed  to  believe  justice  is  fully  done  him ;  or  who 
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that  is  required  to  discharge  a  duty,  hnagines  he  has  not 
clone  more  than  could  be  properly  asked  ?" 

"  I  fear  your  opinioa  of  men  is  none  of  the  best,  Mr. 
Powis!" 

**  There  may  be  exceptions,  but  such  I  believe  to  be  the 
common  fate  of  humanity.  The  moment  a  duty  is  created, 
a  disposition  to  think  it  easily  discharged  follows ;  and  of  all 
sentiments  that  of  a  continued  and  exacting  gratitude  is  the 
most  oppressive.  I  fear  more  brothers  are  aided  through 
family  pride,  than  through  natural  affection." 

"  What^  the%  loosens  the  tie  among  ourselves,  where  no 
law  of  primogeniture  exists  ? " 

'*  That  which  loosens  everything.  A  love  of  change 
that  has  grown  up  with  the  migratory  habits  of  the  people ; 
and  which,  p^haps^  is  in  some  measure  fostered  by  the  in- 
stitutions. Here  is  Mr.  Bragg  to  confirm  what  I  say,  and 
w;e  may  hear  his  sentiments  on  this  subject" 

As  Aristabulus,  with  whom  walked  Mr.  Bodge,  just  at 
that  moment  came  out  of  the  shrubbery,  and  took  the  same 
direction  with  themselves,  Powis  put  the  question,  as  one 
addresses  an  acquaintance  in  a  room. 

"  Rotation  in  feelings,  sir,"  returned  Mr.  Bragg,  **  is  human 
nature,  as  rotation  in  office  is  natural  justice.  Some  of  our 
people  are  of  (pinion  that  it  might  be  useful  could  the 
whole  of  society  be  made  periodically  to  change  places,  in 
order  that  every  one  might  know  how  his  neighbor  lives." 

^  You  are  then  an  A^^rarian,  Mr.  i^ragg  ? " 

"  As  far  from  it  as  possible ;  nor  do  I  believe  yon  will 
find  such  an  animal  in  this  county.  Where  property  is  con- 
cerned, we  are  a  people  that  never  let  go  so  long  as  we  can 
hold  on,  sir ;  but  beyond  this,  we  like  lively  changes.  Now 
Miss  Effingham,  everybody  thinks  frequent  changes  of 
religious  instructors,  in  particular,  necessary.  There  can  be 
no  vital  piety  without  keeping  the  flame  alive  with  excite- 
ment." 
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"  I  confess,  sir,  that  my  own  reasoning  would  lead  to  a 
directly  contrary  conclusion,  and  that  there  can  be  no  vital 
piety,  as  you  term  it,  with  excitement" 

Mr.  Bragg  looked  at  Mr.  Dodge,  and  Mr.  Dodge  looked 
at  Mr.  Bragg.  Then  each  shrugged  his  shoulders,  and  the 
former  continued  the  discourse.    ■ 

**  That  may  be  the  case  in  France,  Miss  Effingham,"  he 
said,  "  but  in  America  we  look  to  excitement  as  the  great 
purifier.  We  should  as  soon  expect  the  air  in  the  bottom 
of  a  well  to  be  elastic,  as  that  the  moral  atmosphere  shall  be 
clear  and  salutary  without  the  breezes  of  excitement.  For 
my  part,  Mr.  Dodge,  I  think  no  man  should  be  a  judge  in  the 
same  coqrt  more  than  ten  years  at  a  time,  and  a  priest  gets 
to  be  rather  common-place  and  flat  after  five.  There  are 
men  who  may  hold  out  a  littie  longer,  I  acknowledge ;  but  to 
keep  real,  vital,  soul-saving  regeneration  stirring,  a  change 
should  take  place  as  often  as  once  in  five  years  in  a  parish ; 
that  is  my  opinicm  at  least." 

^  But,  sir,"  rejoined  Eve,  **  as  the  lavs  of  religion  are  im- 
mutable, the  modes  by  which  it  is  known  universal,  and  the 
promises,  mediation,  and  obligations  are  everywhere  the  same, 
I  do  not  see  what  you  propose  to  gain  by  so  many  changes." 

"  Why,  Miss  Effingham,  we  change  the  dishes  at  table,  and 
no  family  of  my  acquaintance  more  than  this  of  your 
honorable  father's ;  and  I  am  surprised  to  find  you  oppoised 
to  the  system." 

**  Our  religion,  sir,"  answered  Eve,  gravely,  "  is  a  duty,  and 
rests  on  revelation,  and  obedience ;  while  our  diet  may  very 
innocently  be  a  matter  of  mere  taste,  or  even  of  caprice,  if 
you  will." 

"  Wejl,  I  confess  I  see  no  great  difference^  the  main 
object  in  this  life  being  to  stir  people  up,  and  to  go  ahead. 
I  presume  you  know,  Miss  Eve,  that  many  people  think  that 
we  ought  to  change  our  own  parson,  if  we  expect  a  blessing 
on  the  congregation." 
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*'  I  shoold  sooner  expect  a  curse  would  follow  an  act  of  so 
much  he^u-tlessness,  sir.  Our  clerg3rman  has  been  with  us 
since  his  entrance  into  the  duties  of  his  holy  office,  and  it 
will  be  difficult  to  suppose  that  the  Divine  fevor  would  follow 
the  commission  of  so  selfish  and  capricious  a  step^  with  a 
motive  no  better  than  the  desire  for  novelty." 

^  You  quite  mistake  the  object,  Miss  Eve,  whii^h  is  to  stir 
the  people  up ;  a  hopeless  thing,  I  fear,  so  long  as  they 
always  sit  under  the  same  preaching." 

**I  have  been  taught  to  believe  that  piety  is  increased, 
Mr.  Bragg,  by  the  aid  of  the  Holy  Spirit's  sustaining  and  sup- 
porting us  in  our  good  desires ;  and  I  cannot  persuade  myself 
that  the  Deity  finds  it  necessary  to  save  a  soul  by  the  means 
of  any  of  those  human  agencies  by  which  men  sack  towns, 
turn  an  election,  or  incite  a  mob.  I  hear  that  extraordi- 
nary scenes  are  witnessed  in  this  country  in  some  of  the 
other  sects ;  but  I  trust  never  to  see  the  day,  when  the 
apostolic,  reverend,  and  sober  church,  in  which  I  have  been 
nurtured,  shall  attempt  to  advance  the  workings  of  that 
Divine  power  by  a  profane,  human  hurrah." 

All  this  was  Greek  to  Messrs.  Dodge  and  Bragg,  who,  in 
furthering  their  objects,  were  so  accustomed  to  "stirring 
people  up,"  that  they  had  quite  forgotten  that  the  more  a 
man  was  in  "  an  excitement,"  the  less  he  had  to  do  with 
reason.  The  exaggerated  religious  sects  which  first  peopled 
America,  have  had  a  strong  influence  in  transmitting  to  their 
posterity  false  notions  on  such  subjects ;  for  while  the  old 
world  is  accustomed  to  see  Christianity  used  as  an  ally  of 
government,  and  perverted  from  its  one  great  end  to  be  the 
instrument  of  ambition,  cupidity,  and  selfishness,  the  new 
world  has  been  &ted  to  witness  the  reaction  of  such  abuses, 
and  to  run  into  nearly  as  many  errors  in  the  opposite  ex- 
treme. The  two  persons  just  mentioned  had  been  educated 
in  the  provincial  school  of  religious  notions  that  is  so  much 
in  favor  in  a  portion  of  this  country ;  and  they  were  strik- 
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ing  examples  of  the  trath  of  tlie  adage,  that  "  what  is  bred 
in  the  bone  will  be  seen  in  the  flesh,"  for  their  common 
character,  common  in  this  particolar  at  least,  was  a  qaeer 
mixture  of  the  most  narrow  superstitions  and  prejudices, 
that  existed  under  the  garb  of  religious  training,  and  of  un- 
justifiable frauds,  meannesses,  and  even  vices.  Mr.  Bragg 
was  a  better  man  than  Mr.  Dodge,  for  he  had  more  self- 
reliance,  and  was  more  manly ;  but  on  the  score  of  religion, 
he  had  the  same  contradictory  excesses,  and  there  was  a 
common  point  in  the  way  of  vulgar  vice,  towards  which 
each  tended,  simply  for  the  want  of  breeding  and  tastes,  as 
infallibly  as  ^he  needle  points  to  the  pole.  Cards  were  often 
introduced  in  Mr.  Effingham's  drawing-room,  and  there  was 
one  apartment  expressly  devoted  to  a  billiard-table ;  and 
many  was  the  secret  fling  and  biting  gibe,  that  these  pious 
devotees  passed  between  themselves,  on  the  subject  of  so 
flagrant  an  instance  of  immorality  in  a  fisimily  of  so  high 
moral  pretensions ;  the  two  worthies  not  unfrequently  con- 
cluding their  comments  by  repairing  to  some  secret  room  in 
a  tavern,  where,  after  carefully  locking  the  door,  and  draw- 
ing the  curtains,  they  would  order  brandy,  and  pass  a  refresh- 
ing hour  in  endeavoring  to  relieve  each  other  of  the  labor 
of  carrying  their  odd  sixpences,  by  means  of  little  shoe- 
maker's loo. 

On  the  present  occasion,  however,  the  earnestness  of  Eve 
produced  a  pacifying  effect  on  their  consciences,  for  as  our 
heroine  never  raised  her  sweet  voice  above  the  tones  of  a 
gentlewoman,  its  very  mildness  and  softness  gave  force  to 
her  expressions.  Had  John  Effingham  uttered  the  senti- 
ments to  which  they  had  just  listened,  it  is  probable  Mr. 
Bragg  would  have  attempted  an  answer ;  but  under  the  cir- 
cumstances, he  preferred  making  his  bow  and  diverging  into 
the  first  path  that  offered,  followed  by  his  companion.  Eve 
and  Paul  continued  their  circuit  of  the  grounds,  as  if  no  in^ 
terruption  had  taken  place. 
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*^This  dispositioii  to  cbange  is  getting  to  be  universal 
in  the  country,"  remarked  the  latter,  as  soon  as  Arista- 
bulus  and  his  friend  had  left  them,  ^  and  I  consider  it  one 
of  the  worst  signs  of  the  times ;  more  especially  since  it  has 
become  so  common  to  connect  it  with  what  it  is  the  fashion 
to  call  excitement." 

"  To  return  to  the  subject  which  these  gentlemen  inter- 
rupted," said  Eve,  **^  that  of  the  family  ties ;  I  have  always 
heard  England  quoted  as  one  of  the  strongest  instances  of 
a  nation  in  which  this  tie  is  slight,  beyond  its  aristocratical 
influence ;  and  I  should  be  sorry  to  suppose  that  we  are  fol- 
lowing in  the  footsteps  of  our  good-mother,  in  this  respect 
at  least." 

**  Has  Mademoiselle  Viefville  never  made  any  remark  on 
this  subject  I" 

^^Mademoiselle  Viefville,  though  observ^t,  is  discreet 
That  she  believes  the  standard  of  the  affections  as  high  in 
this  as  in  her  own  country,  I  do  not  think ;  for,  like  most 
Europeans,  she  considers  the  Americans  to  be  a  passionless 
people,  who  are  more  bound  up  in  the  interests  of  gain  than 
in  any  other  of  the  concerns  of  life." 

^  She  does  not  know  us !"  said  Paul,  so  earnestly  as  to 
cause  Eve  to  start  at  the  deep  energy  with  which  he  spoke. 
'^  The  passions  lie  as  deep,  and  run  in  currents  as  strong 
here  as  in  any  other  part  of  the  world,  though  there  not 
being  as  many  Petitions  causes  to  dam  them,  they  less  sel- 
dom break  through  the  bounds  of  propriety." 

For  near  a  minute  the  two  paced  the  walk  in  silence,  and 
Eve  began  to  wish  Uiat  some  one  of  the  party  would  again 
join  them,  that  a  conversation  which  she  felt  was  getting 
to  be  awkward,  might  be  interrupted.  But  no  one  crossed 
their  path  again,  and  without  rudeness  or  affectation,  she 
saw  no  means  of  ^^ting  her  object  Paul  was  too  much 
occupied  with  his  own  feelings  to  observe  his  companion's 
embarrassment^  and,  after  the  short  pause  mentioned,  he 
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naturally  pursued  the  Bubjcct,  though  in  a  less  emphatic 
manner  than  before. 

^  It  was  an  old  and  a  favorite  theory  with  the  Europe- 
ansy"  he  said,  with  a  sort  of  bitter  irony,  *^that  iedl  the 
animals  of  this .  hemisj^ere  have  less  gifted  natures  than 
those  of  the  other ;  nor  is  it  a  theory  of  which  they  are  yet 
entirely  rid.  The  Indian  was  supposed  to  be  passionless, 
because  he  had  self-command ;  and  what  in  the  European 
would  be  thought  exhibiting  the  feelings  of  a  noble  nature 
in  him,  has  been  represented  as  ferocity  and  revenge.  Miss 
Effingham,  you  and  I  have  seen  Europe,  have  stood  in  the 
presence  of  its  wisest,  its  noblest,  and  its  best ;  and  what  have 
they  to  boast  beyond  the  immediate  results  of  their  Peti- 
tions and  labored  political  systems,  that  is  denied  to  the 
American— or  rather  would  be  denied  to  the  American,  had 
the  latter  the^^manliness  and  mental  independence  to  be 
equal  to  his  fortunes  ?" 

"  Which  you  think  he  is  not." 

**  How  can  a  people  be  even  independent  that  imports  its 
thoughts  as  it  does  its  wares,  that  has  not  the  spirit  to  in- 
vent even  its  own  prejudices  ?" 

^Something  should  be  allowed  to  habit  and  to  the  influ- 
ence of  time.  England  herseli^  probably,  has  inherited  some 
of  her  false  notions  from  the  Saxons  and  Normans.'' 

"  That  is  not  only  possible,  but  probable ;  but  England, 
in  thinking  of  Russia,  France,  Turkey,  or  Egypt,  when  in- 
duced to  think  wrong,  yidds  to  an  English,  and  not  to  an 
American,  interest.  Her  errors  are  at  least  requited,  in  a 
degree,  by  serving  her  own  ends,  whereas  omrs  are  made 
too  often  to  oppose  our  most  obvious  interests.  We  are 
never  independent  unless  when  stimtdated  by  some  strong 
and  pressing  moneyed  concern,  and  not  often  then  beyond 

the  plainest  of  its  effects. ^Here  is  one>  apparently,  who 

does  not  belong  to  our  party/' 

Paul  interrupted  himself,  in  consequence  of  their  meeting 
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a  stranger  in  the  walk,  who  moved  with  the  indecision  of 
one  uncertain  whether  to  advance  or  to  recede.  Rockets 
frequently  fell  into  the  grounds,  and  there  had  heen  one  or 
two  inroads  of  boys,  which  had  been  tolerated  on  account  of 
the  occasion ;  but  this  intruder  was  a  man  in  the  decline  of 
life,  of  the  condition  of  a  warm  tradesman  seemingly,  and  he 
clearly  h^  no  connexion  with  sky-rockets,  as  his  eyes  were 
turned  inquiringly  on  the  persons  of  those  who  passed  him 
from  time  to  time,  none  of  whom  had  he  stoppfed,  however, 
until  he  now  placed  himself  before  Paul  and  Eve,  in  a  way 
to  denote  a  desire  to  speak. 

"  The  young  people  are  making  a  merry  night  of  it,"  he 
said,  keeping  a  hand  in  each  coat-pocket,  while  he  uncere- 
moniously occupied  the  centre  of  the  narrow  walk,  as  if 
determined  to  compel  a  parley. 

Although  sufficiently  acquainted  with  the  unceremonious 
habits  of  the  people  of  the  country  to  feel  no  surprise  at  this, 
intrusion,  Paul  was  vexed  at  having  his  tete-a-tete  with  Eve 
80  rudely  broken ;  and  he  answered  with  more  of  the  hauteur 
of  the  quarter-deck  than  he  might  otherwise  have  done,  by 
saying  coldly — 

"  Perhaps,  sir,  it  is  your  wish  to  see  Mr.  Effingham — or 
— "  hesitating  an  instant,  as  ho  scanned  the  stranger's  ap- 
pearance— "  some  of  his  people.  The  first  will  soon  pass 
this  spot,  and  you  will  find  most  of  the  latter  on  the  lawn, 
watching  the  rockets." 

The  man  regarded  Paul  a  moment,  and  then  he  removed 
his  hat  respectfully. 

"  Please,  sir,  can  you  inform  me  if  a  gentleman  called- 
Captain  Truck — one  that  sails  the  packets  between  New 
York  and  England,  is  staying  at  the  Wigwam  at  present." 

Paul  told  him  that  the  captain  was  walking  with  Mr.  Ef- 
fingham, and  that  the  next  pair  that  a|^roached  would  be 
they.  The  stranger  fell  back,  keeping  his  hat  respectfully 
in  his  hand,  and  the  two  passed. 
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'^  That  man  has  been  an  English  servant,  but  has  been  a 
little  spoiled  by  the  reaction  of  an  excessive  liberty  to  do  as 
he  pleases.  The  ^  please,  sir/  and  the  attitode,  can  hardly 
be  mistaken,  while  the  nonchalance  of  his  manner  A  nam 
abordevj  sufficientiy  betrays  the  second  edkion  of  his  educa- 
tion." 

/^  I  am  curious  to  know  what  this  person  can  i^ant  with 
our  excellent  captain — it  can  scarcely  be  one  of  the  Mon- 
tank's  crew !" 

^I  will  answer  for  it,  that  the  fellow  has  not  enough  sea- 
manship about  him  to  whip  a  rope,"  said  Paul,  laughing ; 
^  for  if  there  be  two  temporal  pursuits  that  have  less  afiSnity 
than  any  two  others,  they  are  those  of  the  pantry  and  the 
tar-bucket.  I  think  it  will  be  seen  that  this  man  has  been 
an  English  servant,  and  he  has  probaHy  been  a  passenger 
on  board  some  ship  commanded  by  our  honest  old 
friend." 

Eve  and  Paul  now  turned,  and  they  met  Mr.  Effingham 
and  the  captain  just  as  the  two  latter  reached  the  spot  where 
the  stranger  still  stood. 

"  This  is  Captain  Truck,  the  gentleman  for  whom  you  in- 
quired," said  Paul. 

The  stranger  looked  hard  at  the  captain,  and  the  captain 
looked  hard  at  the  stranger,  the  obscurity  rendering  a  pretty 
close  scrutiny  necessary,  to  enable  either  to  distinguish  fea- 
tures. The  examination  seemed  to  be  mutually  unsatisfac- 
tory, for  each  retired  a  little,  like  a  man  who  had  not  found 
a  face  that  he  knew. 

^  There  must  be  two  Captain  Trucks,  then,  in  the 
trade,"  said  the  stranger;  '*  this  is  not  the  gentleman  I 
used  to  know." 

**  I  think  you  are  as  right  in  the  latter  part  of  your  re- 
mark, friend,  as  yon  are  wrong  in  the  first,"  returned  the 
captain.  **  Know  you,  I  do  not ;  and  yet  there  are  no  more 
two  Captain  Trucks  in  the  English  trade  than  there  are  two 
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Miss  Eve  Effinghams  or  two  Mrs.  Hawkers  in  the  universe. 
I  am  John  Track,  and  no  other  man  of  that  name  ever  sailed 
a  ship  between  New  York  and  England,  in  my  day  at 
least" 

"  Did  you  ever  command  the  Dawn,  sir  ?" 

"The  Dawn!  That  I  did;  and  the  Regulus,  and  the 
Manhattan,  and  the  Wilful  Girl,  and  the  Deborah-Angelina, 
and  the  Sukey  and  Elaty,  which,  my  dear. young  lady,  I 
may  say,  was  my  first  love.  She  was  only  a  forehand-after, 
carrying  no  standing  topsail  even,  and  we  named  her  after 
two  of  the  river  girls,  who  were  flyers  in  their  way ;  at 
least  I  thought  so,  then ;  though  a  man  by  sailing  a  packet 
comes  to  alter  his  notions  about  men  and  things,  or,  for  that 
matter,  about  women  and  things  too.  I  got  into  a  cate- 
gory in  that  schooner  that  I  never  expect  to  see  equalled ; 
for  I  was  driven  ashore  to  windward  in  her,  which  is  gib- 
berish to  you,  my  dear  young  lady,  but  which  Mr.  Powis 
will  very  well  understand,  though  he  may  not  be  able  to 
explain  it" 

"  I  certainly  know  what  you  mean,"  said  Paul,  "  though 
I  confess  I  am  in  a  category,  as  wdl  as  the  schooner,  so  far 
as  knowing  how  it  could  have  happened." 

"  The  Sukey  and  Katy  ran  away  with  me,  that's  the  up- 
shot of  it  Since  that  time  I  have  never  consented  to  com- 
mand a  vessel  that  was  called  aft^er  two  of  our  river  young 
women,  for  I  do  beHeve  that  one  of  them  is.  as  much  as  a 
conmion  mariner  can  manage.  You  see,  Mr.  Elffingham, 
we  were  ranning  along  a  weather-shore,  as  close  in  as  we 
could  get>  to  be  in  the  eddy,  when  a  squall  strvLck  her 
arbeamf  imd  she  luffed  right  on  to  the  beach.  No  helping 
it.  Helm  hard  up,  peak  down,  head  sheets  to  windward, 
and  main  sheet  flying,  but  it  was  all  too  late;  away  she 
went  plump  ashore  to  windward.  But  for  that  accident  I 
think  I  might  have  married." 

"And  what  connexion  could  you  find  between  matri- 
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moQj  and  this  accident^  captain  V^  demanded  the  laughing 
Eve. 

^  There  was  an  admonition  in  it,  my  dear  yonng  lady, 
that  I  thought  was  not  to  be  disregarded.  I  tried  the  Wil- 
fid  Girl  next,  and  she  was  thrown  on  her  Beam-ends  with 
me ;  after  which  I  renounced  all  female  names,  and  took  to 
the  Egyptian." 

"The  Egyptian!" 

"  Certainly,  Regulus,  who  was  a  great  snake-killer,  they 
tell  me,  in  that  part  of  the  world.  But  I  never  saw  my 
way  quite  clear  as  bachelor  until  I  got  the  Dawn.  Did 
you  know  that  ship,  friend  ?" 

"  I  believe,  sir,  I  made  two  passages  in  her  while  you 
commanded  her." 

"  Nothing  more  likely ;  we  carried  lots  of  your  country- 
men, though  mostly  forward  of  the  gangways.  I  com- 
manded the  Dawn  more  than  twenty  years  ago." 

"  It  is  all  of  that  time  since  I  crossed  with  you,  sir :  you 
may  remember  that  we  fell  in  with  a  wreck,  ten  days  after 
we  sailed,  and  took  off  her  crew  and  two  passengers.  Thtee 
or  four  of  the  latter  had  died  with  their  sufferings,  and 
several  of  the  people." 

All  this  seeins  but  as  yesterday!     The  wreck  was  a 
Charleston  ship,  that  had  started  a  butt" 

"  Yes,  sir — jes,  sir — that  is  just  it — she  had  started,  but 
could  not  get  .in.  That  is  just  what  they  said  at  the  time. 
I  am  David,  sir — I  should  think  you  cannot  have  forgotten 
David." 

The  honest  captain  was  very  willing  to  gratify  tiie  other's 
harmless  selfrimportance,  though,  to  tell  the  truth,  he 
retained  no  more  personal  knowledge  of  the  David  of  the 
Dawn,  than  he  had  of  David,  King  of  the  Jews. 

"  Oh,  David  !"  he  cried,  cordially ;  "  are  you  Dand  ? 
Well,  I  did  not  expect  to  see  you  again  in  this  world, 
though  I  never  doubted  where  we  should  be  hereafter.     I 
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hope  you  are  very  well,  David ;  what  sort  of  weather  have 
you  made  of  it  since  we  parted  ?  If  I  recollect  aright,  you 
worked  your  passage ;  sever  at  sea  before/' 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  sir ;  I  never  was  at  sea  before  the 
first  time,  it  is  true ;  but  I  did  not  belong  to  the  crew.  I 
was  a  passenger." 

"  I  remember,  now,  you  were  in  the  steerage,"  returned 
the  captain,  who  saw  daylight  ahead. 

"  Not  at  all,  sir,  but  in  the  cabin." 

"  Cabin  !"  echoed  the  captain,  who  perceived  none  of  the 
requisites  of  a  cabin-passenger  in  the  other ;  ^^  oh !  I  under- 
stand, in  the  pantry  ?" 

"Exactly  so,  sir.  You  may  remember  my  master;  he 
had  the  left  hand  state-room  to  himself,  and  I  slept  next  to 
the  scuttle-butt    You  recollect  master,  sir  ?" 

"  Out  of  doubt,  a  very  good  fellow  he  was.  I  hope  you 
live  with  him  still  ?" 

"  Lord  bless  you,  sir,  he  is  dead !" 

"  Oh  I  I  recollect  hearipg  of  it  at  the  time.  Well,  David, 
I  hope  if  ever  we  cross  again  we  shall  be  shipmates  once 
more.  We  were  beginners,  then,  but  we  have  ships  worth 
living  in  now.    Good-night" 

"Do  you  remember  Dowse,  sir,  that  we  got  from  the 
wreck  f"  continued  the  other,  unwilling  to  give  up  his  gos- 
sip so  soon.  "  He  was  a  dark  man,  that  had  had  the  small- 
pox badly.  I  think,  sir,  you  will  recollect  him,  for  he  was 
a  hard  man  in  other  particulars  besides  his  countenance." 

"  Somewhat  flinty  about  the  soul ;  I  remember  the  man 
well ;  and  so,  David,  good-night ;  you  will  come  and  see 
me,  if  you  are  ever  in  town.     Good-night,  David." 

David  was  now  compelled  to  leave  the  place,  for  Captain 
Truck,  who  perceived  that  the  whole  party  was  getting 
together  again  in  consequence  of  the  halt,  felt  the  propriety 
of  dismissing  his  visitor,  of  whom,  his  master,  and  Dowse, 
he  retained  just  as  much  recollection  as  one  retains  of  a 
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eommoo  stfl^e-ooocfa  companKm  after  twtmty  yesn.  The 
s^pearance  of  Mr.  Howel,  wlio  just  at  that  moment  i^ 
pfoached  them,  aided  the  manceone,  and  in  a  few  minutes 
the  dtf<CTent  groaps  woe  J^ain  in  motion,  thoo^  tome 
riight  Ganges  had  takoi  place  in  the  distribiitioB  oi  the 
parties. 
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CHAPTER  XXin. 

**  How  sllyer  sweet  sound  loyers*  tongnes  at  night, 
Like  softest  music  to  attendbg  ears  P 

SOMBO  AKD  JVUBT. 

"  A  POOE  matter,  this  of  the  fireworks,"  said  Mr.  Howel, 
who,  with  an  old  bachelor's  want  of  tact,  had  joined  Eve 
and  Paul  in  their  walk.  '^The  English  would  laugh  at 
them  £unously,  I  dare  say.  Have  you  heard  Sir  George 
allude  to  them  at  all,  Miss  Eve  ?" 

**  It  would  be  great  affectation  for  an  Englishman  to  de- 
ride the  fireworks  of  any  dry  climate,"  said  Eve,  laughing ; 
"  and  I  dare  say,  if  Sir  George  Templemore  has  been  silent 
on  the  subject,  it  is  because  he  is  conscious  he  knows  little 
about  it" 

**  Well,  that  is  odd !  I  should  think  England  the  very 
first  country  in  the  world  for  fireworks.  I  hear.  Miss  Eve, 
that,  on  the  whole,  the  baronet  is  rather  pleased  with  us ; 
and  I  must  say  that  he  is  getting  to  be  v^  popular  in 
Templeton." 

'^Kothing  is  easier  than  for  aA  Englishman  to  become 
popular  in  America,"  observed  Paul,  "  especially  if  his  con- 
dition in  life  be  above  that  of  the  vulgar.  He  has  only  to 
declare  himself  pleased  with  America ;  or,  to  be  sincerely 
hated,  to  declare  himself  disj^eased." 

"  And  in  what  does  America  differ  from  any  other  coun- 
try, in  this  respect  ?"  asked  Eve,  quickly. 

"Not  much,  certainly;  love  induces  love,  and  dislike, 
dislike.  There  is  nothing  new  in  all  this ;  but  the  people 
of  other  countries,  having  more  confidence  in  themselves, 
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do  not  80  sensitively  inquire  what  others  think  of  them.  I 
believe  this  contains  the  whole  difference." 

"But  Sir  George  does  rather  like  us?"  inquired  Mr. 
Howel,  with  interest 

"  He  likes  some  of  us  particularly  well,"  returned  Eve. 
"  Do  you  not  know  that  my  cousin  Grace  is  to  become  Mrs. 
— I  beg  her  pardon — Lady  Templemore,  very  shortly  ?" 

"Good  God! — Is  that  possible — Lady  Templemore!— 
Lady  Grace  Templemore !" 

"  Not  Lady  Grace  Templemore,  but  Grace,  Lady  Temple- 
more, and  graceful  Lady  Templemore  into  the  bargain." 

"  And  this  honor,  my  dear  Miss  Eve,  they  tell  me  you 
refused !" 

"  They  tell  you  wrong,  then,  sir,"  answered  the  young 
lady,  a  little  startled  with  the  suddenness  and  brusquerie  of 
the  remark,  and  yet  prompt  to  do  justice  to  all  concerned. 
"  Sir  George  Templemwe  never  did  me  the  honor  to  pro- 
pose to  me,  or  for  me,  and  consequently  he  could  not  be 
refused." 

"It  is  very  extraordinary!  I  hear  you  were  actually 
acquainted  in  Europe !" 

"We  were,  Mr.  Howel,  actually  acquainted  in  Europe, 
but  I  knew  hundreds  of  persons  in  Europe  who  have  never 
dreamed  of  asking  me  to  marry  them." 

"  This  is  very  strange — quite  unlooked  for — to  marry  Miss 
Van  Cortlandt !    Is  Mr.  John  Effingham  in  the  grounds  ?" 

Eve  made  no  answer,  but  Paul  hurriedly  observed — 

"  You  will  fold  him  in  the  next  walk,  I  thinkj  by  return- 
ing a  short  distance,  and  taking  the  first  path  to  the  left" 

Mr.  Howel  did  as  told,  and  was  soon  out  of  sight 

"  That  is  a  most  earnest  believer  in  English  superiority, 
and,  one  may  say,  by  his  strong  desire  to  give  yon  an  Eng- 
lish husband.  Miss  Effingham,  in  English  merit" 

"  It  is  the  weak  spot  in  the  character  of  a  very  honest 
man.    They  tell  me  such  instances  were  much  more  fire- 
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qnent  in  this  country  thirty  years  since  tlian  they  are  to- 
day." 

"I  can  easily  believe  it,  for  I  think  I  remember  some 
characters  of  the  sort  myself.  I  hare  heard  those  who  are 
older  than  I  am,  draw  a  distinction  like  this  between  the 
state  of  feeling  that  prevailed  forty  years  ago  and  that  which 
prevails  to-day ;  they  say  that  formerly  England  absolutely 
and  despotically  thought  for  America,  in  all  but  those,  cases 
in  which  the  interests  of  the  two  nations  conflicted ;  and  I 
have  even  heard  competent  judges  afiSrm,  that  so  powerful 
was  the  influence  of  habit,  and  so  successful  the  schemes  of 
the  political  managers  of  the  mother  country,  that  even 
many  of  those  who  fought  for  the  independence  of  America, 
actually  doubted  of  the  propriety  of  their  acts,  as  Luther  is 
known  to  have  had  fits  of  despondency  concerning  the  just- 
ness of  the  reformation  he  was  producing ;  while  latterly, 
the  leaning  towards  England  is  less  the  result  of  a  simple 
mental  dependence — ^though  of  that  there  still  remains  a 
disgraceful  amount — than  of  calculation,  and  a  desire  in  a 
certain  class  to  defeat  the  dominion  of  the  mass,  and  to 
establish  that  of  a  few  in  its  stead." 

'^It  would,  indeed,  be  a  strange  consummation  of  the 
history  of  this  country  to  find  it  becoming  monarchical !" 

^*  There  are  a  few  monarchists  no  doubt  springing  up  in 
the  country,  though  almost  entirely  in  a  class  that  only 
knows  the  world  through  the  inuigination  and  by  means  of 
books ;  but  the  disposition  in  our  time  is  to  aristocracy,  and 
not  to  monarchy.  Most  men  that  get  to  be  rich  discover 
that  they  are  no  happier  for  their  possessions;  perhaps 
every  man  who  has  not  been  trained  and  prepared  to  use 
his  means  properly,  is  in  this  category,  as  our  friend  the 
captain  would  call  it,  and  then  they  begin  to  long  for  some 
other  untried  advantages.  The  example  of  the  rest  of  the 
world  is  before  our  own  wealthy,  a,nd,faute  tfimaginationj 
they  imitate  because  they  cannot  invent    Exclusive  politi- 
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cal  power  is  also  a  great  ally  in  the  accmnulation  of  money, 
and  a  portion  have  the  sagacity  to  see  it ;  thongli  I  suspect 
more  pine  for  the  vanities  of  the  exclusive  claases  tiuui  for 
the  substance.  Your  sex,  Miss  EflSngham,  as  a  whole,  is  not 
above  this  latter  weakness,  as  I  think  you  must  have  ob- 
served in  your  intercourse  with  those  you  met  abroad.** 

^  I  met  with  some  instances  of  weakness  in  this  way,** 
said  Eve,  with  reserve,  and  with  the  pride  of  a  woman, 
'* though  not  more,  I  think,  than  among  the  men;  and 
seldom,  in  either  case,  among  those  whom  we  are  accus- 
tomed to  consider  people  of  condition  at  home*  The  self- 
respect  and  the  habits  of  the  latter  generally  preserved 
them  from  betraying  this  feebleness  of  character,  if  indeed 
they  feh  it." 

^  The  Americans  abroad  may  be  divided  into  two  great 
classes ;  those  who  go  for  improvement  in  the  sciences  or 
the  arts,  and  those  who  go  for  mere  amusement.  As  a 
whole,  the  former  have  struck  me  as  being  singularly  re- 
spectable, equally  removed  from  an  i^ish  servility  and  a 
swaggering  pretension-of  superiority ;  while,  I  fear,  a  minor- 
ity of  the  latter  have  a  disagreeable  (Erection  towards  the 
vanities." 

**I  will  not  affirm  the  conti*ary,"  said  Eve,  "for  finvolity 
and  pleasure  iu*e  only  too  closely  associated  in  ordinary 
minds.  The  number  of  those  who  prize  tJie  elegancies  of 
life  for  their  intrinsic  v^due  is  ever3rwliere  small,  I  should 
think;  and  I  question  if  Europe  is  much  better  off  than 
ourselves  in  this  respect." 

**^Thi8  may  be  true,  and  yet  one  can  only  regret  that,  in 
a  case  where  so  much  depends  on  example,  the  tone  of  our 
people  was  not  more  assimilated  to  their  facts.  I  do  not 
know  whether  you  were  struck  with  ihe  same  peculiarity, 
but,  whenever  I  felt  in  the  mood  to  hear  high  monarchical 
and  aristocratical  doctrines  blindly  promulgated,  I  used  to 
go  to  the  nearest  American  Legation." 
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"I  have  heaixL  this  fiwt  commeBted  on,'* Eve  answered, 
^and  even  by  foreigners,  and  I  confess  it  has  always  stmck 
me  as  singular.  Why  shoold  the  agent  of  a  republic  make 
a  parade  of  his  anti-^q>ublican  sentiments  f ' 

"  That  there  are  exceptions,  I  will  allow ;  but,  after  the 
experience  of  many  years,  I  honestly  think  that  such  k  the 
rule.  I  might  distrust  my  own  (pinion,  or  my  own  know- 
ledge ;  but  others,  with  opportunities  equal  to  my  own,  have 
come  to  the  same  conclusion.  I  have  just  received  a  letter 
irom  Europe,  complaining  that  an  American  Envoy  Extra- 
ordinary, who  would  as  soon  think  of  denouncing  himself 
as  utter  the  same  sentiments  openly  at  home,  has  given  an 
opinion  i^ainst  the  utility  of  the  vote  by  ballot ;  and  this, 
too,  under  circumstances  that  might  naturally  be  thought 
to  produce  a  practical  effect^ 

"  Tant  pis.    To  me  M  this  is  inexplicable  P 

^  It  has  its  solution,  Miss  Effingham,  like  any  other  pro- 
blem. In  ordinary  times,  extraordinary  men  seldom  become 
prominent,  power  passing  into  the  hands  of  clever  mana- 
gers. Now,  the  veijr  vanity,  and  the  petty  desires,  that  be- 
tray themselves  in  glittering  uniforms,  puerile  affectations, 
and  feeble  imitations  of  other  systems,  probably  induce  more 
than  half  of  those  who  fill  the  foreign  missions  to  apply  for 
them,  and  it  is  no  more  than  we  ought  to  expect  that  the  real 
disposition  should  betray  itself  when  there  was  no  longer 
any  necessity  for  hypocrisy.'* 

**But  I  should  think  this  necessity  for  hypocrisy  would 
nevier  cease !  Can  it  be  possible  that  a  people,  as  much  at- 
tached to  their  institutions  as  the  great  mass  of  the  Ame- 
rican nation  is  known  to  be,  will  tolerate  such  a  base  aban- 
donment of  all  they  cherish }" 

^How  are  they  to  know  anything  about  it?  It  is  a 
startling  &ct,  that  there  is  a  man  at  thra  instant  who  has  not 
a  single  claim  to  such  a  confidence,  either  in  the  way  of 
mind,  principles,  manners,  or  attainments,  filling  a  public 
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tnist  abroad^  who,  on  all  occasions,  except  those  which  he 
thinks  will  come  directly  before  the  American  people,  not 
only^  proclaims  himself  opposed  to  the  great  principles  of  the 
institutions,  tut  who,  in  a  recent  controversy  with  a  foreign 
nation,  actually  took  sides  against  his  own  country,  inform- 
ing that  of  the  opposing  nation,  that  the  administration  at 
home  would  not  be  supported  by  the  legislative  part  of  the 
government  !'* 

"  And  why  is  not  this  publicly  exposed  ?" 

^  Cui  bono  !  The  presses  that  have  no  direct  interest  in 
the  matter  would  treat  the  affair  with  indifference  or  levity, 
while  a  few  would  mystify  the  truth.  It  is  quite  impossible 
ixx  any  man  in  a  private  station  to  make  the  truth  available 
in  any  country  in  a  matter  of  public  interest;  and  those  in 
public  stations  seldom  or  never  attempt  it,  unless  they  see  a 
direct  party  end  to  be  obtained.  This  is  the  reason  that  we 
see  so  much  infidelity  to  the  principles  of  the  institutions, 
among  the  public  agents  abroad,  for  they  very  well  know 
that  no  one  will  be  able  to  expose  them.  In  addition  to  this 
motive,  there  is  so  strong  a  desire  in  that  portion  of  the  com- 
munity which  is  considered  the  h%liest,  to  effect  a  radical 
change  in  these  very  institutions,  that  infidelity  to  them,  in 
their  eyes,  would  be  a  merit,  rather  than  an  offence." 

"  Surely,  surely,  other  nations  are  not  treated  in  this  cava- 
lier manner !" 

"  Certainly  not  The  foreign  agent  of  a  prince,  who 
should  whisper  a  syllable  against  his  master,  would  be  re- 
called with  disgrace ;  but  the  servant  of  the  people  is  differ- 
ently situated,  since  there  are  so  many  to  be  persuaded  of 
his  guilt.  I  could  always  get  along  with  all  the  attacks  that 
the  Europeans  are  so  fond  of  making  on  the  American  sys- 
tem, but  those  which  they  quoted  from  the  mouths  of  our 
own  diplomatic  agents.'' 

"  Why  do  not  our  travellers  expose  this  ?" 

"  Most  of  them  see  too  little  to  know  anything  of  it.  They 
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dine  at  a  diplomatie  table,  see  a  star  ot  two,  fancj  them- 
selves obliged,  aud  puff  elegancies  that  have  no  existence, 
except  in  their  own  brains.  Some  thmk  with  the  an&ithfdl, 
and  see  no  hann  in  the  infidelity.  Others  oalculate  tiie  in* 
jury  to  themselves,  and  no  small  portion  would  fiaricy  it  a 
greater  proof  of  patriotisin  to  torn  a  sentence  in  £iTor  of 
thfi  ooiiipaimtive  ^  energies"  and  ^  jup^-ior  intelligence"  of 
their  oiwn  pec^le,  than  to  point  out  this  or  any  other  dis- 
graceful £ftct,  did  they  even  possess- the  opportunities  to  dis* 
cover  it.  Though  no  one  thinks  more  highly  of  these  quali- 
ties in  the  Americans,  considered  in  connexion  with  practical 
thiqgs,  than  myself;  no  one,  probably,  gives  them  less  credit 
for  their  ability  to  distinguish  between  appearances  and 
reality,  in  matters  of  principle." 

^  It  is  probable,  that  were  we  nearer  to  the  rest  of  the 
world,  these  abuses  wonld  not  exist,  for  it  is  certain  that 
they  are  not  so  cf&aly  practised  at  home.  I  am  glad, 
however,  to  find  that,  even  while  you  felt  some  uncer- 
tainty concerning  your  own  birth-place,  yon  took  so  much 
interest  in  us  as  to  identify  yourself  in  feeling,  at  least,  w^ 
the  natiott«7 

^  There  was  one  moment  when  I  was  really  afraid  that 
the  truth   would   show  I  was  actually  bom  an  English- 


"  Afiraid !"  interrupted  Eve ;  "  that  is  a  strong  word  to 
apply  to  so  gteat  and  glorious  a  people." 

"  W©  eannot  idways  aeeonnt  for  our  prejudices,  $akd  peiv 
haps  this  was  one  of  mine ;  and  now  that  I  know  that  to  be 
an  Englii^man  is  not  the  greatest  possible  merit  in  your 
ey^  Miss  i^lngham,  it  is  in  no  noanner  lessened." 

"  In  my  eyes,  Mr.  Powis !  I  do  not  remember  to  have 
expressed  any  partiidity  for  or  any  prejudice  against  the 
English :  so  far  as  I  can  speak  of  my  own  feelings,  I 
regard  the  English  the  same  as  .any  other  foreign  peo- 
ple." 

17 
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^  In  words  you  have  not,  certainly ;  bot  acts  speak  loader 
than  words," 

^You  are  disposed  to  be  mysterioos  to-night.  What 
act  of  mine  has  declared  pro  or  eon  in  this  important 
aflWrr 

*^  Yon  have  at  least  done  what,  I  fear,  few  of  yoor  conntry- 
women  would  have  the  moral  courage  and  self-denial  to  do, 
and  especially  those  who  are  accustomed  to  living  abroad — 
refused  to  be  the  wife  of  an  English  baronet  of  a  good  estate 
and  re^ctable  family." 

"Mr.  Powis,"  said  Eve,  gravely,  "this  is  an  injustioe  to 
Sir  George  Templemore,  that  my  sense  of  right  will  not  per- 
mit to  go  uncontradicted^  as  well  as  an  injustice  to  my  sex 
and  me.  As  I  told  Mr.  Howel,  in  your  presence,  that  gen- 
tleman has  never  proposed  for  me,  and  of  course  cannot 
have  been  refused.  Nor  can  I  suppose  that  any  American 
gentlewoman  can  deem  so  paltry  a  thing  as  a  baronetcy,  an 
inducement  to  forget  her  self-respect" 

"  I  fully  appreciate  your  generous  modesty,  Miss  EflSng- 
ham  ;  but  you  cannot  expect  that  I,  to  whom  Templemore's 
admiration  gave  so  much  uneasiness,  not  to  say  pain,  am  to 
understand  you,  as  Mr.  Howel  has  probably  done,  too  broad- 
ly. Although  Sir  George  may  not  have  positively  proposed, 
his  readiness  to  do  so,  on  the  least  encouragement,  was  too 
obvious  to  be  overlooked  by  a  near  observer." 

Eve  was  ready  to  gasp  for  breath,  so  completely  by  sur- 
prise was  she  taken  by  the  calm,  earnest,  and  yet  req)ectfiil 
manner,  in  which  Paul  confessed  his  jealoo^.  There  was 
a  tremor  in  his  voice,  too,  usually  so  clear  and  even,  that 
touched  her  heart,  for  feeling  responds  to  feeling,  as  the 
echo  answers  sound  when  there  exists  a  real  S3rmpathy  be- 
tween the  sexes.  She  felt  the  necessity  of  saying  something, 
and  yet  they  had  walked  some  distance  ere  it  was  in  her 
power  to  utter  a  syllable. 

"  I  fear  my  presumption  has  offended  you.  Miss  Effing- 
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haiDf  *  said  Paul,  speaking  more  like  a  corrected  child  than 
the  lion-hearted  young  man  he  had  proved  bimselt 

There  was  deep  homage  in  the  emotion  he  betrayed,  and 
Eve,  although  she  could  barely  distinguish  his  features,  was 
not  slow  in  discovering  this  proof  of  the  extent  of  her  power 
over  his  feelings. 

"  Do  not  call  it  presumption,"  she  said ;  "  for  one  who  has 
done  so  much  for  us  all,  can  surely  claim  some  right  to  take 
an  interest  in  those  he  has  so  well  served.  As  for  Sir  George 
Templemore,  you  have  probably  mistaken  the  feeling  created 
by  our  common  adventures  for  one  of  more  importance.  He 
is  warmly  asid  sincerely  attached  to  my  cousin,  Grace  Van 
Cortlandt'' 

"  That  he  is  so  now,  I  fully  believe ;  but  that  a  very  dif- 
ferent magnet  first  kept  him  from  the  Oanadas,  I  am  sure. 
^  We  treated  each  other  generously,  Miss  Effingham,  and  had 
no  concealments,  during  that  long  and  anxious  night,  when 
all  expected  that  the  day  would  dawn  on  our  captivity. 
Templemore  is  too  manly  and  honest  to  deny  his  former 
denre  to  obtain  you  for  a  wife,  and  I  think  even  he  would 
admit  t^t  it  depended  entirely  on  yourself  to  be  so,  or  not." 

^  This  is  an  act  of  self-humiliation  that  he  is  not  called  on 
to  perform,"  Eve  hurriedly  replied ;  "  such  allusions,  now, 
are  worse  than  useless,  and  they  might  pain  my  cousin, 
were  she  to  hear  them." 

^  I  am  mistaken  in  my  friend's  character  if  he  leave  his 
betrothed  in  any  doubt  on  this  subject.  Five  minutes  of 
perfect  frankness  now,  might  obviate  years  of  distrust  here- 
after." 

"  And  would  you,  Mr.  Powis,  avow  a  former  weakness  of 
this  sort  to  the  woman  you  had  finally  selected  for  your 
wife?" 

"•  I  ought  not  to  quote  myself  for  authonty,  for  or  against 
such  a  course,  since  I  have  never  loved  but  one,  and  her 
with  a  passion  too  single  and  too  ardent  ever  to  admit  of 
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comp^tilioiL  2£ts  Sffinghsm^  ther^  would  be  someihing 
worse  than  affeetatioK-<-it  would  be  triflh^  wiik  one  who  k 
iaered  m  i&y  cyt&^  were  I  now  lo  refraiii  fivm  qxakng  ex- 
fdicitiyy  aUhongh  wbal  I  am  abool  to  exy  is^orced  from  m^ 
by  circomstanceB^  rather  than  Tohmtary^  and  k  ahndsl 
uttered  without  a  definite  object  Have  lyoat  ^naaman 
to  |»€»eeed  ? '' 

^  You  ^aa  aoaredy  need  a  pcrmififflcoi^  being  the  Barter 
of  jotir  own  secrets,  Mn  Powie^'^ 

Pad,  liike  All  inen  i^tated  hf  stcong  panion^  W9r  boeo- 
siBtenty  and  fut  fnmt  ystBt;  and  Ere  fek^  tb»  tmtb  of  1M^ 
ereh  while  her.Bund  was  ingemioiialy&aiQing  faKOflesr^hig 
weakness.  Still  the  impression  that  she  was  about  W  Ifiien  to 
a  declaratioti  fhdt  j^ossUy  ohghi  ndver  to  be  aiad^  %eighed 
upon  her^  and  cjused  ker  to  speak  idth  moi^  voidtM^  than 
she  actnaUj  felt  'A«  sl^e  ooatinned  iileni^'  kdwA^^rer^  the 
jodng  mipL  saw  that  k  had  become  indiBpeatabljr  aeeeedaty 
to  be  explicit  •    ,  .         , 

^  I.  shall  not  detain  76%  Mise  Bffii^gllaBt,  pei^hi^  tex 
ydn,"  ha  said,  ^^  IriUi  Ihe  hastoty  of  ^ose  eariy  implie^ns 
^hieh  hjKwe  gradttaUy  grown  ixpcm  nie^  wiiil  they  havti  be^ 
eonie  interwoven  Mth  my  y&py  enstende.  W^mel^  ha  you 
hnowy  ai  Yi^ma^  for  the  ficst  time.  Aii  Austrian  of  fault, 
to  whom  I  hod  beeome  known  through  s^me  ibrt«iniKt6  eiN 
cumstances,  introduced  me  into  the  be^t  soeletjr  of  Ihaft 
capital^  in  Vhioh  I.  found  yoii  the  atinifirst^  ^f  aH  wlio 
knew  youi  My  first  feelmg  wAs  Ikat  of  «fxi|Jt«tid6,  at*  ^e^fi^ 
a  yoiing  eountrywimian-^yoti  were  then  aimosi  4ehtld,  Missi 
Effingham — the  greatest  attraction  of  a  capital  celeWated 
for  Uie  beauty  and  graee  of  its  woineh — t-*^ 

^Ywit  national  partaafitids  have  n^ade  you  aii  tinjust 
judge  towards  others,  Mr.  Powis,"  Eve  interrupted  tiin  by 
Haying  t^Knigh  the  earnestness  and  passion  with  which  Ihe 
young  matt  uttered  hk  fldelings^  made  tnnsic^  t6  het  ears : 
**  what  had  a  young,  frightened,  half^educated  Ameidi^ati  girl 
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to  boast  oft  whon  put  ia 'ocmi{ieiition  ^idi  the  finished 
wpinan  of  Amtrial " ' 

;  ^^  Hqv  aufpassiQg  hooxttiyy  her  uncoiiBeiods  mperioritj,  her 
attaiaweDtfli  her  tiieHUiaig  fimplinly  and  moc^stj,  and  her 
meek  purity  of  miod^  AH  these  did  you  possess,  d^  only 
in  my  eyes,  but  in  those  of  others ;  for  these  are  aabjeets  on 
wbi0h  I  dwelt  to^  fondly  to  bo  misfaken.'' 

A  FO0ket  pa»»ed  near  tiiem  ^t  the  looinent,  and  while 
both  were  too  much  occupied  by  &q  disooorse  to  heed  the 
iutem^iiHi,  its  transte&t  li^t  enaMed  Paul  to  see  the 
flushed  okjeeka  aod  tearfid  eyes  of  E^e,  as  the  latter  were 
turned  on  him  in  a  grateful  pleasure,  that  his  ardent  praises 
extorted  from  Imt,  ki  desfnte  of  all  her  st^n^les  for  self- 
coiinn4nd* 

i  •*  WowUl  leare  to  o&oa  this  ^omparisob,  Mr.  Powis,** 
she  sittdi  '^aod  oonfiiio  onraslTes  to  less  doufatfiii  sulijects." 

^If  J  am  then  to  speak  only  of  that  whibh  is  beyond  all 
qiiestion,  I  shsU^eak  chiefly  of  my  long  dierishedt  devoted, 
unceasing  love.  I  adored  you  at  Vienna,  Mips  Effingham, 
IjboughJt  was  at «  distatKO^  aia^ioite  mi^t  wof^h^  ^e  sun ; 
for  whileyofor  esorilent  j^tiiiar  admitted  me  to  his  society, 
and  I  even  ifaidc  honond  me  with  some  poiiion  of  his 
osteemtllHid  but  litde  opportonlyto  aBcerlain-the^uo 
of  the  jeiM  that  was  eoatained  in  so  beaatift^  a  otsket  V 
but  when  we  wM,  ike  foUowing  sumnier  in  Bwitzerland,  I 
first  began  tHdyto  k>T«4  Then  I  lealmed  the  jlw^eestyf 
th(^u^t^  the  biMntiftd  esndor,  the  periiMstly  femimbe  deli- 
oaey  of  youriiiHid)  and,  althoagh  I  will  not«ay  that  these 
qu^m  iwoDe  not  enhaiiieediii  t^^  oyes  xf!  «o  ybung  a  man, 
by  tho  oztreme  beauty  of  tiieb  possessor,  I  wili  say  that 
as  w^ghed  against  eaeh  other,  i  oduld  a  thousand  thnes 
prefer  the  former  t6  the  latter,  imequsSled*  as  the  latt^ 
Inmost  is  even  aaaong  your  own  beautifhl  beoi.^ 
^^  This  is  presenting  flattery  in  its  most  soduotive  fimn, 

Pt)Wfc." 
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^  Perhaps  my  incoherent  and  abrupt  manner  of  explain- 
ing myself  deserves  a  rebuke;  though  nothing  can  be 
further  from  my  intentions  than  to  seem  to  flatter,  or  in 
any  manner  to  exaggerate..  I  intend  merely  to  give  a  faith- 
ful history  of  the  state  of  my  feelings,  and  of  the  progress 
of  my  love." 

Eve  smiled  faintly,  but  sweetly,  as  Paul  would  have 
thought^  had  the  obscurity  permitted  more  thim  a  dim  view 
of  her  lovely  countenance. 

"  Ought  I  to  listen  to  such  praises,  Mr.  Powis,"  she  asked ; 
"  praises  which  only  contribute  to  a  self-esteem  that  is  too 
great  already  ? " 

"  No  one  but  yourself  would  say  this ;  but  your  question 
does,  indeed,  remind  me  of  the  indiscretion  that  I  have 
fallen  into,  by  losing  that  command  of  my  feelings  in  which 
I  have  so  long  exulted.  No  man  should  make  a  woman  the 
confidante  of  his  attachment,  until  he  is  fully  prepared  to 
accompany  the  declaration  with  an  offer  of  his  hand — and 
such  is  not  my  condition." 

Kve  made  no  dramatic  start,  assumed  no  look  of  affiected 
surprise  or  of  wounded  dignity ;  but  she  turned  on  her 
lover,  her  serene  eyes,  with  an  expression  ci  concern  so 
eloquent,  and  of  a  wonder  so  natural,  that  could  he  have  seen 
it,  it  would  probably  have  overcome  every  difSciilty  on  the 
spot,  and  produced  the  usual  offer,  notwithstanding  the  ob- 
stacle that  he  seemed  to  think  insurmountable. 

**  And  yet,"  he  continued,  ^.I  have  now  said  so  much,  in- 
voluntarily as  it  has  been,  that  I  feel  it  not  only  due  to  you, 
but  in  some  naeasure  to  myself  to  add  that  the  fondest  wish 
of  my  heart,  tiie  end  and  aim  of  all  my  day-dreams,  as  well 
as  of  my  most  sober  thoi^hts  for  the  future,  centre  in  the 
common  wish  to  obtain  you  for  a  wife." 

The  eye  of  Eve  fell,  and  the  expression  of  her  countenance 
changed,  while  a  slight  but  uncontrollable  tremor  ran 
through  her  frame.    After  a  short  pause  she.  summoned  all 
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her  resolution,  and  in  a  voice,  the  firmness  of  which  sur- 
prised even  herself,  she  asked — 

**  Powis,  to  what  does  all  this  tend  ?  ** 

"  Well  may  you  ask  that  question,  Miss  Efiingham !  You 
have  every  right  to  put  it,  and  the  answer,  at  least,  shall  add 
no  further  cause  of  self-reproach.  Give  me,  I  entreat  you, 
but  a  minute  to  collect  my  thoughts,  and  I  will  endeavor  to 
acquit  myself  of  an  imperious  duty,  in  a  manner  more  manly 
and  coherent,  than  I  fear  has  been  observed  for  the  last  ten 
minutes." 

They  walked  a  short  distance  in  profound  silence.  Eve 
still  under  the  influence  of  astonishment,  in  which  ^n  un- 
certain and  indefinite  dread  o^  she  scarce  knew  what,  began 
to  mingle ;  and  Paul,  endeavoring  to  quieit  the  tumult  that 
had  been  so  suddenly  aroused  within  him.  The  latter  then 
spoke: 

"  Circumstances  have  always  deprived  me  of  the  hap- 
piness of  experiencing  the  tenderness  and  sympathy  of  your 
sex,  Miss  Effingham,  and  have  thrown  me  more  exclusively 
among  the  colder  and  nider  spirits  of  my  own.  My  mother 
died  at  the  time  of  my  birth,  thus  cutting  me  off  at  once 
from  one  of  the  dearest  of  earthly  ties;  I  am  not  certain 
that  I  do  not  exaggerate  the  loss  in  consequence  of  the  pri- 
vations I  have  suffered ;  but  from  the  hour  when  I  first 
learned  to  feel,  I  have  had  a  yearning  for  the  tender,  patient, 
endearing,  disinterested  love  of  a  mother.  You,  too,  suf- 
fered a  similar  k)ss^  at  an  early  period,  if  I  have  been  cor- 
rectly informed ^" 

A  8ob-ra  stifled,  but  painful  sob,  escaped  Eve ;  and  in- 
expressibly shocked,  Paul  ceased  dwelling  on  his  own 
sources  of  sorrow,  to  attend  to  those  he  had  so  unintention- 
ally disturbed. 

"  I  have  been  selfish,  dearest  Miss  Effingham,"  he  ex- 
claimed— "have  overtaxed  your  patience — ^have  annoyed 
you  with  griefe  and  losses  that  have  no  interests  for  you, 
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which  can  have  no  interest^  with  one  hi4>py  jmd  blessed  as 
yourself." 

"No^  no,  no,  Powift — joa  are  unjust  io  b^th.  I,  too^ 
lost  my  mother  when  a  mere  child,  and  nerer  knew  her 
love  and  tenderness.  Proceed ;  I  api  oalnrer,  and  «ar* 
nestly  entreait  you  to  forget  my  weakness,  and  to  pro- 
ceed." 

Paul  did  proceed,  but  this  brief  intermption  in  which 
they  had  miogiod  their  sorrows  iot  a  common  nusfertuno, 
struck  a  new  chord  of  feeling,  and  removed  a  mountain  of 
reserve  aiiid  distance^  that  might  otherwise  have  €l>s^cted 
their  growing  confidence. 

*^Cut  off  in  this  manner  frooi  my  nearest  and  dearest 
natural  friend,"  Paul  cootmned,  **!  was  thrown,  an  in&nt, 
into  the  care  of  hirelings ;  and,  in  this  at  kast,  my  fefrtuno 
was  still  more  cruel  than  your  own;  for  the  excellent 
woman  'who  has  be^  so  hi^y  as  to  have  had  the  charge 
of  your  infancy,  h^  nearly  the  lovo  of  a  natural  motb^» 
however  she  may  have  been  waiting  in  the  attainments  of 
one  of  yo!iir  o.wn  condition  in  life." 

^B^t  we  had  both  of  nd  our  futhq^s,  Mr.  Powis.  To  mc, 
my  excellent,  high  princdpled,  eSectionatot-nay  tender 
£E^her,  has  been  everything.  Without  him,  Ii^KMild  have 
been  truly  misenfei&le ;  and  with  him,  notwithstanding  these 
rebellious  tear&--rtears  thjdL  I  must  ascribe  td  the  infection  ei 
your  own  gri^f-^I  have  been  truly  blest." 

'^  Mr.  Effingham  deserves  this  from  you,  but  I  never  knew 
my  father,  you  will  remember." 

^  I  am  fm  unworthy  o6i£dimte,  to  havfe  forgotten  Ais  so 
spon.    Poor  Powis,  yon  were,  indeed,  uiihappy  I" 

'^He  had  parted  from  my  mother  before  my  birth,  and 
either  died  soon  after,  or  has  never  deemed  his  ehiM  of 
sufficient  iforth  to  mal»  him  ^e  snbject  of  interest  snfficficnt 
to  excite  a  dingle  inquiry  into  his  fate." 

**Then  he  never  knew  that  child  I"  burst  from  Eve,  with 
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a  fcrv^Mr  "and  fi«ikiiesia^  tkafc  set  a^\  Tescrres,  vhcther  of 
vwemaaly  trnning  ard  mf^anl  iamkMtfv  at  defiance. 

"Miss  £flSaghaih;r--deare6t  Mm  Effiii^iam^EFe,  mj 
own  Eve,  i^faai  am  I  to  infer  txnsjL  .this  gcnerotia  varmth ! 
Do  |K)i  nudcad  niel  I  oaoi  bear  my  ad^ai^  miaeiy,  can 
brave  ihe  snfferkigs  of  an  aaolatod  eiiafcence ;  but  I  eoald 
Bot  Ike  under  th^  disappointments  of  «ic)i  a  hope,  a  bope 
fairly  quickened  by  a  clear  expression  ftom  yo«r  Kps»'' 

^You  teach  me  the  amportance  of  eatition,  Powisy  and 
we  Trffl  now  pctnm  to  yovr  history,  and  to  that  confidence 
of  which  I  sbidl  not  agi|in  plDTS  a  faithless  reposkory. 
For  the  pr^ent  Ht  least,  I  beg  that  yon  will  forget  all 
else;'' 

"  A  command  so  kindly — so  encouragingly  given — do  I 
offiond,  dearest  Afiss  Effingham?^  Eve,  for  the seeond  time 
in  her  life,  placed  her  own  fi^t  arm  and  beautMni  hand 
through  the  srai  of  Paul,  discovering  a  bewitching  but 
modest  Tsliance  on  his  worth  and  tnith,  hy  the  very  manner 
in  which  ahe  did  this  simple  and  ^rerjHiay  act,  while  she 
said  more  eheei^y^^ 

^  You  forget  the  substance  of  the  command,  ai  the  very 
moment  yon  would  hai^  me  suppose  you  most  d[iapoeed  to 
obey  it" 

^  Well,  then,  Miss  Effingham,  jeashidlbeBietnimplickly 
mindedp  Why  iny  fiither  1^  tny  mother  so  soon' after  their 
uiii<m,  I  never  !kn^«  I^  vmM  seem  that  they  Uvad  Xqigp^ 
ther  bnt  aftw  months^  though  I  hanm  the  prcmd  coasor 
lation  of  hwim^  thai  my  mother  was  blameless.  For 
yeavs  i  suffeied  the  mifiery  «f  dcfobt  on  a  point  that  is  ever 
the  most  tender  with  maur^a  distrust  of  has  «wn  another^ 
but  all  this  has  been  happily,  blessedly^  cleared  vp^  during 
my  Jate  i^sii  to  Ikiglaiid.  li  is  true  that  Lady  2>w4uce  was 
ay  mother's  sister,  and  as-sneh  might  hafve  been  lenient  to 
her  failings;  but  a  letter  from  my  fisither,  ihat  was  written 
only  a  month  before  my  mother's  death,  leaves  no  doubt  n<^ 
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only  of  her  blamelessness  as  a  wife,  bat'  bears  ample  testi- 
mony to  the  sweetness  of  her  di^>os]tioo.  This  letter  is  a 
precious  document  for  a  son  to  possess,  Miss  Effingham !" 

Eve  made  no  answer ;  but  Paul  &ncied  that  he  felt  ano- 
ther gentle  pressure  of  the  hand,  which,  until  then,  had 
rested  so  lightly  on  his  own  arm,  that  he  scarcely  dared  to 
move  the  latter,  lest  he  might  lose  the  precious  conscious- 
ness of  its  presence. 

"  I  have  other  letters  from  my  father  to  my  mother,"  the 
young  man  continued,  ^  but  none  that  are  so  cheering  to 
my  heart  as  this.  From  their  general  tone,  I  cannot  per- 
suade myself  that  he  ever  truly  loved  her.  It  is  a  cruel 
thing,  Miss  Effingham,  for  a  man  to  deceive  a  woman  on  a 
point  like  that !" 

"  Cruel,  indeed,"  said  Eve,  firmly.  "  Death  itself  were 
preferable  to  such  a  delusion." 

'^  I  think  my  father  deceived  himself  as  well  as  my  mo- 
ther ;  for  there  is  a  strange  incoherence  and  a  want  of  dis- 
tinctness in  some  of  his  letters,  that  caused  feelings,  keen 
as  mine  naturally  were  on  such  a  subject,  to  distrust  his 
affection  from  the  first." 

"  Was  your  mother  rich  ?"  Eve  asked  innocently ;  for  an 
heiress  herself  her  vigilance  had  early  been  directed  to  that 
great  motive  of  deception  and  dishonesty. 

^^  Not  in  the  least.  She  had  little  besides  her  high  line- 
age, and  her  beauty.  I  have  her  picture,  which  sufficiently 
proves  the  latter ;  had,  I  ought  rather  to  say,  for  it  was  her 
miniature  of  which  I  was  robbed  by  the  Arabs,  as  you  may 
remeniiber,  and  I  have  not  seen  it  since.  In  the  way  of 
money,  my  mother  had  barely  the  competency  ci  a  gentle- 
woman ;  nothing  more." 

The  pressure  on  Paul  was  more  palpable,  as  he  spoke 
of  the  miniature ;  and  he  ventured  to  touch  his  com- 
panion's arm,  in  order  to  give  it  a  surer  hold  oi  his 
own. 
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"  Mr.  Powis  was  hot  mercenary,  then,  and  it  is  a  great 
deal,"  said  Eye,  speaking  as  if  she  was  scarcely  conscious 
that  she  spoke  at  alL 

**  Mr.  Powis ! — ^He  was  everything  that  was  noble  and  dis- 
interested. A  more  generous,  or  a  less  selfish  man,  never 
existed  than  Francis  Powis." 

"I  thought  you  never  knew  your  father  personally  !"  ex- 
claimed Eve  in  surprise. 

"  Nor  did  I.  But  you  are  in  error,  supposing  that  my 
Cher's  name  was  Powis,  when  it  was  Assheton." 

Paul  then  explained  the  manner  in  which  he  had  been 
adopted  while  still  a  child,  by  a  gentleman  called  Powis, 
whose  name  he  had  taken,  on  finding  himself  deserted  by 
his  own  natural  parent^  and  to  whose  fortune  he  had  suc- 
ceeded, on  the  death  of  his  voluntary  protector. 

^  I  bore  ike  name  of  Assheton  until  Mr.  Powis  took  me 
to  France,  when  he  advised  me  to  assume  his  own,  which  I 
did  the  more  readily,  as  he  thought  he  had  ascertained  that 
my  &ther  was  dead,  and  that  he  had  bequeathed  the  whole 
of  a  very  considerable  estate  to  his  nephews  and  nieces, 
making  no  allusion  to  me  in  his  will,  and  seemingly  anxious 
even  to  deny  his  mauiage ;  at  least  he  passed  among  his 
acquaintances  for  a  bachelor  to  his  dying  day." 

^  There  is  something  so  unusual  and  inexplicable  in  all 
this,  Mr.  Powis,  that  it  strikes  me  you  have  been  to  blame 
in  not  inquiring  more  closely  into  the  circumstances 
than,  by  your  own  account,  I  should  think  had  been 
done." 

"  For  a  long  time,  for  many  bitter  years,  I  Was  afraid  to 
inquire,  lest  I  should  learn  something  injurious  to  a  mother's 
name.  Then  there  was  the  arduous  and  confined  service  of 
my  profession,  which  kept  me  in  distie^nt  seas ;  and  the  last 
journey  and  painful  indispositioft  of  my  excellent  benefactor, 
prevented  even  the  wish  to  inquire  after  my  own  family. 
The  offended  pride  of  Mr.  Powis,  who  was  justly  hurt  at  the 
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cavalier  tfianner  in  which  my  fethei^ft  relaiiives  met  his 
advaaees,  aided  in  alienating  me  Inotn  ^ha^  portion  of  my 
relatives,  and  put  a  stop  to  all  additionid  proffers  of  int^v 
coarse  from  me.  They  even  affeeted  to  doobt  tho  fact  that 
my  father  had  ever  married.? 

"  But  of  that  you  had  proof  r  Eve  earnestly  adtod. 

** 'Unanflnrerable^  My  arait  Banluce  was  present  at  the 
ceremony,  and  I  possess  the  certificate  given  to  my  mother 
hy  the  clei^yman  who  officiated.  Is  it  not  strange^  Miss 
Effingham,  that  with  idl  these  circomstaiices  in  ibvor  of  my 
l^itimacy,  even  Lady  Dunlnce  and  her  ^mxly,  until  lately, 
had  doubts  <^  the  &ct  P 

^  Ihat  is  indeed  unaoommtable^  your  aunt  hanring  wit- 
nessed the  ceremony."  . 

'^  Very  true ;  but  some  carcnmslance6,a  litible  aided  peihaps 
by  the  strong  desire  of  her  hnsband,  General  Daoie,^  obtain 
the  revival  of  a  barony  that  was  ia  abeyance,  and  of  whi<^ 
she  would  be  the  only  heir,  assuming  ihat  my  rights  were 
inv^id,  inclined  her  to  believe  that  my  fathcsr  was  aln&ady 
manried,  when  he  enta^d  into  the  ^olenm  contract  with  my 
mother.  But  from  that  oucse,  teov  ^  ^^^  ^e&i  hap^y 
relieved."  , 

*''  Poor  Fowis!"  said  Eve,  with  a  JBympathy  that  her  voice 
expressed  moro  clearly  even  than  her  words;  ^^ypn  have, 
indfjed,  suffered  emeHy,  for  one  so  young." 

'^  I  have  learned  to  bear  it,  dearest  Miss  Effinghain,  and 
havis  stood  so  loilg  a  solita^  and  iselated  being];  one  in 
whom  none  have  taken  any  interest ^" 

'^  ^fiy,  say  n(A  that;  wel,  at  h20^  have  i^ways  Mt  an 
hiterestin  y<m— have  always  esteemed  you,  Mid  now  have 
lietaroed  to- — r*-" 

**Leam^to — — ?" 

**  Love  you,"  siad  Eve,  T^th  a  steadiness  ihit  afterwards 
astonished  herself;  but  she  felt  ihat  a  being  so  placed  was 
entitled  to  be  treated  with  a  ftankness  different  from  the 


Digitized  by 


Google 


HQMB~A8     FOUKlr.  9B7 

reserve  iJiat  it  it^  usnai  for  lier-scx  to  obsorre  oq  similar 
occaaions. 

^  Lover  crkd  Patd,  drdpping^  }ier  amu  ^  Miss  E^i^ 
ham ! — ^Eve^^-but  that  vie  /" 

**  I  mtan  my  deaf  fsdier^-^-eonsin  Jaek-r«^iiiygel£^ 

^  Such  a  feeling  will  not  heal  a  wound  like  mine;  A 
love  that  m  shared  with  even  svch  men  as  yoor  excellent 
farther  and  yoinr  worthy  cousin  will  not  ma^  me  happy. 
But  why  should  I,  unowned,  bearing  a  name  to  which  I 
have  no  legal  titie,  and  virtually  wkhout  retativefi^  aspire  to 
one  like  you !" 

1^  windingt  of  fiie  pa&  had  bronght  tfiem  near  a 
window  of  the  house,  whence  a  stream  of  strong  light 
gleamed  upon  the  sweiet  countenance  of  Etc,  as  raising  her 
eyes  to  ^diose  of  her  oompazdan,  wit2k  a  ^o  bathed  in 
tears,  and  fussed  with  naturai  feehttg  and  modesty,  the 
straggle  betweenin^ch  even  heightened  her  loveHnees,  she 
smiled  an  ebooutagemeni  thalt  it  was  impossible  to  miscon* 
strue. 

♦*  Can  I  believe  my  sense#  i  Will  you— do  jrou— <afa  you 
listen  to  the  suit  of  one  Hlra  mef^  the  young  man  ex- 
claimed,  as  he  hurried  his  companbn  pafit  the  window^  lest 
some  int^rrvpidon  might  destixiy  his  hopes. 

^  Is  there  any  juffioient  mascnx  why  I  ehould  not, 
Powis?" 

^  Nothing  but  my  unfortunate  situation  in  respect  to  my 
ftonily,  my  compacative  povoty^  tmd  my  general  imwoilbi- 
Bess." 

^  Tomr  Qidbrtanaite  sitmiitk>i;i  kt  respect  to  your  relatiiTes 
^ould,  if  anytfahig,  he  «  nam  and  deaver  tie  with  lis ;  yoisr 
comparative  poverty  is  merefy  oompavfttive^  ^d  ican  be;  of 
no  account,  where  there  is  sufficient  already ;  and  as  for 
your  general  imworthiness  I  fear  it  will  find  more  than  an 
offset  in  that  of  the  girl  you  have  so  rashly  chosen  from  the 
rest  of  the  world." 
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**  Eve— dearest  Eve,"  said  Paul,  seizmg  both  her  hands, 
and  stopping  her  at  the  entrance  of  some  shrabbeiy  that 
densely  shaded  the  path,  and  where  the  little  light  that  fell 
from  the  stars  enabled  him  still  to  trace  her  featores — -^  you 
will  not  leave  me  in  donbt  on  a  subject  of  this  nature — ^am 
I  really  so  blessed  T 

^  If  accepting  the  faith  and  affection  of  a  heart  that  is 
wholly  yours,  Powis,  can  make  you  happy,  your  sorrows 
will  be  at  an  end ^ 

^  But  your  father  9"  said  the  young  man,  almost  breath- 
less in  his  eagerness  to  know  all. 

^  Is  here  to  confirm  what  his  daughter  has  just  declared," 
said  Mr.  Effingham,  coming  out  of  the  shrubbery  beyond 
them,  and  laying  a  hand  kindly  on  Paulas  shoulder.  ^  To 
find  that  you  so  well  understand  each  other,  Powis,  removes 
from  my  mind  one  of  the  greatest  anxieties  I  have  ever  ex- 
perienced. My  cousin  John,  as  he  was  bound  to  do,  has 
made  me  acqudnted  with  al}  yon  have  told  him  of  your 
past  life,  and  there  remains  nothing  further  to  be  revealed. 
We  have  known  you  for  years,  and  receive  you  into  our 
family  with  as  fi*ee  a  welcome  as  we  could  receive  any  pre- 
cious boon  from  Providence." 

^  Mr.  Effingham!— dear  sir,"  said  Paul,  almost  gating 
between  surprise  and  rapture — "'  this  is  indeed  beyond  all 
my  hopes ;  and  this  generous  frankness,  too,  in  your  lovely 
daughter ^" 

Paul's  hands  had  been  transferred  to  those  of  the  &thcr; 
he  knew  not  how;  but  releasing  them  hurriedly  he  now 
turned  in  quest  of  Eve  again,  and  found  she  had  fled.  In 
the  short  interval  between  the  address  of  her  fiither  and  tha 
words  of  Paul  she  had  found  means  to  disappear,  leaving 
the  gentlemen  t(^ether.  The  young  man  would  have  fol- 
lowed, but  the  cooler  head  of  Mr.  Effingham  perceiving  that 
the  occasion  was  favorable  to  a  private  conversation.with 
his  accepted  son-in-law,  and  quite  as  unfavorable  to  one,  or 
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at  least  to  a  very  rational  one,  between  the  lovers,  ho 
quietly  took  the  young  man's  arm,  and  led  him  towards  a 
more  private  walk.  There  half  an  hour  of  confidential 
discourse  calmed  the  feelings  of  both,  and  rendered  Paul 
Fowls  one  of  the  happiest  of  human  beings. 
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CHAPTER  XXIV. 


*  Yon  Shan  do  marrelloas  wisely,  good  Beynaldo, 
Before  jou  visit  liim,  to  make  inqaliy 
or  liis  behavior." 

Hamlbt. 


Ann  Sidlky  was  engaged  among  the  dresses  of  Eve,  as 
she  loved  to  be,  although  Annette  held  her  taste  in  too  low 
estimation  ever  to  permit  her  to  apply  a  needle,  or  even  to 
fit  a  robe  to  the  Weautiftil  fbnn  that  was  to  wear  it,  when 
our  heroine  glided  into  tba  room,  and  sank  upon  a  so^ 
Eve  was  too  much  absorbed  with  her  own  feelings  to 
observe  the  presence  of  her  quiet,  unobtrusive  old  nurse, 
and  too  much  accustomed  to  her  care  and  sympathy  to 
heed  it,  had  it  been  seen.  Fot  a  moment  she  remained, 
her  face  still  suffused  with  blushee,  her  hands  lying  before 
her  folded,  her  eyes  fix^  oil  th'e-«;eiliBg,  and  then  the  pent 
emotions  found  an  outlet  in  a  flood  of  tears. 

Poor  Ann  could  not  have  felt  more  shocked  had  she 
heard  of  any  unexpected  calamity,  than  she  was  at  this 
sudden  outbreaking  of  feeling  in  her  child.  She  went  to 
her,  and  bent  over  her  with  the  solicitude  of  a  mother,  as 
she  inquired  into  the  causes  of  her  apparent  sorrow. 

"  Tell  me.  Miss  Eve,  and  it  will  relieve  your  mind,"  said 
the  faithful  woman ;  "  your  dear  mother  had  such  feelings 
sometimes,  and  I  never  dared  to  question  her  about  them ; 
but  you  are  my  own  child,  and  nothing  can  grieve  you 
without  grieving  me." 

The  eyes  of  Eve  were  brilliant,  her  face  continued  to  be 
suffused,  and  the  smile  which  she  gave  through  her  tears  was 
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80  bright,  as  to  leaive  ber  poor  aetteodaiit  in  deep  perplexity 
as  to  the  cause  of  a  gush  of  feeling  that  was  very  unusugil  in 
one  of  the  other^s  regula^d  mind. 

*^  It  is  not  gmt,  dear  N4nny,'^-<TEv(i  at  length  munnnred 
— *'  wiything  but  thai;  I  I  aaa  not  unhappy.  Oh !  no ;  as  far 
firom  unhappinesfih  as  possible," 

*'  Godbe  praisi^  it  is  so,  ma'am  I  I  was  afraid  that  ibis 
a&ir  of  ih»  En^ish  geiitleinaBt  and  Miss  Grace  mi^t  »ot 
proir^  agteeable  to  you^  for  he  has  not  behaved  aahandsomet 
ly  as  be  might,  in  that  transaetion." 

^^  And  v/hj  not,  my  popr  Nanny  I  I  have  neither  daim^ 
nor  the  wish  to  possess  a  elaim^  on  Sir  Ge^ge  Templemore. 
If  is  selec^on  of  my  cousin  has  given  nie  sineene  satisfaction, 
ratber  tha&  pain;  ivere  be  a  countrytnan  of  pur  own,  I 
should  say  iimalk>y«d  satisfadiipn,^  for  I  ficmly  believe  he  will 
strive  to  mfiake  her  hia{^/' 

Kanny  now  k>G^ed  at  her  young  itiistress,  then  at  the 
floor;  at  b^  young  ndistreas  again,  and  afteijwards  at  a 
rocket  thait  was  ^suiing  athwart  the  sky*  Hbr  eyes,  however^ 
rotunied  to  tliose  of  £ve,  anid  enconn^d  by  the  bri^i 
beam  of  happtnesB  tliat  vhs  glowing  in  the  cdnntenanoe  she 
so  much  k>ved,  she  ventured  to  say-rr* 

^  K  Mr.  IPowis  were  a  mdee  presuming  genUbm^in^  than 
be  is,  ma^aniry*^ — ^''  '  '- 

^  You  mean  a  less  modest,  Nanny^^  said  Eve, 'perceiving 
that  ber  nurse  paused. 

^  Yes,  mA'am-**one  thai  thought  more  of  himself  and  loss 
of  other  people,  is  what  I  wisk  to  say.'' 

^  And  were  this  the  case  r 

^  I  might  think  hs  woukl  fiild  the  heart  to  say  what  I 
know  ha  feels."  t 

^And  did  be  find  the  heart  to  say  what  you  know  be  feds, 
what  does  Ann  Sidley  think  should  be  my  answer  T 

"  Oh,  ma'am,  I  know  it  would  be  just  as  it  <yught  to  be. 
I  cannot  repeat  what  ladies  say  on  endh  occasions,  but  I 
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know  that  it  is  what  makes  the  hearts  of  the  gentlemen  leap 
for  joy." 

There  are  occasions  in  which  wjoman  can  hardly  dispense 
with  the  sympathy  of  woman.  Eve  loved  her  father  most 
tenderly ;  had  more  than  the  usnal  confidence  in  him,  for  she 
had  never  known  a  mother ;  but  had  the  present  conversa- 
tion been  with  him,  notwithstanding  all  her  reliance  on  his 
affection,  her  nature  would  have  shrunk  from  pouring  out 
her  feelings  as  freely  as  she  might  have  done  with  her  other 
parent,  had  not  death  deprived  her  of  such  a  blessing.  Be- 
tween our  heroine  and  Ann  Sidley,  on  the  other  hand,  there 
existed  a  confidence  of  a  nature  so  peculiar,  as  to  require  a 
word  of  explanation  before  we  exhibit  its  effects.  In  all  that 
related  to  physical  wants,  Ann  had  been  a  mother,  or  even 
more  than  a  mother,  to  Eve,  and  this  alone  had  induced 
great  personal  dependence  in  the  one,  and  a  sort  of  super- 
visory care  in  the  other,  that  had  brought  her  to  fancy  she 
was  responsible  for  the  bodily  health  and  welMoing  of  her 
charge.  But  this  was  not  all.  Nanny  had  been  the  reposi- 
tory of  Eve's  childish  griefs,  the  confidante  of  her  girlish 
secrets ;  and  though  the  years  of  the  latter  soon  caused  her 
to  be  placed  under  the  management  of  those  who  were 
better  qualified  to  store  her  mind,  this  communication  never 
ceased ;  the  high-toned  and  educated  young  woman  revert- 
ing with  unabated  affection,  and  a  reliance  that  nothing 
could  shake,  to  the  long-tried  tenderness  of  the  being  who 
had  watched  over  her  infency.  The  effect  of  such  an  inti- 
macy was  often  amusing;  the  one  party  bringing  to  the 
conferences  a  mind  filled  with  the  knowledge  suited  to  her 
sex  and  station,  habits  that  had  been  formed  in  the  best  cir- 
cles of  Christendom,  and  tastes  that  had  been  acq^ired  in 
schools  of  high  reputation ;  and  the  other,  little  more  than 
her  single-hearted  love,  a  fidelity  that  ennobled  her  nature, 
and  a  simplicity  that  betokened  perfect  purity  of  thought. 
Nor  was  this  extraordinary  confidence  without  its  advan- 
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tagcs  to  Eve ;  for,  thrown  so  early  among  the  artificial  and 
calculating,  it  served  to  keep  her  own  ingenuousness  of 
character  active,  and  prevented  that  cold,  selfish,  and  unat- 
tractive sophistication,  that  mere  women  of  feshion  are  apt 
to  fall  into,  from  their  isolated  and  factitious  mode  of  exist* 
ence.  When  Eve,  therefore,  put  the  questions  to  her  nurse 
that  have  already  heen  mentioned,  it  was  more  with  a  real 
wish  to  know  how  the  latter  would  view  a  choice  on  which 
her  own  mind  was  so  fiilly  made  up,  than  any  silly  trifling 
on  a  subject  that  engrossed  so  much  of  her  best  affections. 

"  But  you  have  not  told  me,  dear  Nanny,"  she  continued, 
"  what  you  would  have  that  answer  be.  Ought  I,  for  in- 
stance, ever  to  quit  my  beloved  &ther  ?" 

**  What  necessity  would  there  be  for  that,  ma'am  ?  Mr. 
Powis  has  no  home  of  his  own ;  and,  for  that  miatter,  scarcely 
any  country ^ 

"  How  can  you  know  this,  Nanny  ?"  demanded  Eve,  with 
the  jealous  sensitiveness  of  a  young  love. 

^^Why,  Miss  Eve,  his  man  says  this  much,  and  he  has 
lived  with  him  long  enough  to  know  it,  if  he  had  a  home. 
Now,  I  seldom  sleep  without  looking  back  at  the  day,  and 
often  have  my  thoughts  turned  to  Sir  Qeorge  Templemore 
and  Mr.  Powis ;  and  when  I  have  remembered  that  the  first 
had  a  house  and  a  home,  and  that  the  last  had  neither,  it 
has  ialways  seemed  to  me  that  he  ought  to  be  the  cme." 

"  And  then,  in  all  this  matter,  you  have  thought  of  con- 
venience, and  what  might  be  agreeable  to  others,  rather 
than  of  me." 

"Miss  Eve!" 

"Nay,  dearest  Nanny,  forgive  me;  I  know  your  last 
thought,  in  everything,  is  for  yourself.  But,  surely,  the 
mere  circumstance  that  he  had  no  home,  ought  not  to  be  a 
sufficient  reason  for  selecting  any  man  for  a  husband.  With 
most  women  it  would  be  an  objection." 

"  I  pretend  to  know  very  little  of  these  feelings.  Miss  Eve. 
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I  iiaTe  been  woiOed,  I  acknowledge ;  and  once  I  do  Uiink  X 
might  have  been  tempted  to  marry^  had  it  not.^been  lor  a 
piurttcalar  oireumslJance.'^ 

**  You  I  You  mxrvy,  Ann.  Sidiey  J"  exelaimed  Ere,  to 
whom  iht  bare  ideaaeemed  as  odd  and  nnnatncal  aa  that 
her  own  faiher  vbosid  foi^ei  her  mother  and  take  a  seeond 
wife. '  ^  This  is  ^jdtogethei  ne w^  and  I  shonM  be  gbd  to  know 
what  the  Ixuiky^  circumstance  was,  whieh  pterentfid  what/ 
to  nle,  might  have  proved  so  gie^t  a:  ddasBity^^' 

.^  Why^  ma^atti,  I  said  to  myself  what  does  a  wobnan  <{o 
Trbo  marries  9  She  Tbws  to.  ^nit  all  dse  to^  go  ^h  her 
hosband,  and  to^love  him  before  Ibther  and  motberf  and  aH^ 
other  living  beings  on  «atth-^is  it  riot  so,  Mis»  Ew  I". 

^I  bdieveitiseoi^ifideedvNanny;  nay^  I  am  ^^dte  eer- 
tain  it  is  so^^^  Eve  aaswered^  the  eolor  de^^e^irig:  Oiit  het 
cheek,  as  she  gave  this  opinion  to  her  old  niuaei  with  the. 
inwor^  censcbusness  that  sho'had  Just  es^peiienoedaolKle  of 
the  happiest  moments  of  her  K&,  thiongh  the  adi^issio^  of 
a  passion  that  thus  overshiMlowsd  ail  the  natorld  ^^ons. 
**Iti%fairfyi  asyoasay.'^  \     ' 

i^WeH,  mnW^  I  inarestigatod  my  feelingB,  I  beKevi^  ,they 
eeill  it,  iind  after  a  pk*oper  tna^  i  foand  th^  I  l»y^  yom  m 
m^ieh  betteii  than  any  one  eke,  that  I  cou}d  not,  .iii  conr 
scienee,  niake  thie  v^ows." 

^  t>€»!rest  Nannj^  I  my  kind,  good,  falthM  dd  msmt  i  let 
me  hold  ym  in  ray  atms ;  and  I,  selfish,  thoi^hULesiiy  heart- 
iest girl,  wouM  forget  the  eimn^tv^noe  that  wonld  bemost 
likely  to  keep  us  together,  for  the  remainder  of  moLT  lives! 
Hist !  there  is  a  tap  at  the  door.  It  is  Mrs.'Blefflnfii3d ;  I 
know  her  light  stq).  Admit  her,  my  hind  Ann^  apd  leave 
us  together."      ' 

The  bright  searching  eye  of  Mii«.  BJoonfieM  was -riveted 
on  her  young  iViend,  as  she  sdvanoed  into  the  room ;  and 
her  smile,  usually  so  gay  iand  sometiknes  ironioai,  was  now 
thoughtftil  and  kfnd. 
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^  Well,  Misa  Effinghtoiy^'  sbe  dried^  in  a  mantier.  ibM  hev 
looks  coutradietod^  *' am  I  lo. condole  iwHb  youfortoeon^ 
gratolate  ?  For  a  more  sudden  or  mnracttloiis  ebfuige  did  I 
never  before  witness  in  a  joimgUifr  thongh- Hfhtthet  it  be 

for  the  better  or  the  worse These:  «re.  ominous  W<>rd8^ 

toot-for  *  better  <5r  Wor^  fof  richer  or  pooper'-r— i-?' 

^  Yoit  are  in  fine  spirits  tim  eviening^  mf  dear  Mrs.  Bloom* 
field,  and  4if^>Qar  to'hai'le  ^ntclred  into  tlie  gaieties  <^  the 
EtttJofPite.witballvyOw- ''    > 

^  JMigbt;  wi)l  b0  H  Lopdfdyi  bm  an  eicpreesive  word>  Your 
Tenipletot)  F«n^f  Fire  is  &^  lun^  £i>c  it  has  epst  ^s>  some- 
thing lifay  a  geoeral^eoniidgration*  Hrs.  ^awker  ha^been 
near  a  do^iv^ffi&ll^  Kke  jk^ujr  greali  Bamesdikei  hy  $l  serp^t's 
coming  too  near  her  dress ;  one  ban^  I  he^r«  has  actually 
been  in  a  blaze,  and  Sir  Georfe  ^empkmore's  heart  is  in 
finders.  Mr«  John  fiffinghs^  has  been  teliing  me  that  he 
should  not  have  been  a  bachelor  had  there  been  two  Mrsi 
BlooB[iSelds  in  the  world,  land  Mr.  Powis  looks  like  a  rafter 
du^  oat  of  IJerculaneum,  nothing  bpt  coal.'' 

^^And  wh^  occ^i^ons  this  pleasantry?"  asked  £ye,  ^ 
composed  in.  manner  that  her  friend  was  momentarily  de- 
ceived. 

Mrs.  Bloomfield.  took  a  seat  on  the  so&y  by  tl^e  side  of 
o^r  heroine,  ax^  regarding  her  steadily  for  n^ar  a  minute, 
she  continued — 

^  Hypocrisy  and  Bve  Effiaogham  can  have  little  in  com^ 
mon,  and.  my  ears  must  have  deceived  mf,." 

**  Your  ears,  dear  Mrs.  Bloomfield  T 

^MyearjSy  de^  Miss  Effingham.  I  yery  well  know  the 
character  of  an  eavesdropper,  but  if  gentlemen  will  make 
passionate  declarations  in  Uie  walks  of  a  ^rden,  with  no- 
thing but  a  little  shrubbery  between  their  ardent  declarations 
and  ike  curiosity  of  those  who  may  happen  to  be  pitesing, 
they  must  expect  to  be  overheard." 

Eve^s  color  had  gradttfJly  increased  as  hef  friend  pro- 
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ceeded,  and  when  the  other  ceased  speaking,  as  bright  a 
bloom  glowed  on  her  countenance  as  had  shone  there  when 
she  first  entered  tlie  room. 

^  May  I  ask  the  meaning  of  all  this  ^  she  said,  with  an 
effort  to  appear  cidm. 

^  Certainly,  my  dear ;  and  yon  shall  also  know  tlie  feel- 
ings tliat  prompt  it,  as  well  as  the  meaning,*^  returned  Mrs. 
Bloomfield,  kindly  taking  Eve's  hand  in  a  way  to  show 
that  she  did  not  mean  to  trifle  further  on  a  subject  tliat 
was  of  so  much  moment  tcT  her  young  friend.  ^  Mr.  John 
Effingham  and  myself  were  star-garing  at  a  point  where 
two  walks  approach  eacb  other,  just  as  you  and  Mr.  Powis 
were  passing  in  the  adjoining  patii.  Without  absolutely 
stopping  our  ears,  it  was  quite  impossible  not  to  hear  a  por- 
tion of  your  conversation.  We  both  tried  to  behave  honor- 
ably ;  for  I  coughed,  and  your  kinsman  actually  hemmed, 
but  we  were  unheeded." 

"  Coughed  and  hemmed  \^  repeated  Eve,  in  greater  con- 
fusion than  ever.  *^  There  must  be  some  mistake,  dear  Mrs. 
Bloomfield,  as  I  remember  to  have  heard  no  such  signals.** 

"  Quite  likely,  my  love,  for  there  was  a  time  when  I  too 
had  ears  for  only  one  voice ;  but  you  can  have  affidavits  to 
the  fact,  a  la  mode  de  New  England^  if  you  require  them. 
Do  not  mistake  my  motive,  nevertheless.  Miss  Effingham, 
which  is  anything  but  vulgar  curiosity" — ^here  Mrs.  Bloom- 
field looked  so  kind  and  friendly,  that  Eve  took  both  her 
hands  and  pressed  them  to  her  heart — "  you  are  mother- 
less; without  even  a  single  female  connexion  of  a  suitable 
age  to  consult  with  on  such  an  occasion,  and  others  after 
all  are  but  men ^" 

"  Mine  is  as  kind,  and  delicate,  and  tender,  as  any  woman 
can  be,  Mrs.  Bloomfield." 

^  I  believe  it  all,  though  he  may  not  be  quite  as  quick- 
sighted  in  an  affair  of  this  nature.  Am  I  at  liberty  to  speak 
to  you  as  if  I  were  an  elder  sister? " 
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"  Speak,  Mrs.  Bloomfield,  as  frankly  as  you  please,  but 
leave  me  the  mistress  of  my  answers." 

**It  is,  then,  as  I  suspected,"  said  Mrs.  Bloomfield,  in  a 
sort  of  musing  manner;  "the  men  have  been  won  over, 
and  this  young  creature  has  absolutely  been  left  without  a 
protector  in  the  most  important  moment  of  her  life." 

"Mrs*  Bloomfield ! — ^What  does  this  mean  ? — What  can 
it  mean  ? " 

"It  means  merely  general  principles,  child;  that  your 
father  and  cousin  have  been  parties  concerned,  instead  of 
vigilant  sentinels;  and  with  all  their  pretended  care,  that 
pbVL  have  been  left  to  grope  your  way  in  the  darkness,  of 
female  uncertainty,  with  one  of  the  most  pleasing  young 
men  in  thie  country  constantly  before  yon,  to  help  the 
obscurity." 

It  is  a  dread  All  moment  when  we  are  taught  to  doubt  the 
worth  of  those  we  love ;  and  Eve  became  pak  as  death  as 
she  listened  to  the  words  of  her  friend.  Once  before,  on 
the  occasion  of  Paul's  return  to  England,  she  had  felt  a 
pang  of  that  sort,  though  reflection,  and  a  calm  revision  of 
all  his  ad»  and  words  since  they  first  met  in  Germany,  had 
enabled  her  to  get  the  better  of  indecision,  and  when  she 
first  saw  him  on  the  mountain,  nearly  every  unpleasant  ap- 
prehension and  distrust  had  been  dissipated  by  an  e£fort  of 
pure  reason.  His  own  explanations  had  cleared  up  the  un- 
pleasant affair,  and  from  that  moment  she  had  regarded  him 
altogether  with  the  eyes  of  a  confiding  partiality.  The 
speech  of  Mrs.  Bloomfield  now  sounded  like  words  of  doom 
to  her,  and  for  an  instant  her  friend  was  frightened  with  the 
effects  of  her  own  imperfect  communication.  Until  that 
moment  Mrs.  Bloomfield  had  formed  no  just  idea  of  the 
extent  to  which  the  feelings  of  Eve  were  interested  in  Paul, 
for  she  had  but  an  imperfect  knowledge  of  their  early  as- 
sociation in  Europe,  and  she  sincerely  repented  having 
introduced  the  subject  at  all.     It  was  too  late  to  retreat. 
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however,  and  first  folding  Evo  in  bpr  arms,  and  Ussing  ker 
^eold  forehead,  she  hastened  to  repair  &  part,  at  least  of  the 
mischief  she  had  done. 

^  My  words  have  been  too  stroi^  I  feaff,"  she  said,  ^  but 
sueh  is  my  general  horror  of  the  maianer  in  whiet^  the 
young  6f  oar  sex,  m  iUa  country,  Hre  abandoaed  to.  the 
schemes  of  the  designing  and  selfish  of  the  othtr,  tb^  I 
am,  perhaps,  too  sensitive  when  I  see  any  one  th4t  I  love 
thus  cKposod.  Yott  a^  knoWn^  my  delir,  to  he  em  of  the 
riehcst  beirdssea  of  the  e^ntry ;  and  I  blush  to  sity  that  bo 
accounts  of  European  society  that  we  havci,  make  fortnue- 
hunting  a  more  regular  oecupatioa  iherC|  thaiL  Hi  haa  got  H^ 
be  here  " 

The  paleness  lef I  Eve^s  face»  and  a  look  of  iftligbt  dis- 
pleasure succeeded. 

*^  Mr.  Powis  is  no  fortunc*hunter,  Mr&  Bloomfield,^  ^e 
said^  steadily ;  *'  his  whole  conduct  for  three  years  has  been 
opposed  to  soeh  a.  character;  and  then^  though  abaolntely 
not  ridi,  perhapis,  he  has  a  gcntieman'i  faicome,  and  is 
removed  frou  the  necessity  of  being  riedttced  to  such  an  aet 
of  baseness." 

**I  perceive  my  err^,'bot  it  is  now  too  late  to  retreat. 
I  do  not  say  thai  Mr.  Powis  is  a  fortune-hunt^,  but  there 
are  eireumstanccs  connected  with,  his  history  that  jroa 
ought  at  least  to  know,  and  that  immediately.  I  have 
chotoi  to  i^>eak  to  you,  rather  than  to  spdak  to  yo«r  father, 
beciiuse  I  thought  you  might  like  a  fonlale  confkiUiite  on 
such  oeoanon,  ia  pre^srence  even  to  your  eitoellent  natural 
protector.  The  idea  of  Mrs.  Hawker  oceorred  to  9ie  on 
account  of  her  age ;  but  I  did  not  feel  authorized  to  eom- 
mnnicate  to  her  a  secret  of  which  I  had  myself  become  so 
accidentally  possessed." 

"  I  aj^reciate  your  motive  folly,  dearest  Mrs.  Bloomfield," 
said  Eve,  smiling  with  all  her  native  sweetness,  and  greatly 
relieved,  for  ^e  now  began  to  think  that  too  keen  a  sensi- 
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tiveness  on  the  subject  of  Paul  had  unncccssaFil}^  ^srmed 
her,  "  and  beg  there  may  be  no  reserves  between  ns.  If 
you  know  a  reason  why  Mr.  Powis  should  not  be  received 
as  a  suitor,  I  entreat  you  to  mention  it," 

"Is  he  Mr.  Powis  at  all?" 

Again  Eve  smiled,  to  Mrs.  Bloomfield^s  great  surprise,  for, 
as  the  latter  had  put  the  question  with  sincere  reluctance, 
she  was  astonished  at  the  coolness  with  which  it  was*  re- 
ceived. 

"  He  is  not  Mr.  Powis  legally,  perhaps,  thou^  he  might 
be,  but  that  he  dislikes  the  publicity  of  an  a,pplication  to 
the  legislature.    His  paternal  name,  is  Assheton." 

**  You  know  his  history,  then  ?  " 

"There  has  been  no  reserve  on  the  part  of  Mr.  Powis; 
least  of  all,  any  deception," 

Mrs.  Bloomfield  appeared  perplexed,  even  distressed ;  and 
there  was  a  brief  space,  during  which  her  mind  was  un- 
decided as  to  the  course  she  ought  to  take.  That  she  had 
committed  an  error  by  attempting  a  consultation,  in  a 
matter  of  the  heart,  with  one  of  her  own  sex,  after  the 
affection8%ere  engaged,  she  discovered  when  it  was  too  late ; 
but  she  prized  Evc^s  friendship  too  much,  and  had  too  just  a 
sense  of  what  was  due  to  herself,  to  leave  the  affair,  where 
it  was,  or  without  clearing  up  her  own  unasked  agency 
in  it. 

"I  regoice  to  learn  this,"  she  said,  as  soon  as  her  doubts 
had  ended,  "for  frankness,  while  it  is  one  of  the  safest,  is 
one  of  the  most  beautiful  traits  in  human  character ;  but 
beautiful  though  it  be,  it  is  one  that  the  other  sex  uses  least 
to  our  own." 

"  Is  our  own  too  ready  to  use  it  to  the  other  ? " 

"  Perhaps  not ;  it  might  be  better  for  both  parties  were 
there  less  deception  practised  during  the  period  of  court- 
ship, generally  ;  but  as  this  is  hopdess,  and  might  destroy 
some  of  the  most  pleasing  illusions  of  life,  we  will  not  enter 
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into  ft  treatise  on  the  fraads  of  CnpkL  Now  to  my  own 
confessions,  which  I  make  all  the  more  willingly,  because  I 
know  they  are  uttered  to  the  ear  of  one  of  a  forgiving 
temperament,  and  who  is  disposed  to  view  even  my  ibUies 
favorably." 

The  kind  but  painful  smile  of  Eve  Insured  the  ^>eaker 
she  was  not  mistaken,  and  she  continued,  after  taking  time 
to  read  the  expression  of  the  countenance  of  her  young 
friend — 

^  In  common  with  all  of  New  York,  that  town  of  babbling 
misses,  who  prattle  as  water  flows,  without  consci6nane$8  or 
effort,  and  of  whiskered  masters,  who  lancy  Broadway  the 
world,  and  the  flirtations  of  miniature  drawilig-ro<»ns, 
human  nature,  I  believed  on  your  return  from  Europe,  that 
an  accepted  suitor  followed  in  your  train,  in  the  person  of 
Sir  Geoi^e  Templemore," 

**  Nothing  in  my  deportment,  6r  in  that  of  Sir  George,  or 
in  that  of  any  of  my  ^unily,  could  justly  have  given  rise  to 
such  a  notion,"  said  Eve,  quickly. 

"  Justly  I  What  has  justice,  or  truths  or  even  probability, 
to  do  with  a  report,  of  which  love  tod  matrimosy  are  the 
themes  ?  Do  you  not  know  society  better  than  to  &ncy 
this  improbability,  child  f " 

^  I  know  that  our  own  sex  would  better  consult  their  own 
dignity  and  respectability,  my  dear  Mrs.  Bloomfield,  if  they 
talked  less  of  such  matters ;  and  that  they  would  be  more 
apt  to  acquire  the  habits  of  good  taste,  not  to  say  of  good 
principles,  if  they  confined  their  stricture  more  to  things 
and  sentiments  than  they  do,  and  meddled  less  with  persons." 

"  And  pray,  is  there  no  tittle-tattle,  no  scandal,  no  com- 
menting on  one's  neighbors,  in  other  civilized  nations  besides 
this?" 

"  Unquestionably ;  though  I  believe,  as  a  rule,  it  is  every- 
where thought  to  be  inherently  vulgar,  and  a  proof  of  low 
associations." 
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"  In  that  we  are  perfectly  of  a  mind ;  for  if  there  be  any- 
thing that  betr^yfi  a  cjonscionsness  of  inferiority^  it  is  our 
rendering  others  of  so  much  obvious  importance  to  our- 
selves, as  to  make  them  the  subjects  of  our  constant  conver- 
sation. We  may  speak  o(  virtues,  for  therein  we  pay  a 
homage  to  that  which  is  good  ;  but  when  we  come  to  dwell 
on  personal  &ults,  it  is  rather  a  proof  that  we  have  a  silent 
conviction  of  the  superiority  of  the  subject  of  our  comments 
to  ourselves,  either  in  character,  talents,  social  position,  or 
something  else  that  is  deemed  essential,  than  of  our  dis- 
taste for  his  failings.  Who,  for  instance,  talks  scandal  of 
his  grocer  or  of  his  shoemaker  ?  Ko,  no,  our  pride  forbids 
this;  we  always  make  our  betters  the  subjects  of  our 
strictures  by  preference,  taking  up  with  our  equals  only 
when  we  can  get  none  of  a  higher  class." 

"  This  quite  reconciles  me  to  having  been  given  to  Sir 
George  Templemore,  by  the  world  of  New  York,"  said  Eve, 
smiling. 

"And  well  it  may,  for  they  who  have  prattled  of  your 
engagement,  have  done  so  principally  because  they  ate  inca- 
pable of  maintaining  a  conversation  on  anything  else.  But, 
all  this  time,  I  fear  I  stand  accused  in  your  mind,  of  having 
given  advice  unasked,  and  of  feeling  an  alarm  in  an  affair 
that  affected  others,  instead  of  myself  which  is  the  very  sin 
that  we  lay  at  the  door  of  our  worthy  Manhattanese.  In 
common  with  all  around  me,  then,  I  fancied  Sir  George 
Templemore  an  accepted  lover,  and,  by  habit,  had  got  to 
associate  you  together  in  my  pictures.  On  my  arrival  here, 
however,  I  will  confess  that  Mr.  Powis,  whom  you  will 
remember  I  had  never  seeli  before,  struck  me  as  much, 
the  most  dangerous  man.  Shall  I  own  all  my  absurd- 
ity?" 

"  Even  to  the  smallest  shade." 

"  Well,  then,  I  confess  to  having  supposed  that,  while 
the  excellent  father  believed  you  were  in  a  fair  way  to 
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become  Lady  Templemore,  the  equally  exceDent  daughter 
thought  the  other  suitor  infinitely  the  moet  agreeable 
person." 

"  What !  in  cdntempt  of  a  betrothal  ?" 

"Of  course  I  at  once  ascribed  that  part  of  the  report  to 
the  usual  embellishments.  We  do  not  like  to  be  deceived 
in  our  calculations,  or  to  discover  that  even  oar  gossip  has 
misled  us.  In  pure  resentment  at  my  own  previous  delu- 
sion, I  began  to  criticise  this  Mr.  Powis ^ 

"  Criticise,  Mrs.  Bloomfield  T 

"  To  find  fault  with  him,  my  dear ;  to  try  to  think  he  was 

'not  just  the  handsomest  and  most  engaging  young  man  I 

had  ever  seen ;  to  imagine  what  he  ought  to  be,  in  place 

of  what  he  was ;  and  among  other  things,  to  inquire  who 

he  was?" 

^  You  did  not  think  proper  to  ask  that  question  of  any 
of  ufii,"  said  Eve,  gravely. 

**  I  did  not ;  for  I  discovered  by  instinct,  or  intuition,  or 
conjecture — ^they  mean  pretty  much  the  same  thing,  I 
believe— that  there  was  a  mystery  about  him ;  something 
that  even  his  Templeton  friends  did  not  quite  understand, 
and  a  lucky  thought  occurred  of  making  my  inquiries  of 
another  person." 

"  They  were  answered  satisfactorily,"  said  Eve,  looking 
up  at  her  friend  with  the  artless  confidence  that  marks 
her  sex,  when  the  affections  have  got  the  mastery  of 
reason. 

*^  €o9i,  cost,  Bloomfield  has  a  brother  who  is  in  the 
Navy,  as  you  know,  and  I  happened  to  remember  that  he 
had  once  spoken  of  an  officer  of  the  name  of  Powis,  who 
had  performed  a  clever  thing  in  the  West  Indies,  when  they 
were  employed  together  against  the  pirates.  I  wrote  to 
him  one  of  my  usual  letters,  that  are  compounded  of  all 
things  in  nature  and  art,  and  took  an  occasion  to  allude  to 
a  certwn  Mr.  Paul  Powis,  with  a  general  remark  tijat  he 
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had  formerly  served,  together  with  a  particular  inquiry  if 
he  knew  anything  about  him.  All  this,  no  doubt,  you 
think  very  officious ;  but  believe  me,  dear  Eve,  where  there 
was  as  much  interest  as  I  felt  and  feel  in  you,  it  was  very 
natural." 

'*So  far  from  entertaining  resentment,  I  am  grat^l 
for  your  concern,  especially  as  I  know  it  was  manifested 
cautiously,  and  without  any  unpleasant  allusions  to  third 
persons." 

"In  that  respect  I  believe  I  did  pretty  well.  Tom 
Bloomfield — I  beg  his  pardon.  Captain  Bloomfield,  for  so  he 
calls  himself  at  present — knows  Mr.  Powis  well ;  or,  rather 
did  know  him,  for  they  have  not  met  for  years,  and  he 
speaks  of  his  personal  qualities  and  professional  merit 
highly,  but  takes  occasion  to  remark  that  there  was  some 
mystery  connected  with  his  birth,  as  before  be  joined  the 
service  he  understood  he  was  called  Assheton,  and  at  a 
later  day,  Powis,  and  this  without  any  public  law,  or  public 
avowal  of  a  motive.  Now,  it  struck  me  that  Eve  Effing- 
ham ought  not  to  be  permitted  to  form  a  connexion  with  a 
man  so  unpleasantly  situated,  without  being  apprised  of  the 
feet,  I  was  waiting  for  a  proper  occasion  to  do  this  un- 
grateful office  myself  when  accident  made  me  acquainted 
with  what  has  passed  this  evening,  and  perceiving  that 
there  was  no  time  to  lose,  I  came  hither,  more  led  by  inter- 
est in  you,  my  dear,  perhaps,  than  by  discretion." 

"  I  thank  you  sincerely  for  this  kind  concern  in  my  wel- 
fare, dear  Mrs.  Bloomfield,  and  give  you  full  credit  for 
the  motive.  Will  you  permit  me  to  inquire  how  much  you 
know  of  that  which  passed  this  evening  ?" 

**  Simply  that  Mr.  Powis  is  desperately  in  love— a  declara- 
tion that  I  take  is  always  dangerous  to  the  peace  of  mind  of 
a  young  woman,  when  it  comes  from  a  very  engaging  young 
man." 

"  And  my  part  of  the  dialogue — ^  Eve  blushed  to  the 
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eyes  as  she  B&ked  this  qaesfcion,  though  she  made  a  great 
effort  to  appear  cahn — "  my  imswer  r 

^  There  was  too  much  of  woman  in  me — of  true,  genuine, 
]oya],  native  woman.  Miss  EfiSngham,  to  listen  to  that,  had 
there  heen  an  opportunity.  We  were  hut  a  moment  near 
enough  to  hear  anything,  though  that  moment  sufficed  to  let 
us  know  the  state  of  feelings  of  the  gentleman.  I  ask  no 
confidences,  my  dear  Eve,  and  now  that  I  have  made  my 
explanations,  lame  though  they  he,  I  will  kiss  you  and 
repair  to  the  drawing-room,  where  we  shall  hoth  he  soon 
missed.  Forgive  me,  if  I  have  seemed  impertinent  in  my 
interferences,  and  continue  to  ascribe  it  to  its  true  motive." 

'*  Stop,  Mrs.  Bloomfield,  I  entreat,  for  a  single  moment ;  I 
wish  to  say  a  word  befcnre  we  part  As  you  have  been  acci- 
dentally made  acquainted  with  Mr.  Powis's  sentiments  to- 
wards me,  it  is  no  more  than  just  tbat^  you  should  know  the 
nature  of  mine  towards  him ^ 

Eve  paused  involuntarily,  for  thoagh  she  had  commenced 
her  explanaticm  with  a  firm  intention  to,  do  justice  to  Paul, 
t^e  ba^fulness  of  her  sex  held  her  tongue  tied,  at  the  very 
moment  her  desire  to  speak  was  the  strongest.  An  effort 
conquered  the  weakness^  and  the  warm-hearted,  generous- 
minded  girl  succeeded  in  eommanding  her  voice. 

'^  I  cannot  allow  you  to  go  away  with  the  impression  that 
there  is  a  shade  of  any  sort  on  the  conduct  of  Mr.  Powis,** 
she  said.  '^So  fiir  firom  desiring  to  profit  by  the  accidents 
that  have  placed  it  in  his  pow^  to  render  us  such  essential 
service,  he  has  never  spoken  of  his  love  until  this  evening, 
and  then  under  circumstances  in  which  feeling,  naturally, 
perhaps  I  might  say  uncontrollably,  got  the  ascendency." 

*^  I  believe  it  all,  for  I  feel  certain  Eve  Effingham  would 
not  bestow  her  heart  heedlesdy." 

"  Heart !— Mrs.  Bloomfield  T 

^'  Heart,  my  dear;  and  now  I  insist  on  the  subject^s  being 
dropped,  at  least  for  the  present    Your  decision  is  probft- 
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bly  not  yet  made — ^you  are  not  yet  an  hour  in  possession  of 
your  suitor's  secret,  and  prudence  demands  deliberation.  I 
shall  hope  to  see  you  in  the  drawing-room,  and  until  then, 
adieu." 

Mrs.  Bloomfield  signed  for  silence,  and  quitted  the  room 
with  the  same  light  tread  as  that  with  which  she  had  entered 
it 
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CHAPTER  XXV. 

**  To  show  virtue  her  own  feature,  scorn  her  own  image,  and  tho  rery  age  and 
body  of  the  time,  his  form  and  pressure." 

SHAXSnEAX. 

When  Mrs.  Bloomfield  entered  tlie  drawing-room,  she 
found  nearly  the  whole  party  assembled.  The  Fun  of  Fire 
had  ceased,  and  the  rockets  no  longer  gleamed  athwart  the 
sky ;  but  the  blaze  of  artificial  light  within,  -was  more  than 
a  substitute  for  that  which  had  so  lately  existed  without. 

Mr.  Effingham  and  Paul  were  conversing  by  themselves 
in  a  window-seat,  while  John  Effingham,  Mrs.  Hawker,  and 
Mr.  Howel  were  in  an  animated  discussion  on  a  sofa ;  Mr. 
Wenham  had  also  joined  the  party,  and  was  occupied  with 
Captain  Ducie,  though  not  so  much  so  as  to  prevent  occa- 
sional glances  at  the  trio  just  mentioned.  Sir  George  Tem- 
plcmore  and  Grace  Van  Cortlandt  were  walking  together  in 
the  great  hall,  and  were  visible  through  the  open  door,  as 
they  passed  and  repassed. 

"  I  am  glad  of  your  appearance  among  us,  Mrs.  Bloom- 
field,"  said  John  Effingham,  "for  certainly  more  Anglo- 
mania never  existed  than  that  whidh  my  good  friend  Howe! 
manifests  this  evening,  and  I  have  hopes  that  your  eloquence 
may  persuade  him  out  of  some  of  tho^e  notions,  on  which 
my  logic  has  fallen  like  seed  scattered  by  the  wayside." 

"  I  can  have  little  hopes  of  success  where  Mr.  John  Effing- 
ham has  failed." 

"I  am  far  from  being  certain  of  that;  for,  somehow, 
Howel  has  taken  up  the  notion  that  I  have  got  a  grudge 
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against  England,  and  he  listens  to  all  I  say  with  distrust  and 
distaste." 

**  Mr.  John  uses  strong  language  habitually,  ma'am,"  cried 
Mr.  Howel,  "  and  you  will  make  some  allowances  for  a  voca- 
bulary that  has  no  very  mild  terms  in  it;  though,  to  be 
frank,  I  do  confess  that  he  seems  prejudiced  on  the  subject 
of  that  great  nation." 

"What is  the  point  in  immediate  controversy,  gentlemen?" 
asked  Mrs.  Bloomfield,  taking  a  seat. 

*'  Why  here  is  a  review  of  a  late  American  work,  ma'am, 
and  I  insist  that  the  author  is  skinned  alive,  whereas  Mr. 
John  insists  that  the  reviewer  exposes  only  his  own  rage, 
the  work  having  a  national  character,  and  running  counter 
to  the  reviewer's  feelings  and  interests." 

"  Nay,  I  protest  against  this  statement  of  the  case,  for  1 
affirm  that  the  reviewer  exposes  a  great  deal  more  than  his 
rage,  since  his  imbecility,  ignorance,  and  dishonesty  are  quite 
as  apparent  as  anything  else." 

"I  have  read  the  article,"  said  Mrs.  Bloomfield,  after 
glancing  her  eye  at  the  periodical,  "  and  I  must  say  that  I 
take  sides  with  Mr.  John  Effingham  in  his  opinion  of  its 
character." 

**  But  do  you  not  perceive,  ma'am,  that  this  is  the  idol  of 
the  nobility  and  gentry;  the  work  that  is  more  in  favor 
with  people  of  consequence  in  England  than  any  other. 
Bishops  are  said  to  write  for  it !" 

"  I  know  it  is  a  work  expressly  established  to  sustain  one 
of  the  most  factitious  political  systems  that  ever  existed,  and 
that  it  sacrifices  every  high  quality  to  attain  its  end." 

"Mrs.  Bloomfield,  you  amaze  me  I  The  first  writers  of 
Great  Britain  figure  in  its  pages." 

"That  I  much  question,  in  the  first  place  ;  but  even  if  it 
were  so,  it  would  be  but  a  shallow  mystification.  Although 
a  man  of  character  might  write  one  article  in  a  work  of  this 
nature,  it  does  not  follow  that  a  man  of  no  character  does 
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not  write  the  next  The  principles  of  the  communications 
of  a  periodical  are  as  different  as  their  talents." 

**  But  the  editor  is  a  pledge  for  all. — The  editor  of  this 
Review  is  an  eminent  writer  himself." 

"  An  eminent  writer  may  be  a  very  great  knave  in  the 
first  place,  and  one  fact  is  worth  a  thousand  conjectures  in 
such  a  matter.  But  we  do  not  know  that  there  is  any  re- 
sponsible editor  to  works  of  this  nature  at  all,  for  there  is  no 
name  given  in  the  title-page,  and  nothing  is  more  common 
than  vague  declarations  of  a  want  of  this  very  responsibility. 
But  if  I  can  prove  to  you  that  this  article  cannot  have  been 
written  by  a  man  of  common  honesty,  Mr.  Howel,  what 
will  you  then  say  to  the  responsibility  of  your  editor?" 

'^  In  that  case  I  shall  be  compelled  to  admit  that  he  had 
no  connexion  with  it." 

"  Anything  in  preference  to  giving  up  the  beloved  idol !" 
said  John  Effingham,  laughing.  ^  Why  not  add  at  once 
that  he  is  as  great  a  knave  as  the  writer  himself?  I  am 
glad,  however,  that  Tom  Howel  has  fallen  into  such  good 
hands,  Mrs.  Bloomfield,  and  I  devoutly  pray  you  may  not 
spare  him." 

We  have  said  that  Mrs.  Bloomfield  had  a  rapid  percep- 
tion of  things  and  principles,  that  amounted  almost  to  intui- 
tion. She  had  read  the  article  in  question,  and  as  she 
glanced  her  eyes  through  its  pages,  had  detected  its  fallacies 
and  falsehoods  in  almost  every  sentence.  Indeed,  they  had 
not  been  put  together  with  ordinary  skill,  the  writer  having 
evidently  presumed  on  the  easiness  of  the  class  of  readers 
who  generally  swallowed  his  round  assertions,  and  were  so 
clumsily  done,  that  any  one  who  had  not  the  feith  to  move 
mountains  would  have  seen  through  most  of  them  without 
difficulty.  But  Mr.  Howel  belonged  to  another  school,  and 
he  was  so  much  accustomed  to  shut  his  eyes  to  the  palpable 
mystification  mentionexi  by  Mrs.  Bloomfield  that  a  lie,  which, 
advanced  in  most  works,  would  have  carried  no  weight  with 
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it,  advanced  in  this  particular  periodical  became  elevated  to 
the  dignity  of  truth. 

Mrs.  Bloomfield  turned  to  an  article  on  America,  in  the 
periodical  in  question,  and  read  from  it  severid  disparaging 
expressions  concerning  Mr.  Howel's  native  cpuntry,  one  of 
which  was  "  The  Americanos  first  plaything  is  the  rattle- 
snake's tail.'' 

^  Now,  what  do  you  think  of  this  assertion,  in  particular, 
Mr.  Howel  ?"  she  asked,  reading  the  words  we  have  just 
quoted. 

"  Oh !  that  is  said  in  mere  pleasantry — it  is  only 
wit" 

"  Well,  then,  what  do  you  think  of  it  as  wit  ?" 

**  Well,  well,  it  may  not  be  of  a  very  pure  water,  but  the 
best  of  men  are  unequal  at  all  times,  and  more  especially  in 
their  wit" 

"  Here,"  continued  Mrs.  Bloomfield,  pointing  to  another 
paragraph,  "  is  a  positive  statement  or  misstatement,  which 
makes  the  cost  of  the  *  civil  department  of  the  United  States 
Government,'  about  six  times  more  than  it  really  is." 

^  Our  government  is  so  extremely  mean  that  I  ascribe  that 
error  to  generosity." 

**  Well,"  continued  the  lady,  smiling,  "here  the  reviewer 
asserts  that  Congress  passed  a  law  limiting  the  size  of  cer- 
tain ships,  in  order  to  please  the  democracy ;  and  that  the 
Executive  privately  evaded  this  law,  and  built  vessels  of  a 
much  greater  size ;  whereas  the  provision  of  the  law  is  just 
the  contrary,  or  that  the  ships  should  not  be  less  than  of 
seventy-four  guns ;  a  piece  of  information,  by  the  way,  that  I 
obtained  from  Mr.  Powis." 

"  Ignorance,  ma'am ;  a  i^ranger  cannot  be  supposed  to 
know  all  the  laws  of  a  foreign  country." 

"  Then  why  make  bold  and  false  assertions  about  them 
that  are  intended  to  discredit  the  country  ?  Here  is  ano- 
ther assertion — ^  ten  thousand  of  the  men  that  fought  at 
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Waterloo  would  have  inarched,  through  North  America  V^ 
Do  you  believe  that,  Mr.  Howel  ?" 

**  But  that  is  merely  an  opinion,  Mrs.  Bloomfield  ;  any 
man  may  be  wrong  in  his  opinion." 

**  Very  true,  but  it  is  an  opinion  uttered  in  the  yeiir  of  oor 
Lord  one  thousand  eight  hundred  and  tweiity-eight ;  and 
after  the  battles  of  Bunker  Hill,  Cowpens,  Plattsburgh,  Sa- 
ratoga, and  New  Orleans !  And,  moreover,  after  it  had  been 
proved  that  something  very  like  ten  thousand  of  the  identi- 
cal men  who  fought  at  Waterloo  could  not  march  even  ten 
miles  into  the  country." 

"  Well,  well,  all  this  shows  that  the  reviewer  is  sometimes 
mistaken." 

"Your  pardon,  Mr.  Howel ;  I  think  it  shows,  according  to 
your  own  admission,  that  his  wit,  or  rather  its  wit,  for  there 
is  no  his  about  it — that  its  wit  is  of  a  very  indifferent  quali- 
ty as  witticfems  even;  that  it  is  ignorant  of  what  it  pretends 
to  know ;  and  that  its  opinions  are  no  better  than  its  know- 
ledge :  all  of  which,  when  fairly  established  against  one 
who,  by  his  very  pursuit,  professes  to  know  more  than 
other  people,  is  very  much  like  making  it  appear  con- 
temptible." 

**  This  is  going  back  ei^t  or  ten  years-^Iet  us  look  more 
particularly  at  the  article  about  which  the  discussion  com- 
mences." 

"Volontiers." 

Mrs.  Bloomfield  tiow  sent  to  the  library  for  the  work  re- 
viewed, and  opening  the  review  she  read  feome  of  its  stric- 
tures ;  and  then  turning  to  tlie  corresponding  passages  in  the 
work  itself  she  pointed  out  the  unfairness  of  the  quotations, 
the  omissions  of  the  context,  and  in  several  Aslant  in- 
stances, witticisms  of  the  reviewer,  that  were  purchased  at 
the  expense  of  the  English  language.  She  next  showed 
several  of  those  audacious  assertions,  for  which  the  particu- 
lar periodical  was  so  remarkable,  leaving  no  doubt  with  any 
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candid  person,  that  they  were  purchased  at  the  expense  of 
truth. 

"  But  here  is  an  instance  that  will  scarce  adniit  of  cavil* 
h*ng  or  objection  on  your  part,  Mr.  Howel,"  she  continued ; 
"  do  me  the  fevor  to  read  the  passage  in  the  review." 

Mr.  Howel  complied,  and  when  he  had  done,  he  looked 
expectingly  at  the  lady. 

"The  effect  of  the  reviewer's  statement  is  to  make  it 
appear  that  the  author  has  contradicted  himself,  is  it 
not?" 

"  Certainly,  nothing  can  be  plainer." 

"  According  to  your  favorite  reviewer,  who  accuses  him 
of  it,  in  terms.  Now  let  us  look  at  the  fact.  Here  is  the 
passage  in  the  work  itself.  In  the  first  place,  you  will  remark 
that  this  sentence  which  contains  the  alleged  contradiction, 
is  mutilated ;  the  part  which  is  omitted,  giving  a  directly 
contrary  meaning  to  it^  from  that  it  bears  under  the  review- 
er's scissors." 

"  It  has  some  such  appearance,  I  do  confess." 

"  Here  you  perceive  that  the  closing  sentence  of  the  same 
paragraph,  and  which  refers  directly  to  the  point  at  issue, 
is  displaced,  made  to  appear  as  belonging  to  a  separate  para- 
graph, and  as  conveying  a  different  meaning  from  what  the 
author  has  actually  expressed." 

" Upon  my  word,  I  do  not  know  but  yon  are  right!" 

"  Well,  Mr.  Howel,  we  have  had  wit  of  no  very  pure  water, 
ignorance  as  relates  to  facts,  and  mistakes  as  regards  very 
positive  assertions.  In  what  category,  as  Captain  Track 
would  say,  do  you  place  this?" 

"  Why  does  not  the  author  reviewed  expose  this  ?"  • 

"  Why  does  not  a  gentleman  wrangle  v^ith  a  detected 
pickpocket  ?" 

"It  is  literary  swindling,"  said  John  Effingham,  "and  the 
man  who  did  it,  is  inherently  a  knave." 

"  I  think  both  these  facts  quite  beyond  dispute,"  observed 
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Mrs.  Bloomfield,  laying  down  Mr.  Howel's  fairorite  review 
with  an  air  of  cool  contempt ;  ^  and  I  must  say  I  did  not 
think  it  necessary  to  prove  the  general  character  of  the  work, 
at  this  late  date,  to  any  American  of  ordinary  intelligence ; 
much  less  to  a  sensible  man  like  Mr.  Howel." 

^^But,  ma'am,  there  may  be  much  truth  and  justice  in 
the  rest  of  its  remarks,"  returned  the  pertinacious  Mr. 
Howel,  '^  although  it  has  fallen  into  these  mistakes.'' 

"  Were  you  ever  on  a  jury,  Howel  ?"  asked  John  EfBng- 
ham,  in  his  caustic  manner. 

"  Often,  and  on  grand  juries,  too." 
"  Well,  did  the  judge  never  tell  you,  when  a  witness  is 
detected  in  lying  on  one  point,  that  his  testimony  is  value- 
less on  all  others  ?" 

"  Very  true ;  but  this  is  a  review,  and  not  testimony." 
"  The  distinction  is  certainly  a  very  good  one,"  resumed 
Mrs.  Bloomfield,  laughing,  '^  as  nothing,  in  general,  can  be 
less  like  honest  testimony  than  a  review !" 

"But  I  think,  my  dear  ma'am,  you  will  allow  that  all  this 
is  excessively  biting  and  severe.  I  can't  say  I  ever  read  any- 
thing sharper  in  my  life." 

"  It  strikes  me,  Mr.  Howel,  as  being  nothing  but  epithets, 
the  cheapest  and  most  contemptible  of  all  species  of  abuse. 
Were  two  men,  in  your  presence,  to  call  each  other  such 
names,  I  think  it  would  excite  nothing  but  disgust  in  your 
mind.  When  the  thought  is  clear  and  poignant,  there  is 
little  need  to  have  recourse  to  mere  epithets.  Indeed,  men 
never  use  the  latter,  except  when  there  is  a  deficiency  (rf  the 
first." 

"  Well,  well,  my  friends,"  cried  Mr.  Howel,  as  he  walked 
away  towards  Grace  and  Sir  George,  "this  is  a  different 
thing  from  what  I  at  first  thought  it ;  but  still  I  think  you 
undervalue  the  periodical." 

"  I  hope  this  little  lesson  will  cool  some  of  Mr.  Howel's 
faith  in  foreign  morality,"  observed  Mrs.  Bloomfield,  as  soon 
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9I&  the  gentleman  named  was  out  of  hearing ;  "  a  more  credu- 
lous and  devout  worshipper  of  the  idol,  I  have  never  before 
met," 

^  The  school  is  diminishing,  bat  it  is  still  large.  Men  like 
Tom  Howel,  who  have  thought  in  one  direction  all  their 
lives,  are  not  easily  brought  to  change  their  notions,  espe- 
cially when  the  ad^liration  which  proceeds  from  distance — 
distance,  ^  that  lends  enchantment  to  the  view,' — is  at  the 
bottom  of  their  faith.  Had  this  very  article  been  written 
and  printed  round  the  comer  of  the  street  in  which  he 
lives,  Howel  would  be  the  first  to  say  that  it  was  the  pro- 
duction of  a  fellow  without  talents  or  principles,  and  was 
unworthy  of  a  second  thought." 

"  I  still  think  he  will  be  a  wiser  if  not  a  better  man,  by 
the  exposure  of  its  frauds." 

"Not  he.  If  you  will  excuse  a  homely  and  a  coarse 
simile,  *  he  will  return  like  a  dog  to  his  vomit,  or  the  sow 
to  its  wallowing  in  the  mire.'  I  never  knew  one  of  that 
school  thoroughly  cured,  until  he  became  himself  the  sub- 
ject of  attack,  or,  by  a  close  personal  communication,  was 
made  to  feel  the  superciliousness  of  European  superiority. 
It  is  only  a  week  since  I  had  a  discussion  with  him  on  the 
subject  of  the  humanity  and  the  relish  for  liberty  in  his 
beloved  model;  and  when  I  cited  the  instance  of  the 
employment  of  the  tomahawk,  in  the  wars  between  England 
and  this  country,  he  actually  affirmed  that  the  Indian  sava- 
ges killed  no  women  and  children  but  the  wives  and  off- 
spring of  their  enemies;  and  when  I  told  him  that  the 
English,  like  most  other  people,  cared  very  little  for  any 
liberty  but  their  own,  he  coolly  affirmed  that  their  own  was 
the  only,  liberty  worth  caring  for  !" 

"  Oh,  yes,"  put  in  young  Mr.  Wenham,  who  had  over- 
heard the  latter  portion  of  the  conversation,  "  Mr.  Howel  is 
r,o  thoroughly  English,  that  he  actually  denies  that  America 
is  the  most  civilized  country  in  the  world,  or  that  we  speak 
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onr  langas^  better  than  any  nation  was  ever  before  known 
to  speak  Jts  own  language." 

"  This  is  so  manifest  an  act  of  treason,"  said  Mrs.  Bloom- 
field,  endeavoring  to  look  grave ;  for  Mr.  Wenham  was  any- 
thing but  accurate  in  the  use  of  words  himself  commonly 
pronouncing  "been,"  "ben,"  " does,"  "dooze,"  "nothing," 
"nawthing,"  "few,"  "foo,"  <fec.  &c.  &c.  "that,  certainly, 
Mr.  Howel  should  be  arraigned  at  the  bar  of  public  opinion 
for  the  outrage." 

"It  is  commonly  admitted,  even  by  our  enemies,  that  our 
mode  of  speaking  is  the  very  best  in  the  world,  which,  I 
suppose,  is  the  real  reason  why  our  literature  has  so  rapidly 
reached  the  top  of  the  ladder." 

"  And  is  that  the  fact  ?"  asked  Mrs.  Bloomficld,  with  a 
curiosity  that  was  not  in  the  least  feigned. 

"  I  believe  no  one  denies  that  You  will  sustain  me  in 
this,  I  fancy,  Mr.  Dodge?" 

The  editor  of  the  Active  Inquirer  had  approached,  and 
was  just  in  time  to  catch  the  subject  in  discussion.  Now  the 
modes  of  speech  of  these  two  persons,  while  they  had  a 
great  deal  in  common,  had  also  a  great  deal  that  was  not  in 
common.  Mr.  Wenham  was  a  native  of  New  York,  and  his 
dialect  was  a  mixture  that  is  getting  to  be  sufficiently  gene- 
ral j  partaking  equally  of  the  Doric  of  New  England,  tho 
Dirtch  cross,  and  the  old  English  root ;  whercfas  Mr.Dodgo 
spoke  the  pure,  unjtUoyed  Tuscan  of  his  province^  rigidly 
adhering  to  all  its  sounds  and  signi&jations*  "  Dissipation," 
he  contended,  meant  " drunkeniwss ;"  ''ugly,"  "vicious;" 
"  clever,"  " good-natured  f  and  "  humbly,"  (homely)  "ugly." 
In  addition  to  this  finesse  in  significations,  he  had  a  variety 
of  pronunciations  that  often  put  strangers  at  fault,,  and  to 
which  he  adhered  with  a  pertinacity  that  obtained  some  of 
its  force  from  the  fact  that  it  exceeded  his  power  to  get  rid 
of  them.  Notwithstanding  all  these  little  peculiarities — 
peculiarities  as  respects  every  one  but  those  who  dwelt  in 
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his  own  province,  Mr.  Dodge  had  also  taken  np  the  notion 
of  his  SBperiority  on'  the '  subject  of  langnago,  and  always 
treated  the  matter  as  one  that  was  placed  ^uite  beyond  dis- 
pute, by  its  publicity  and  truth. 

"  Tlie  progress  of  American  Literature,"  returned  the  edi- 
tor, **  is  really  astonishing  the  four  quarters  of  tiie  world.  I 
believe  it  is  very  generally  admitted,  now,  that  our  pulpit 
and  bar  are  at  the  very  summit  of  these  two  professions. 
Then  we  have  much  the  best  poets  of  the  age,  while  eleven 
of  our  novelists  surpass  any  of  all  other  countries.  The 
American  Philosophical  Society  is,  I  believe,  generally  con- 
sidered the  most  acute  learned  body  now  existing,  unless, 
indeed,  the  New  York  Historical  Society  may  compete  with 
it  for  that  honor.  Some  perscms  give  the  palm  to  one,  and 
some  to  the  other ;  though  I  myself  think  it  would  be  dif- 
ficult to  decide  between  them.  Then  to  what  a  pass  has 
the  drama  risen  of  late  years  I  Genius  is  getting  to  be  quite 
a  drug  in  America  T 

"  You  have  forgotten  to  speak  of  the  press,  in  particular," 
put  in  the  complacent  Mr.  Wenham.  "  I  think  we  may 
more  safely  pride  ourselves  on  the  high  character  of  the 
press  than  anything  else." 

"Why,  to  tell  you  the  trutli,  sir,"  answered  Steadfast, 
taking  the  other  ^  by  the  arm,  and  leading  him  so  slowly 
away,  that  a  part  of  what  followed  was  heard  by  the  two 
amused  listeners,  "  modesty  is  so  infallibly  the  companion 
of  merit,  that  we  who  are  engaged  in  that  high  pursuit,  do 
not  like  to  say  anything  in  our  own  &vor.  You  never  detect 
a  newspaper  in  the  weakness  of  extolling  itself;  but,  between 
ourselves,  I  may  say,  after  a  close  examination  of  the  condi- 
tion of  the  press  in  other  countries,  I  have  come  to  the  con- 
clusion, that,  for  talents,  taste,  candor,  philosophy,  genius, 
honesty,  and  truth,  the  press  of  the  United  States  stands 
at  the  very ^ 

Here  Mr.  Dodge  passed  so  far  from  the  listeners,  that  the 


Digitized  by 


Google 


426  HOMB    AS    rouKD. 

rest  of  the  speech  became  iDaudible,  though  from  the  well 
established  modesty  of  Uie  man  and  the  editor,  there  caa  be 
little  doubt  of  the  manner  in  which  he  condudod  the  sen- 
tence. 

"  It  is  said  in  Europe,^  observed  John  Effingham,  his  fine 
face  expressing  the  cool  sarcasm  in  -which  he  was  so  apt  to 
indulge,  ^  that  there  are  la  vieille  and  la  Jeune  France.  I 
think  we  have  now  had  pretty  faur  i^ecimens  of  old  and 
young  America ;  the  first  distrusting  everythbg  native,  even 
to  a  potatoe :  and  the  second  distrusting  nothing,  and  least 
ofall,  itscr' 

"There  appears  to  be  a  sort  of  pendulum-uneasiness  in 
mankind,''  said  Mrs.  Bloomfield,  *^  that  keeps  opinion  always 
vibrating  around  the  centre  of  truth,  for  I  think  it  the  rarest 
thing  in  the  world  to  find  man  or  woman  who  has  not  a 
disposition,  as  soon  as  an  error  is  abandoned,  to  fly  off  into 
its  opposite  extreme.  From  believing  we  had  nothing 
worthy  of  a  thought,  there  is  a  set  springing  up  who  a{^>ear 
to  have  jumped  to  the  conclusion  that  we  have  everything.** 

"  Aye,  this  is  one  of  the  reasons  that  all  the  rest  of  the 
world  laugh  at  us.** 

"  Laugh  at  us,  Mr.  Effingham  !  Even  I  had  supposed  ihe 
American  name  had,  at  last,  got  to  be  in  good  credit  in 
other  parts  of  the  world.** 

**  Then  even  you,  my  dear  Mrs.  Hoomfield,  are  notably 
mistaken.  Europe,  it  is  true,  is  beginning  to  give  us  credit 
for  not  being  quite  as  bad  as  she  once  thought  us;  but  we 
are  far,  very  for,  from  being  yet  admitted  to  the  ordinary 
level  of  nations,  as  respects  goodness.** 

"Surely  they  give  us  credit  for  enei^,  enterprise, 
activity 

"  Qualities  that  t^ey  prettily  term,  rapacity,  cunning,  and 
swindling !  I  am  far,  very  &r,  however,  from  giving  credit 
to  all  that  it  suits  the  interests  and  prejudices  of  £nr(^>e, 
especially  of  our  venerable  kinswoman.  Old  England,  to 
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circulate  and  think  to  the  prejudice  of  this  countay,  which, 
in  my  poor  judgment,  has  as  much  suhstantial  merit  to 
boast  of  as  any  nation  on  earth ;  though,  in  getting  rid  of  a 
set  of  ancient  vices  and  follies,  it  has  not  had  the  sagacity 
to  discover  that  it  is  &st  £Etlling  into  pretty  tolerable,  or,  if 
you  like  it  better,  intolerable  substitutes." 

"  What  then  do  you  deem  our  greatest  error — our  weakest 
point!" 

"Provincialisms,  with  their  train  of  narrow  pr^udices, 
and  a  disposition  to  set  up  mediocrity  as  perfection,  under 
the  doable  influence  of  an  ignorance  that  unavoidably  arises 
from  a  want  of  models,  and  of  the  irresistiMe  tendency  to 
mediocrity,  in  a  nation  where  the  common  mind  so  imperi- 
ously rules." 

"  But  does  not  the  common  mind  rule  everywhere  ?  Is 
not  public  opinion  always  stronger  than  law  ? " 

"  In  a  certain  sense,  both  these  positions  may  be  true. 
But  in  a  nation  like  this,  without  a  capital,  one  that  is  all 
provinces,  in  which  intelligence  and  tastes  are  scattered, 
this  comm<m  mind  wants  the  usual  direction,  and  derives 
its  impulses  from  the  force  of  numbers,  rather  than  from 
the  Ibrce  of  knowledge.  Hence  the  fact,  that  the  public 
opinion  never  or  seldom  rises  to  absolute  truth.  I  grant 
you  that^  as  a  mediocrity,  it  is  well;  much  better  than  com- 
mon even ;  but  it  is  still  a  mediocrity." 

"  I  see  the  justice  oi  your  remark,  and  I  suppose  we  are 
to  ascribe  the  general  use  <rf  superlatives,  which  is  so  very 
obvious,  to  these  causes." 

'^Unquestionably;  men  have  got  to  be  afraid  to  speak 
the  truth,  when  that  truth  is  a  little  beyond  the  common 
comprehension ;  and  thus  it  is  that  you  see .  the  fulsome 
flattery  that  all  the  public  servants,  as  they  call  themselves, 
resort  to,  in  order  to  increase  their  popularity,  instead  of 
Hling  the  wholesome  &cts  that  are  needed." 

**  And  what  is  to  be  the  result  ? " 
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^  Heaven  knows.  While  America  is  so  much  in  advance 
of  otber  nations,  in  a  freedom  from  prejudices  of  the  old 
school,  it  is  fast  substituting  a  set  of  pr^ndices  of  its  own, 
that  are  not  without  serious  dangers.  We  may  live  through 
it,  and  the  ilb  of  society  may  correct  themselves,  though 
there  is  one  fact  that  menaces  more  evil  than  anything  I 
could  have  feared." 

"You  mean  the  political  struggle  between  money  and 
numbers,  that  has  so  seriously  manifested  itself  of  late ! " 
exclaimed  the  quick-minded  and  intelligent  Mrs.  Bloomfield. 

"  That  has  its  dangers ;  but  there  is  still  another  evil  of 
greater  magnitude.  I  allude  to  the  very  general  di^Kwition 
to  confine  political  discussions  to  pdiUcal  men.  Thus,  the 
private  citizen,  who  should  presume  to  discuss  a  political 
question,  would  be  deemed  fair  game  for  all  who  thought 
differently  from  himself!  He  would  be  injured  in  his  pocket, 
ret>utation,  domestic  happiness,  if  possible;  for,  in  this 
respect,  America  is  much  the  most  intolerant  nation  I  have 
ever  visited.  In  all  other  countries  in  which  discission  is 
permitted  at  all,  there  is  at  least  the  appearance  of  £ur  play, 
whatever  may  be  done  covertly;  but  here  it  seens  to  be 
sufScient  to  justify  falsehood,  frauds,  nay,  barefaced  rascality, 
to  establish  that  the  injured  party  has  had  the  audacity  to 
meddle  with  public  questions,  not  being  what  the  public 
chooses  to  call  a  public  man.  It  is  scarcely  necessary  to 
say  that  when  such  an  opinion  gets  to  be  effective,  it  must 
entirely  defeat  the  real  intentions  of  a  popular  government." 

"  Now  you  mention  it,"  said  Mrs.  Bloomfield,  "  I  think  I 
have  witnessed  instances  of  what  you  mean." 

"  Witnessed,  dear  Mrs.  Bloomfield !  Instances  are  to  be 
seen  as  often  as  a  man  is  found  freeman  enough  to  have 
an  opinion  independent  of  party.  It  is  not  for  connecting 
himself  with  party  that  a  man  is  denounced  in  this  country, 
but  for  daring  to  connect  himself  with  truth.  Party  will 
bear  with  party,  but  party  will  not  bear  with  trutk.     It  is  in 
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politics  as  in  war,  regiments  or  individuals  may  desert,  and 
they  will  be  received  by  their  late  enemies  with  open  arms, 
the  honor  of  a  soldier  seldom  reaching  to  the  pass  of  refusing 
succor  of  any  sort ;  but  both  sides  will  turn  and  fire  on  the 
countrymen  who  wish  merely  to  defend  their  homes  and 
firesides.** 

"  You  draw  disagreeable  pictures  of  human  nature,  Mr. 
Effingham." 

"  Merely  because  they  are  true,  Mrs.  Bloomfield.  Man 
is  worse  than  the  beasts,  merely  because  he  has  a  code  of 
right  and  wrong  which  he  never  respects.  They  talk  of 
the  variation  of  the  compass,  and  even  pretend  to  calculate 
its  changes,  though  no  one  can  e^lain  the  principle  that 
causes  the  attraction  or  its  vagaries  at  all.  So  it  is  with 
men ;  they  pretend  to  look  always  at  tho  right,  though  their 
^es  are  constantly  directed  obliqudy ;  and  it  is  a  certain 
calculation  to  allow  of  a  pretty  wide  yariation*-**but  here 
comes  Miss  Effingham,  singularly  well  attired,  and  more 
beautiful  than  I  have  ever  before  seen  her ! " 

The  two  exchanged  quick  Ranees,  and  then,  as  if  fearful 
of  betraying  to  each  other  their  thoughts,  they  moved 
towards  our  heroine,  to  do  the  honors  of  the  receptbn. 
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CHAPTER  XXVI. 

**Hapl7,  when  I  shall  wed. 
That  lord,  whose  hand  nnMt  take  mj  pBf ht,  riiall  eahy 
Half  mj  love  with  him,  half  mj  care  and  dutj.^ 

COKIWLIA. 

As  no  man  could  be  more  graceftdly  ot  delicately  polite 
than  John  Effingham  when  the  humor  seized  him,  Mrs. 
BloomfieM  was  struck  with  the  kind  and  gent^manlike 
manner  with  which  he  nciet  his  young  kinswoman  on  this 
trying  occasion,  and  the  affectionate  tones  of  his  voice,  and 
the  winning  expression  of  his  eye,  as  he  addressed  hen 
Eve  herself  was  not  unobservant  of  these  peculiarities,  nor 
was  she  slow  in  comprehending  the  reason.  She  perceived 
at  once  that  he  was  acquainted  with  the  state  of  things 
between  her  and  Paul.  As  she  well  knew  the  womanly 
fidelity  of  Mrs.  Bloomfield,  she  righ^  enough  conjectured 
that  the  long  observation  of  her  cousin,  coupled  with  the 
few  words  accidentally  overheard  that  evening,  had  even 
made  him  better  acquainted  with  the  true  condition  of  her 
feelings,  than  was  the  case  with  the  friend  with  whom  she 
had  so  lately  been  conversing  on  the  subject 

Still  Eve  was  not  embarrassed  by  the  conviction  that  her 
secret  was  betrayed  to  so  many  persons.  Her  attachment 
to  Paul  was  not  the  impulse  of  girlish  caprice,  but  the  warm 
affection  of  a  woman,  that  had  grown  with  time,  was  sanc- 
tioned by  her  reason,  and  which,  if  it  was  tinctured  with  the 
more  glowing  imagination  and  ample  faith  of  youth,  was 
also  sustained  by  her  principles  and  her  sense  of  right  She 
knew  that  both  her  father  and  cousin  esteemed  the  man  of 
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her  own  choice,  nor  did  she  believe  the  little  cloud  that  hung 
over  his  birth  could  do  ttKMre  th<m  have  a  temporary  influence 
on  his  own  sensitive  feelings.  She  met  John  Effingham, 
therefore,  with  a  frank  composure,  returned  the  kind  pressure 
of  his  hand  with  a  smile  such  as  a  daughter  might  bestow 
on  an  affectionate  parent,  and  turned  to  salute  the  remain^ 
der  of  the  party  with  that  lady-like  ease  which  had  got  to 
be  a  part  of  her  nature. 

"There  goes  one  of  the  most  attractive  pictures  that 
humanity  can  offer,"  said  John  £^f)gham  to  Mrs.  Bloom- 
field,  as  Eve  walked  away ;  "  a  young,  timid,  modest,  sensi- 
tive girl,  so  strong  in  her  principles^  so  conscious  of  rectitude, 
so  pure  of  thought,  and  so  warm  in  her  affections,  that  she 
views  her  selection  of  a  husband,  as  others  view  their  acts 
of  duty  and  religious  faith.  With  her  love  has  no  shame, 
as  it  has  no  weakness." 

"  Eve  Effingham  is  as  faultless  as  comports  with  woman- 
hood ;  and  yet  I  confess  ignoraifice  of  my  own  sex,  if  she 
receive  Mr.  Powis  as  calmly  as  she  received  her  cousin." 

"  Perhaps  not,  for  in  that  case  she  could  scarcely  feel  the 
passion.  You  perceive  that  he  avoids  oppressing  her  with 
his  notice,  and  that  the  meeting  passes  off  without  embar- 
rassment I  do  believe  there  is  an  elevating  principle  in 
love,  that,  by  causing  us  to  wish  to  be  worthy  of  the  object 
most  prized,  produces  the  desired  effects  by  stimulating 
exertion.  There,  now,  are  two  as  perfect  beings  as  one 
ordinarily  meets  with,  each  oppressed  by  a  sense  of  his  or 
her  uniiirorthiness  to  be  the  choice  of  the  other." 

"  Does  love,  then,  teach  hnmility ;  successful  love,  too  ?" 

"Does  it  not?  It  would  be  hardly  fair  to  press  this 
matter  on  you,  a  married  woman ;  for,  by  the  pandects  of 
American  society,  a  man  may  philosophize  on  love,  prattle 
about  it,*trifle  on  the  sulject,  and  even  analyse  the  passion 
with  a  miss  in  her  teens,  and  yet  he  shall  not  allude  to  it^  in 
a  discourse  with  a  matron.    Wfell,  ckacun  d  son  go^t ;  we 
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are,  indeed,  a  little  peculiar  in  onr  usages,  and  have  prcanoi- 
od  a  good  deal  of  village  coquetcjy  and  the  flirtations  of  the 
maypole,  to  the  drawing-room." 

^  Is  it  not  better  that  suck  IbUies  should  be  confined  to 
youth,  than  that  they  should  invade  the  sanctity  of  married 
life,  as  I  understand  is  too  much  the  case  elsewhere  T 

^  Perhaps  so ;  though  I  confess  it  is  easier  to  dispose  of 
a  straightforward  proposition  from  a  mother,  a  &ther,  or  a 
commissioned  friend,  than  to  get  rid  of  a  young  lady,  who, 
proprid  persondy  angles  on  her  own  account.  While  abroad, 
I  had  a  dozen  proposals ^ 

^  Proposals  T  exclaimed  Mrs.  Bloomfield,  holding  up  both 
hands,  and  shaking  her  head  incredulously. 

**  Proposals  1  Why  not,  ma'am  ? — am  I  more  than  fifty  ? 
am  I  not  reasonably  youthful  for  that  period  of  life,  and  have 
I  not  six  or  eight  thousand  a  year ^ 

^  E%hteen,  or  you  are  much  scuulalized.*' 

"  Well,  eighteen,  if  you  will,"  cooUy  returned  the  other,  in 
whose  eyes  money  was  no  merits  for  he  was  bom  to  a  for- 
tune, and  always  treated  it  as  a  means,  and  not  as  the  end 
of  life ;  ^  every  dollar  is  a  magnet^  after  que  has  turned  forty. 
Do  you  suppose  that  a  single  man,  of  tolera}>le  person,  well 
bom,  and  with  a  hundred  thousand  francs  of  renteit^  could 
entirely  escape  proposals  from  the  ladies  in  Europe  t" 

•*This  is  so  revolting  to  all  our  American  notions  that, 
though  I  have  often  heard  of  such  things^  I  )iave  always 
found  it  difiicult  to  believe  them !" 

^  And  is  it  more  revolting  for  the  friends  of  young  ladies 
to  look  out  for  them,  on  such  occasions,  Hian  that  the  young 
ladies  should  take  the  affair  into  their  own  hands,  as  is  prac- 
tised quite  as  openly  here  r 

^  It  is  well  you  are  a  confirmed  bachelor,  or  declarations 
like  these  would  mar  your  fortunes.  I  will  admit  that  the 
school  is  not  as  retiring  and  diffident  as  formerly ;  for  we 
are  fdl  ready  ei^ogh  to  say  that  no.  times  Jire  equal  jto  our 
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own  times;  but  1  shall  strenuously  protest  against  your 
interpretation  of  the  nature  and  artlessness  of  an  American 
girl." 

**  Artlessness !"  repeated  John  Effingham,  with  a  slight 
lifting  -of  the  eyebrows;  ^'we  live  in  an  age  when  new 
dictionaries  and  vocabularies  are  necessary  to  understand 
each  othor's  meaning.  It  is  artlessness  with  a  vengeance, 
to  beset  an  old  fellow  of  fifty  as  one  would  besiege  a  town. 
Hist!  Ned  is  retiring  with  his  daughter,  my  dear  Mrs. 
Bloomfieldy  and  it  will  not  be  long  before  I  shall  be  smn- 
moned  to  a  fisonily  counciL  Well^  we  will  keep  the  secret 
until  it  is  publicly  proclaimed." 

John  Effingham  was  right,  for  his  two  cousins  left  the 
room  together  and  retired  to  the  library,  but  in  a  way  to 
attract  no  particular  attention,  except  in  those  who  were 
enlightened  on  the  subject  of  what  had  already  passed  that 
evening.  When  they  were  alone  Mr.  Effingham  turned  the 
key,  and  then  he  gave  a  free  vent  to  his  paternal  feelings. 

Between  Eve  and  her  parent  there  had  always  existed  a 
confidence  exceeding  that  which  it  is  common  to  find  between 
fathei  and  daughter.  In  one  sense  they  had  been  all  in  all 
to  each  other,  and  Eve  had  never  hesitated  about  pourii^ 
those  feelings  into  his  breast  which,  had  she  possessed  another 
parent,  would  more  naturally  have  been  confided  to  the 
affection  of  a  mother.  When  their  eyes  first  met,  therefi>re, 
they  were  mutually  beaming  with  an  expression  d  confidence 
and  love,  such  as  might,  in  a  measure,  have  been  expected 
between  two  of  the  gentler  sex.  Mr.  Effingham  folded  his 
child  to  his  heart,  pressed  her  Uiere  tenderly  for  near  a 
minute  in  silence,  and  then  kissing  her  burning  cheek  he 
permitted  her  to  look  up. 

"  This  answers  all  my  fondest  hopes,  Eve !"  he  exclaimed ; 
"  fulfils  my  most  cherished  wishes  for  thy  sake." 
"Dearest  sir!" 

**Ycs,  my  love,  I  have  long  secretly  prayed  that  such 
19 
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might  be  your  good  fortune ;  fop,  of  all  the  youths  we  have 
met,  at  home  or  abroad,  Paul  Powis  is  the  one  to  whom  I 
can  consign  you  with  the  most  confidence  that  he  will  cherish 
and  love  you  as  you  deserve  to  be  cherished  and  loved !" 

^  Dearest  &ther,  nothing  but  this  was  wanting  to  complete 
my  perfect  happiness.'' 

Mr.  Effingham  kissed  his  daughter  again^  and  he  was 
then  enabled  to  pursue  the  conversation  with  greater  com- 
posure. 

"Powis  and  I  have  had  a  fall  explanation,''  he  said, 
"  though  in  order  to  obtain  it  I  have  been  obliged  to  give 
him  strong  encouragement " 

"Father  I" 

"Nay,  my  love,  your  delicacy  and  feelings  have  been 
sufficiently  respected,  but  he  has  so  much  diffidence,  oi  him- 
self and  permits  the  unpleasant  circumstances  connected 
with  his  birth  to  weigh  so  much  on  his  mind,  that  I  have 
been  compelled  to  tell  him,  what  I  am  sure  you  will  approve, 
that  we  disregard  fiamily  connexions,  and  look  only  to  the 
merit  of  the  individual." 

"  I  hope,  father,  nothing  was  said  to  give  Mr.  Powis  reason 
to  suppose  we  did  not  deem  him  every  way  our  equal." 

"  Certainly  not.  He  is  a  gentleman,  and  I  can  claim  to 
be  no  more.  There  is  but  one  thing  in  which  connexions 
ought  to  influence  an  American  maitiage,  where  the  parties 
are  suited  to  each  other  in  the  main  requisites,  and  that  is 
to  ascertain  that  neither  should  be  carried,  necessarily,  into 
associations  for  which  their  habits  have  given  them  too  much 
and  too  good  tastes  to  enter  into.  A  wpman  especially 
ought  never  to  be  transplanted  from  a  polished  to  an  unpo- 
lished circle ;  for,  when  this  is  the  case,  if  really  a  lady,  there 
will  be  a  dangerous  clog  on  her  affection  for  her  husband. 
Tliis  one  great  point  assured,  I  see  no  other  about  which  a 
parent  need  feel  concern." 

"Powis,  unhappily,  has  no  connexions  in  this  country; 
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or  none  with  whom  he  has  any  communications ;  and  those 
he  has  in  England  are  of  a  class  to  do  him  credit"    . 

"  We  have  been  conversing  of  this,  and  he  has  manifested 
so  mnch  proper  feeling  that  it  has  even  raised  him  in  my 
esteem.  I  knew  his  father's  family,  and  mnst  have  known 
his  father,  I  think,  though  there  were  two  or  three  Asshetons 
of  the  name  of  John.  It  is  a  highly  respectable  family  of 
the  Middle  States,  and  belonged  formerly  to  the  colonial 
aristocracy.    Jack  Effingham's  mother  was  ap  Assheton." 

"Of  the  sam6  blood'  do  you  think,  sir?  I  remembered 
this  when  Mr.  Fowls  mentioned  his  Cither's  name,  and 
intended  to  question  con»n  Jack  on  the  subject" 

"  Now  you  speak  of  ity  Eve,  there  must  be  a  relation- 
ship between .  them.  Do  you  suppose  that  our  kinsman 
is  acquainted  with  the  fact  that  Paul  is,  in  truth,  an 
Assheton?" 

Eve  told  her  father  that  she  had  never  spoken  with  their 
relative  on  the  subject  at  all. 

"  Then  ring  the  bell,  and  we  will  ascertain  at  once  how  far 
my  conjecture  is  true. .  You  can  have  no  false  delicacy,  my 
child,  about  letting  your  engagement  be  known  to  one  as 
near  and  as  dear  to  us  as  John." 

"  Engagement,  father !"  . 

"Yes,  engagendent,"  returned  the  smiling  parent,  "for 
such  I  already  deem  it  I  have  ventured,  in  your  behalf  to 
plight  your  troth  to  l*aul  Powis,  or  what  is  almost  equal  to 
it;  and  in  return  I  can  give  yon  back  as  many  protestations 
of  unequalled  fidelity  and  eternal  constancy,  as  any  reason- 
able girl  can  ask." 

Eve  gazed  at  her  father  in  a  way  to  show  that  reproach 
was  mingled  with  fondness,  for  she  felt  that,  in  this  instance, 
too  much  of  the  precipitation,  of  the  other  sex  had  been 
manifested  in  her  affairs;  still,  superior  to  coquetry  and 
affectation,  and  much  too  warm  in  her  attachments  to  be 
seriously  hurt,  she  kissed  the  hand  she  held,  shook  her  head 
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reproachfully,  even  while  she  smiled,  and  did  as  had  been 
desired. 

^  You  have,  indeed,  rendered  it  important  to  ns  to  know 
more  of  Mr.  Powis,  my  beloved  lather,**  she  said,  as  she 
returned  to  her  seat,  ^  though  I  could  wkh  matters  had  not 
proceeded  quite  so  fisisf* 

^  Nay,  all  I  promised  was  conditional,  and  dependent  on 
yourselfl  You  have  nothing  to  do^  ^  I  have  said  too  much, 
but  to  refuse  to  ratify  the  treaty  made  by  your  negotiator." 

**You  propose  an  impossibility,'*  si^  Eve,  taking  the 
hand  again  that  she  had  so  lately  relinquished,  and  pressing 
it  warmly  between  heir  own ;  "  the  negotiator  is  too  much 
revered,  has  too  strong  a  right  to  command,  and  is  too  much 
confided  in  to  be  thns  dishonored.  Father,  I  will,  I  do, 
ratify  all  you  huve,  all  you  can  promise  in  my  behalf.'* 

**  Even  if  I  annul  the  treaty,  darling  ?" 

''Even  in  that  case,  father.  I  will  mirry  none  without 
your  consent,  and  have  so  absolute  a  confidence  in  your 
tender  care  of  me,  that  I  do  not  even  hesitate  to  say  I  will 
marry  him  to  whom  you  contract  me." 

"  Bless  you,  bless  you.  Eve ;  I  do  believe  you,  for  such 
have  I  ever  found  you  since  thought  has  had  any  control 
over  your  actions.  Desire  Mr.  John  Effingham  to  come 
hither" — ^then,  as  the  servant  closed  the  door,  he  continued 
^  and  such  I  believe  you  will  continue  to  be  niitil  your 
dying  day." 

'^  Nay,  reckless,  cardess  father,  you  forget  that  you  your- 
self have  been  instrumental  in  transferring  my  duty  and 
obedience  to  another.  What  if  this  sea-monster  should 
prove  a  tyrant,  throw  off  the  mask,  and  show  himself  in  his 
real  colors?  Are  you  prepared,  then,  thoughtless,  precipi- 
tate parent" — Eve  kissed  Mr.  EfBugham's  cheek  with  child- 
ish playfulness,  as  she  spoke,  her  heart  swelling  with  hap- 
piness the  whole  time,  "  to  preach  obedience  where  obedi- 
ence would  then  be  due  ?" 
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" Hiish,  precious — I  hear  the  step  of  Jack;  be  must  not 
catch  us  fooling  in  this  manner." 

Eve  Toee ;  and  when  her  kinsman  entered  the  room^  she 
held  out  her  h^nd  kindly  to  him,  thou^  it  was  with  an 
averted  face  und  a  -tearful  jeye. 

"  It  i^  time  I  was  summoned/*  said  John  Effin^am,  after 
he  had  drawn  the  blushing  girl  to  him  and  kissed  her  fore- 
head, "for  what  between  tite-d-tetes  with  young  fellows, 
and  t^te-^tites  with  old  fellows,  this  evening,  I  began  to 
think  myself  neglected.  I  hope  I  am  sjtill  in  time  to  render 
my  decided  disapprobation  available  P* 

**  Cousin  Jack  !**  exclaimed  Eve^  with  a  look  of  reproach- 
ful mockery,  "  you  are  the  last  person  who  onght  to  q)eak 
of  disapprobation,  for  you  haire  done  littJe  «lse  but  sing  the 
praises  of  the  applicant,  since  you  first  met  him." 

"  Is  it  even  so  ?  then,  like  others,  I  must  submit  to  the 
consequences  of  my  own  precipitation  and  ^be  conclusions. 
Am  I  summoned  to  inquire  how  many  thousands  a  year  I 
shall  add  to  the  establishment  of  the  new  couple  ?  As  I 
hate  business,  eixf  five  at  once :  and  when  the  papers  are 
ready,  I  will  sign  them  withont  reading." 

"  Most  generous  cynic,"  cried  Eve,  "  I  would  I  dared 
now  to  a0k  a  4ngle  question!" 

"Ask  it  without  scruple,  young  lady,  for  this  is  the  day 
of  your  independence  and  power.  I  am  mistaken  in  the 
man,  if  Powis  do  not  prove  to  be  the  captain  of  his  own 
ship  in  the  end." 

"Well,  then,  in  whose  behalf  is  this  liberality  really 
meant ;  min^  or  that  of  the  gei^Ueman  ?" 

"Fairly  enough  put,"  said  John  Effingham,  laughing 
again,  drawing  Eve  towards  him  and  saluting  her  cheek ; 
"  for  if  I  were  on  the  rack,  I  could  scarcely  say  which  I 
love  best,  although  you  have  the  consolation  ^f  knowing, 
pert  one,  that  you  get  the  most  kisses;" 

"  I  am  almost  in  the  same  state  of  feeling  myself,  John, 
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for  a  son  of  my  own  could  scarcely  be  dearer  to  me  than 
Paiil.^ 

**  I  see,  indeed,  that  I  must  many,"  said  Eve  hastily, 
dashing  the  tears  of  delight  from  her  eyes,  for  what  could 
give  more  delight  than  to  hear  the  praises  of  her  beloved, 
**  if  I  wish  to  retain  my  place  in  your  affections.  But, 
father,  we  forget  the  question  you  were  to  put  to  cousin 
Jack." 

"  True,  love.    John,  your  mother  was  an  Asshcton  f* 

**  Assuredly,  Ned ;  you  are  not  to  learn  my  pedigree  at 
this  time  of  day,  I  trust." 

"  We  are  anxious  to  make  out  a  relationship  between  you 
and  Paul ;  can  it  not' be  done  ?'* 

"  I  would  give  half  my  fortune.  Eve  consenting,  were  it 
so! — ^What  reason  is  there  for  8U{^)osing  it  probable,  or 
even  possible  ?" 

**  You  know  that  he  bears  the  name  of  his  friend,  and 
adopted  parent,  while  that  of  his  fiEunily  is  really  Asshe- 
ton." 

^  Assheton !"  exclaimed  the  other,  in  a  way  to  show  that 
this  was  the  first  he  had  ever  heard  of  the  fMsL 

^  Certiunly ;  and  as  there  is  but  on^  family  of  this  name, 
which  is  a  little  peculiar  in  the  spelling — ^for  faere  it  is  spelt 
by  Paul  himself,  on  this  card — ^we  have  thought  that  he 
must  be  a  relation  of  yours.  I  hoipe  we  are  not  to  be  disap- 
pointed." 

'*  Assheton ! — It  is,  as  you  say,  an  nnusual  name ;  nor  is 
there  more  than  one  family  that  bears  it  in  this  countty,  to 
my  knowledge.  Can  it  be  possible  that  Powis  is  truly  an 
Assheton !" 

"Out  of  all  doubt,"  Eve  eagerly  exclaimed;  **we  have  it 
from  his  own  mouth.  His  father  was  an  Assheton,  and  his 
mother  was—" 

"  Who  ?"  demanded  John  Effingham^  with  a  vehemence 
that  startled  his  companions; 
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"Nay,  that  is  more  than  I  can  tell  you,  for  he  did  not 
mention  the  family  name  of  his  mother;  as  she  was  a  sister 
of  Lady  Dunluce,  however,  who  is  the  wife  of  General  Ducie, 
the  fether  of  our  guest,  it  is  probable  her  name  was  Dun- 
luce." 

"  I  remember  no  relative  that  has  made  such  a  marriage, 
or  who  can  have  made  such  a  marriage ;  and  yet  do  I  per- 
sonally and  intimately  know  every  Assheton  in  the  coun- 
try." 

Mr.  Effingham  and  his  daughter  looked  at  each  other,  for  it 
at  once  struck  them  all  painfully,  that  there  must  be  Asshe- 
tons  of  another  family, 

"  Were  it  not  for  the  peculiar  manner  in  which  this  name 
is  spelled,"  said  Mr.  Effingham,  "  I  could  suppose  that  there 
are  Asshetons  of  whom  we  know  nothing ;  but  it  is  diffi- 
cult to  believe  that  there  can  be  such  persons  of  a  respecta- 
ble femily  of  whom  we  never  heard,  for  Powis  said  his  rela- 
tives were  of  the  Middle  States ^\ 

"And  that  his  mother  was  called  Dunluce?"  demanded 
John  Effingham  earnestly,  for  he  too  appeared  to  wish  to 
discover  an  affinity  between  himself  and  Paul. 

"  Nay,  father,  this  I  think  he  did  not  say ;  though  it  is 
quite  probable ;  for  the  title  of  his  aunt  is  an  ancient  baro- 
ny, and  those  ancient  baronies  usually  became  the  family 
name." 

"  In  this  you  must  be  Qiistaken,  Eve,  since  he  mentioned 
that  tho  right  was  derived  through  his  mother^s  mother, 
who  was  an  Englishwoman." 

"  Why  not  send  for  him  at  once  and  put  the  question  ?" 
said  the  simple-minded  Mr.  Effingham;  "next  to  having 
him  for  my  own  son,  it  would  give  me  pleasure,  John,  to 
learn  that  he  was  lawfully  entitled  to  that  which  I  know 
you  have  done  in  his  behal£" 

"  That  is  impossible,"  returned  John  Effingham.  "  I  am 
an  only  child,  and  as  for  cousins  through  my  mother,  there 
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are  so  many  who  stund.in  an  equal  degree  of  affinity  to  roe, 
that  no  one  in  particular  can  be  my  heir-at-law.  If  there 
were,  I  am  an  Effingham ;  my  estate  eame  from  £^Dg- 
hams,  and  to  an  Effingham  it  should  descend  in  spito  of  all 
the  Asshetons  in  America.^ 

**  Paul  Powis  included  r  exclaimed  Eve,  raising  a  finger 
reproachfully. 

**  True,  to  him  I  have  left  a  legacy  ;  but  it  was  to  a  Powis, 
and  not  to  an  Assheton.** 

•*  And  yet  he  declares  himself  legally  an  Assheton,  and 
not  a  Powis." 

"  Say  BO  more  of  this,  Eve ;  it  is  -unpleasant  to  me.  I 
hate  the  name  of  Assheton,  though  it  was  my  mother's,  and 
could  wish  never  to  hear  it  again.'* 

Eve  and  her  father  were  mute,  for  their  kinsman,  usually 
so  proud  and  self-restarained,  spoke  with  suppressed  emotion, 
and  it  was  plain  that,  for  some  hidden  cause,  he  felt  even 
more  than  he  expressed.  The  idea  that  there  should  be  any- 
thing about  Paul  that  could  render  him  an  object  of  dislike 
to  one  as  dear  to  her  as  her  cousin,  was  ineitpressibly  pain- 
ful to  the  fonner,  and  she  regretted  that  the  subject  had 
ever  been  introduced.  Not  so  with  her  father.  Simple, 
direct,  and  full  of  truth,  Mr.  Effingham  rightly  enough 
believed  that  mysteries  in  a  family  could  lead  to  no  good, 
and  he  repeated  his  proposal  of  sending  for  Paul,  and  hav- 
ing the  matter  cleared  up  at  once. 

"You  are  too  reasonable,  Jack,**  he  concluded,  "to  let 
an  antipathy  against  a  name  that  was  your  jgdother's,  inter- 
fere with  your  sense  of  right.  I  know  that  some  unpleasant 
questions  arose  coni^eming  your  succession  to  my  aunt's  for- 
tune, but  that  was  all  settled  in  your  favor  twenty  y«^i^  ago, 
and  I  had  thought  to  your  entire  satisfaction." 

"  Unhappily,  family  quarrels  are  ever  ike  most  bitter,  and 
usually  they  are  the  least  reconcilable,"  returned  John 
Effingham,  evasively.     **I  would  that  thia  young  man's 
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name  were  anything  but  Asshcton !  I  do  not  wish  to  see 
£vo  piloting  her  £uth  at  the  altar  to  any  one  bearing  that 
aecanscd  name  P 

^*  I  shall  plight  my  &ith,  if  ever  it  be  done,  dear  cousin 
John,  to  the  man,  and  not  to  his  name.^ 

"  No,  no— he  must  keep  the  appellation  of  Powis  by 
which  we  have  all  learned  to  love  him,  and  to  Which  he  has 
done  80  mucb  credit" 

'^  This  is  very  strai^e,  Jack,  for  a  man  who  is  usually  as 
discreet  and  as  well  regulated  as  yourself.  I  again  propose 
that  we  send  for  Paul,  and  ascertain  precisely  to  what  branch 
of  this  so^nnchHlisliked  family  he  really  belongs." 

**  No,  father,  if  you  love  me,  not  now !"  cried  Eve,  arrest- 
ing Mr.  Effingham's  hand  as  he  touched  the  bell-cord ;  ^  it 
would  appear  distrustful,  and  even  cruel,  were  we  to  enter 
into  such  an  inquiry  so  soon.  Powis  might  think  we  viJued 
his  family  more  than  we  do  himsdf." 

^  Eve  is  right,  Ned ;  bat  I  will  not  sleep  without  le^ffning 
all.  There  is  an  unfini^ed  examination  of  the  papers  left 
by  poor  Monday,  and  I  will  take  an  occasion  to  fiummon 
Paul  to  its  completion,  when  an  opportunity  will  offer  to 
renew  the  subject  of  his  own  history ;  for  it  was  at  the  other 
investigation  that  he  first  spoke  frankly  to  me  concerning 
himself." 

"  Do  so,  cousin  Jack,  and  let  it  be  at  once,"  said  Eve, 
earnestly.  "  I  can  trust  you  with  Powis  alone,  for  I  know 
how  much  you  respect  and  e8te<Hn  him  in  your  heart  Bee, 
it  is  already  ten." 

^Bujb  he  will  morally  wish  to  spend  ll^e  close  of  an 
evening  like  this  cng^iged  in  investigating  something  very 
different  from  Mr.  Monday's  tcde,"  retmmed  her  cousin; 
the  smile  with  which  he  ^ke  chasing  away  the  look  of 
chilled  aversion  that  had  so  lately  darkened  his  noble 
features. 

**  No,  not  to-night,"  answered  the  Hushing  Eve.    "  I  have 
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confessed  weakness  enough  for  one  day.  To-morrow,  if  yon 
will — if  he  will, — but  not  to-night  I  shall  retire  with  Mrs. 
Hawker,  who  already  complains  of  fatigue ;  and  you  will 
send  for  Powis  to  meet  you  in  your  own  room,  without  un- 
necessary delay." 

Eve  kissed  John  Effingham  coaxingly,  and  as  they,  walked 
together  out  of  the  library,  she  pointed  towards  the  door 
that  led  to  the  chambers.  Her  cousin  laughingly  complied, 
and  when  in  his  own  room,  he  sent  a  message  to  Paul  to 
join  him. 

"Now,  indeed,  may  I  call  you  a  kinsman,'*  said  John 
Effingham,  rising  to  receive  the  young  man,  towards  whom 
he  advanced,  with  extended  hands,  in  his  most  winning 
manner.  ^  Eve's  frankness  and  your  own  discernment  have 
made  us  a  happy  family !" 

"  If  anything  could  add  to  the  felicity  of  being  accept- 
able to  Miss  Effingham,"  returned  Paul,  struggling  to  com- 
mand his  feelings,  "  it  is  the  manner  in  which  her  father  and 
yourself  have  received  my  poor  oflfers." 

"  Well,  we  will  now  speak  of  it  no  more.  I  saw  from 
the  first  which  way  things  were  tending,  and  it  was  my 
plain-dealing  that  opened  the  eyes  of  Templemore  to  the 
impossibility  of  his  ever  succeeding,  by  which  means  his 
heart  has  been  kept  from  breaking." 

"Oh!  Mr.  Effingham,  Templanore  never  loved  Eve 
Effingham  I  I  thought  so  once,  and  he  thought  so,. too ;  but 
it  could  not  have  been  a  love  like  mine." 

"It  certainly  differed  in  the  essential  circumstance  of 
reciprocity,  which,  in  itself,  singularly  qualifies  the  passion, 
so  far  as  duration  is  concerned.  Templemore  did  not  exactly 
know  the  reason  why  he  preferred  Eve ;  but,  having  seen  so 
much  of  the  society  in  which  he  lived,  I  was  enabled  to 
detect  the  cause.  Accustomed  to  an  elaborate  sophistication, 
the  singular  union  of  refinement  and  nature  caught  his  fancy, 
for  the  English  seldom  sec  the  last  separated  from  vulgarity ; 
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and  when  it  is  found,  softened  by  a  High  intelligence  and 
polished  manners,  it  has  usoally  great  attractions  for  the 

"He  is  fortunate  in  having  so  readily  found  a  substitute 
for  Eve  Effingham!" 

"  This  change  is  not  unnatural,  either.  In  the  first  place, 
I,  with  this  truth-telling  tongue,  destroyed  all  hope  before 
he  had  conmiitted  himself. by  a  declaration ;  and  then  Grace 
Van  Cortlandt  possesses  the  great  attraction  of  nature  in  a 
degree  quite  equal  to  that  of  her  cousin.  Besides,  Temple- 
more,  though  a  gentleman,  and  a  brave  man,  and  a  worthy 
one,  is  not  remarkable  for  qualities  of  a  very  extraordinary 
kind.  He  will  be  as.  happy  as  is  usual  for  an  Englishman  of 
his  class  to»  be,  and  he  has  no  particular  right  to  expect 
more.  I  sent  for  you,  however,  less  to  talk  of  love  than  to 
trace  its  unhappy  consequences  in  this  affair,  revealed  by 
the  papers  of  poor  Monday.  It  is  time  we  acquitted  our- 
selves of  that  trust.  Do  me  the  favor  to  open  the  dressing- 
case  that  stands  on  the  toilet-table ;  you  will  find  in  it  the 
key  that  belongs  to  the  bureau,  where  I  have  placed  the 
secretaire  that  contains  the  papers." 

Paul  did  as  desired.  The  dressmg-case  was  complicated 
and  large,  having  several  compartments,  none  of  which  were 
fastened.  In  the  first  opened,  he  saw  a  miniature  of  a  female 
so  beautiM  that  his  eye  rested  on  it,  as  it  inight  be,  by  a 
fascination.  Notwithstanding  some  difference  produced  by 
the  fashions  of  different  periods,  the  resemblance  to  the 
object  of  his  love  was  obvious  at  a  glance.  Borne  away  by 
the  pleasure  of  the  discovery,  and  actually  believing  that  he 
saw  a  picture  of  Eve,  drawn  in  a  dress  that  did  not  in  a 
great  degree  vary  from,  tiie  present  attire,  fashion  having 
undergone  no  very  striking  revolution  in  the  last  twenty 
years,  he  exclaimed — 

**  This  is  indeed  a  treasure,  Mr.  Effingham,  and  most 
sincerely  do  I  envy  you  its  possession.     It  is  like,  and  yet,  • 
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m  some  particiuars,  it  is  unlike — it  scarcely  doei^  Miss  Effing- 
ham justice  about  the  nose  and  forehead  T' 

John  Effingham  started  when  he  saw  the  miniature  in 
Paul's  hand,  but,  recovering  himself,  he  smiled  at  the  eager 
delusion  of  his  young  friend,  and  said  wi£h  perfect  com- 
posure— 

"It  Is  not  Eve,  but  her  mother.  Hie  two  features  you 
have  named  in  the  former  came  from  my  famfly f  but  in  all 
the  others  the  likeness  is  almost  identical." 

"This  then  is  Mrs.  Effingham !"  murmured  Paul,  gazing 
on  the  face  of  the  mother  of  his  love  with  a  respectful 
melancholy,  and  an  interest  that  was  rather  heightened  ^an 
lessened  by  a  knowledge  of  the  truth.  "  She  died  young, 
sir?" 

"Quite;  she  can  scarcely  be  said  to  have  become  an 
angel  too  soon,  for  ^e  was  always  one." 

This  was  said  with  a  feeling  that  did  not  escape  Paul, 
though  it  surprised  him.  There  were  six  or  seven  miniature- 
cases  in  the  compartment  of  the  dresi^ng-box,  9Xid  supposing 
that  the  one  which  lay  uppermost  belonged  to  the  miniature 
in  his  hand,  he  raised  it  imd  opened  the  lid  with  a  view  to 
replace  the  picture  ci  Eve's  mother  with  a  species  of  pious 
reverence.  Instead  of  finding  an  empty  case,  however, 
another  miniatnre  met  his  eye.  The  exclamation  that  now 
escaped  the  young  man  was  one  of  ddi^  ftnd  surprise. 

"That  must  be  my  grandmother  with  whom  y<Mi  are  in 
such  natures  at  present,"  said  John  Effinghmn,  laughing. 
**I  was  comparing  it  yesterday  with  tiie  picture  of  Eve, 
which  is  in  the  Russia^eather  case  that  you  will  find  some- 
where di^re.  I  do  not  wonder,  however,  at  your  admiration, 
for  she  was  a  beauty  in  her  day,  and  no  woman  is  fool 
enough  to  be  painted  after  she  grows  ugly.'* 

**  Not  so — not  so — Mr.  Effingham !  This  is  the  iidniature 
I  lost  in  the  Montauk,  and  which  I  had  given  up  as  booty 
to  the  Arabs.    It  has,  doubtless,  found  its  way  into  your 
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state-room,  and  has  been  put  among  your  effects  by  your 
man  through  mistake.  It  is  very  precious  to  me,  for  it  is 
nearly  every  memorial  I  possess  of  my  own  mother !" 

"Your  mother!"  exclaimed  John  Effingham,  rising.  "I 
think  there  most  be  some  mistake,  for  I  examined  all  those 
pictures  this  very  morning,  and  it  is  the  ^rai  time  they  have 
been  opened  since  our  arrival  from  Europe.  It  cannot  be 
the  missing  picture." 

"  Mine  it  is  certainly ;  in  that  I  cannot  be  mistaken !" 

"  It  would  be  odd  indeed,  if  one  of  my  grandmothers,  for 
both  are  there,  should  prove  to  be  your  mother.  Powis, 
will  you  have  the  goodness  to  let  me  see  the  picture  you 
mean." 

Paul  brought  the  miniature  and  a  light,  placing  both 
before  the  eyes  of  his  friend. 

"  That !"  exclaimed  John  Effingham,  his  voice  sounding 
harsh  and  unnatural  to  the  listener, — "  that  picture  like  your 
mother !" 

"  It  is  her  miniature — the  miniature  that  was  transmitted 
to  me  from  those  who  had  charge  of  my  childhood.  I  can- 
not be  mistaken  as  to  the  countenance  or  the  dress." 

"  And  your  istther's  name  was  Assheton  ?" 

"  Certainly — ^John  Assheton,  of  the  Asshetons  of  Pennsyl- 
vania." 

John  Effingham  groaned  aloud ;  when  Paul  stepped  back, 
equally  shocked  and  surprised,  he  saw  that  the  face  of  his 
friend  was  almost  livid,  and  that  the  hand  which  held  the 
picture  shook  like  the  aspen. 

"Are  you  unwell,  dear  Mr.  Effingham?" 

"  No— no — ^'tis  impossible !  This  lady  never  had  a  child. 
Powis,  you  have  been  deceived  by  some  fancied  or  some 
real  resemblance.  This  picture  is  mine,  aad  has  not  been 
out  of  my  possession  these  five-and-twenty  years." 

"  Pardon  me,  sir,  it  is  the  picture  of  my  mother,  and  no 
other ;  the  very  picture  lost  in  the  Montauk." 
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The  gaze  that  John  Effingham  cast  upon  the  young  man 
was  ghastly ;  and  Paul  was  about  to  ring  the  bell,  but  a 
gesture  of  denial  prevented  him. 

^^See,^  said  John  Effingham  hoarsely,  as  he  touched  a 
spring  in  the  setting,  and  exposed  to  view  the  initials  of  two 
names  interwoven  with  hair — "  is  this,  too,  yours  ?" 

Paul  looked  surprised  and  disappointed. 

"  That  certainly  settles  the  question ;  my  miniature  had 
no  such  addition ;  and  yet  I  believe  that  sweet  and  pensive 
countenance  to  be  the  face  of  my  own  beloved  mother,  and 
of  no  one  else." 

John  Effingham  struggled  to  appear  calm ;  and,  replacing 
the  pictures,  he  took  the  key  from  the  dressing-case,  and, 
opening  the  bureau,  he  took  out  the  secretaire.  This  he 
signed  for  Powis,  who  had  the  key,  to  open ;  throwing  him- 
self into  a  chair,  though  everything  was  done  mechanically, 
as  if  his  mind  and  body  had  little  or  no  connexion  with 
each  other. 

"  Some  accidental  resemblance  has  deceived  you  as  to  the 
miniature,"  he  said,  while  Paul  was  looking  for  the  proper 
number  among  the  letters  of  Mr.  Monday.  "No — no-^- 
that  cannot  be  the  picture  of  your  mother.  She  left  no 
child.  Assheton,  did  you  say,  was  the  name  of  your 
father?" 

"Assheton — John  Assheton — ^about  that,  at  .leaat,  there 
can  have  been  no  mistake.  This  is  the  number  at  which 
we  left  off — ^will  you,  sir,  or  shall  I,  read  ?" 

The  other  made  a  sign  for  Paul  to  read ;  looking  at  the 
same  time  as  if  it  were  impossible  for  him  to  discharge  that 
duty  himself 

"  This  is  a  letter  from  the  woman  who  appears  to  have 
been  intrusted  with  the  child,  to  the  man  Dowse,"  said 
Paul,  first  glancing  his  eyes  over  the  page, — "  it  appears  to 
be  little  else  but  gossip— ha  !■ — what  is  this  I  see  ?" 

John  Effingham  raised  himself  in  his  chair,  and  he  sat 
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gazing  at  Paid  as  one  gazes  who  expects  some  extraordinary 
development,  though  of  what  nature  he  knew  not. 

"This  IS  a  singular  passage,"  Paul  continued— " so  much 
so  as  to  need  elucidation.  *  I  have  taken  the  <^hild  with  me 
to  get  the  picture  from  the  jeweller,  who  has  mended  the 
ring,  and  the  little  urchin  knew  it  at  a  glance.' " 

**  What  is  there  remarkable  in  that  ?  Others  besides  our- 
selves have  had  pictures ;  and  this  child  knows  its  own  bet- 
ter than  you." 

'iMr.  Effingham,  such  a  thing  occurred  to  myself  I  It  is 
one  of  those  early  events  of  which  I  still  retain,  have  ever 
retained,  a  vivid  recollection.  Though  little  more  than  an 
infant  at  the  time,  well  do  I  recollect  to  have  been  taken  in 
this  manner  to  a  jeweller's,  and  the  delight  I  felt  at  recover- 
ing my  mother's  picture,  that  which  is  now  lost,  after  it  had 
not  been  seen  for  a  month  or  two." 

"Paul  Blunt — ^Powis— Assheton,"  said  John  Effingham, 
speaking  so  hoarsely  as  to  be  nearly  unintelligible,  "  remain 
here  a  few.  minutes — I  will  rejoin  you." 

John  Effingham  arose,  and,  notwithstanding^  he  rallied  all 
his  powers,  it  was  with  extreme  difficulty  he  succeeded  in 
reaching  the  door,  steadily  rejecting  the  offered  assistance 
of  Paul,  who  was  at  a  loss  what  to  think  of  so  much  agita- 
tion in  a  man  usually  so  self-possessed  and  tranquil.  When 
out  of  the  room  John  Effingham  did  better,  and  he  pro- 
ceeded to  the  library,  followed  by  his  own  man,  whom  he 
had  ordered  to  accompany  him  with  a  light. 

"  Desire  Captain  Ducie  to  give  me  the  favor  of  his  com- 
pany for  a  moment,"  he  then  saiid,  motioning  to  the  servant 
to  withdraw.     "  You  will  not  be  needed  any  longer." 

It  was  but  a  minute  before  Captain  Ducie  stood  before 
him.  This  gentleman  was  instantly  struck  with  the  pallid 
look  and  general  agitation  of  the  person  he  had  come  to 
meet,  and  ho  expressed  an  apprehension  that  he  was  sudden- 
ly taken  ill.     But  a  motion  of  the  hand  forbade  his  touching 
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the  bell-cord,  and  he  waited  in  silent  wonder  at  the  scene 
which  he  had  been  so  unexpectedly  called  to  witness. 

"A  glass  of  tliat  water,  if  you  please,  Captain  Bucle," 
said  John  Effingham,  ende&Toring  to  «nile  with  gentleman- 
like courtesy  as  he  made  the  request,  though  the  effort 
caused  his  countenance  to  appear  ghftstly  pigain.  A  little 
recovered  by  this  beverage,  he  said  more  steadily-^ 

"  You  are  the  cousin  of  Powis,  Captain  Ducie*** 

"  We  are  sisters'  children,  sir." 

"  And  your  mother  is ^  ^ 

**  Lady  Dunluce — ^a  peeress  in  her  own  right." 

"  But  what — ^her  family  name  ?" 

^^  Her  own  family  name  has  been  sunk  in  that  of  my  father, 
the  Ducies  claiming  to  be  as  old  and  as  honorable  a  family 
as  that  from  which  my  mother  inheHts  her  Tank.  Indeed, 
the  Dunluce  barony  has  gone  through  so  many  names,  by 
means  of  females,  that  I  believe  there  is  no  intention  to 
revive  the  original  appellation  of  the  f»mi\y  which  was  first 
summoned." 

"  You  mistake  me — ^your  mother — ^when  she  married — 


"  Miss  Warrender." 

"  I  thank  you,  sir,  and  will  trouble  you  no  logger,"  returned 
John  Effingham,  rising,  and  struggling  to  make  his  manner 
second  the  courtesy  of  his  words — "I  have  doubled  you 
abruptly-^incoherently  I  fear — ^your  arm ^" 

Captain  Ducie  stepped  iiastfly  forward,  and  was  just  in 
time  to  prevent  tiie  other  from  ii^lling  senseless  on  the  floor, 
by  receiving  him  in  his  own  arms. 
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CHATTER  XXVIL 

**  What* s  ITecnbs  to  him,  or  he  to  IIcchIm, 
That  he  should  weep  tor  her.^ 

IIaiilet. 

The  next  morning,  Paul  and  Eve  were  alone  in  that  li- 
brary which  had  long  been  the  scene  of  the  confidential  com- 
munications of  the  Effingham  family.  Eve  had  been  weep- 
ing, nor  were  Paul's  eyes  entirely  free  from  the  signs  of  his 
having  given  way  to  strong  sensations.  Still  happiness 
beamed  in  the  countenances  of  each,  and  the  timid  but  affec- 
tionate glances  with  which  our  heroine  returtied  the  fond, 
admiring  look  of  h^  lover,  were  anything  but  distrustful 
of  their  future  felicity.  Her  hand  was  in  his,  and  it  was 
often  raised  to  his  lips,  as  they  pursued  the  conversation. 

"this  is  so  wonderful,"  exclaimed  Eve,  after  one  of  the 
frequent  musing  pauses  in  which  both  indulged,  "  that  I  can 
scarcely  believe  myself  awake.  That  you,  Blunt,  Powis, 
Assheton,  should,  after  all,  prove  an  Effingham  !" 

"  And  that  I,  who  have  so  long  thought  myself  an  orphan, 
should  find  a  living  father,  and  he  a  man  like  Mr.  John 
Effingham !" 

**I  have  long  thought  that  something  heavy  lay  at  the 
honest  heart  of  cousin  Jack — ^you  will  excuse  me,  Powis,  but 
I  shall  need  time  to  learn  to  call  him  by  a  name  of  greater 
respect" 

"  Call  him  always  so,  love,  for  I  am  certain  it  would  pain 
him  to  meet  with  any  change  in  you.  He  is  your  cousin  Jack." 

"  Nay,  he  may  some  day  unexpectedly  become  my  father 
too,  as  he  has  so  wonderfiilly  become  yours,"  rejoined  Eve, 
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glancing  archly  at  the  glowing  face  of  the  delighted  young 
man ;  ^  and  then  cousin  Jack  might  prove  too  familiar  and 
disrespectful  a  term." 

"  So  much  stronger  does  your  claim  to  him  appear  than 
mine,  that  I  think,  when  that  blessed  day  shall  arrive.  Eve, 
it  will  convert  him  into  my  cousin  Jack,  instead  of  your 
father.  But  call  him  as  you  may,  why  do  you  still  insist  on 
calling  me  Powis  ?*' 

"That  name  will  ever  be  precious  in  my  eyes!  You 
abridge  me  of  my  rights,  in  denying  me  a  change  of  name. 
Half  the  young  ladies  of  the  country  marry  for  the  novelty 
of  being  called  Mrs.  Somebody  else,  instead  of  the  Misses 
they  were,  while  I  am  condemned  to  remain  Eve  Effingham 
for  life." 

"  If  you  olject  to  the  appellation,  I  can  continue  to  call 
myself  Fowis.  This  has  been  done  so  long  now  as  almost 
to  legalize  the  act." 

"  Indeed,  no — ^you  are  an  Effingham,  and  as  an  Effingham 
ought  you  to  be  known.  Wh^t  a  happy  lot  is  mine! 
Spared  even  the  pain  of  parting  with  my  old  friends,  at  the 
great  occurrence  of  my  life,  and  finding  my  married  home 
the  same  as  the  home  of  my  childhood  I" 

"I  owe  everything  to  you,  Eve — name,  happiness,  and 
even  a  home." 

"  I  know  not  that  Now  that  it  is  known  that  you  are 
the  great-grandson  of  Edward  Effingham,  I  think  your  chance 
of  possessing  the  Wigwam  would  be  quite  equal  to  my  own, 
even  were  we  to  look  different  ways  in  quest  of  married 
happiness.  An  arrangement  of  that  nature  would  not  be 
difficult  to  make,  as  John  Effingham  might  easily  compensate 
a  daughter  for  the  loss  of  her  house  and  lands  by  means  of 
those  money-yielding  stocks  and  bonds,  of  which  he  pos- 
sesses so  many." 

"  I  view  it  differently.  You  were  Mr. — my  father^s  heir 
■—how  strangely  the  word  father  sounds  in  unaccustomed 
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cars ! — Bat  you  were  my  father's  chosen  heir,  and  I  shall 
owe  to  you,  dearest,  in  addition  to  the  treasures  of  your 
heart  and  feuth,  my  fortune." 

"  Are  you  so  very  certain  of  this,  ingrate  ? — Did  not  Mr. 
John  Effingham— cousin  Jack — adopt  you  as  his  son  even 
before  he  knew  of  the  natural  tie  that  actually  exists  between 
you  r 

"True,  for  I  perceive  Hiat  you  have  been  made  acquainted 
with  most  of  that  which  has  passed.  But  I  hope,  that  in 
telling  you  his  own  oflfer,  Mr. — that  my  father  did  not  forget 
to  tell  you  of  the  terms  on  which  it  was  accepted  ?" 

**  He  did  you  ample  justice,  for  he  informed  me  that  you 
stipulated  there  should  be  no  altering  of  wills,  but  that  the 
unworthy  heir  already  chosen,  should  still  remain  the  heir." 

"  And  to  this  Mr.—" 

"  Cousin  Jack,"  said  Eve,  laughing,  for  the  laugh  comes 
easy  to  the  supremely  happy. 

"  To  this  cousin  Jack  assented  ?" 

^  Most  true,  again.  The  will  would  not  have  been  altered, 
for  your  interests  were  already  cared  for." 

"And  at  the  expense  of  yours,  dearest  Eve !" 

"  It  would  have  been  at  the  expense  of  my  better  feelings, 
Paul,  had  it  not  been  so.  However,  that  will  can  never  do 
either  harm  or  good  to  any  now." 

"  I  trust  it  will  remain  unchanged,  beloved,  that  I  may 
owe  as  much  to  you  as  possible." 

Eve  looked  kindly  at  her  betrothed,  blushed  even  deeper 
than  the  bloom  which  happiness  had  left  on  her  cheek, 
and  smiled  like  one  who  knew  more  than  she  cared  to  ex- 
press. 

"  What  secret  meaning  is  concealed  behind  that  look  of 
portentous  signification  ?" 

"  It  means,  Powis,  that  I  have  done  a  deed  that  is  almost 
criminal.     I  have  destroyed  a  will." 

"  Not  my  fodier's !' 
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**^  Even  so — but  it  was  done  in  his  presence,  and  if  not 
absolately  with  his  consent,  with  his  knowledge.  When  he 
informed  me  of  your  superior  rights,  I  insisted  on  its  being 
done  at  once,  so,  should  any  accident  occur,  you  will  be  heir 
at  law,  as  a  matter  of  course.  Cousin  Jack  affected  reluc- 
tance, but  I  believe  he  slept  more  sweetly,  &r  the  conscious- 
ness that  this  act  of  justice  had  been  done." 

*^  I  fear  he  slept  little  as  it  was ;  it  was  IcHig  past  mid- 
night before  I  left  him,  and  the  agitation  i^  his  spirits  was 
such  as  to  appear  awful  in  the  eyes  of  a  son  I" 

^  And  the  promised  explanation  is  to  come,  to  renew  bis 
distress !  Why  make  it  at  all?  is  it  not  enough  that  we 
are  certain  that  you  are  his  child  f  and  hr  thstt,  have  we 
not  the  solemn  assurance,  the  declaration  of  aUnost  a  dying 
manP 

^  There  should  be  no  shade  left  over  my  mother^s  fame. 
Faults  there  have  been,  somewhere,  but  it  is  painful,  oh  I  how 
painful !  for  a  child  to  thiuk  evil  of  a  mother." 

"  On  this  head  you  are  idready  assured.  Your  own  pre- 
vious knowledge,  and  John  Effinghftgi's  distinct  declarations, 
make  your  mother  blameless." 

^Beyond  question ;  but  this  sacrifice  must  be  made  to  my 
mother's  spirit.  It  is  now  nine ;  the  breakfast-beH  wiQ  soon 
ring,  and  then  we  are  promised  Ihe  whole  of  the  melancholy 
tide.  Pray  with  me,  Ev«,  that  it  may  be  such  as  will  not 
wound  the  ear  of  a  son !" 

Eve  took  the  hand  of  Paul  within  both  of  hers,  and  kissed 
it  with  a  sort  of  holy  hc^e,  that  in  its  exhibition  caused  nei- 
ther blui^  nor  shame.  Indeed,  so  hcmnd  together  were 
these  young  hearts,  so  ample  and  confiding  had  been  the 
confessions  of  both,  and  so  pure  was  their  love,  that  neither 
regarded  such  a  manifestation  of  feeling  differently  from 
what  an  acknowledgment  of  a  dependence  on  any  other 
sacred  principle  would  have  been  esteemed.  He  bell  now 
summoned  them  to  the  breakfast-table,  and  Eve,  yielding  to 
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her  sex's  timidity,  desired  Paul  to  precede  her  a  few  mi- 
nutes, that  the  sanctity  of  their  confidence  might  not  be 
weakened  by  the  observation  of  profane  eyes. 

The  meal  was  silent ;  the  discovery  of  the  previous  night, 
which  had  been  made  known  to  all  in  the  house,  by  the 
declarations  of  J(^n  Effingham  as  soon  as  he  was  restored 
to  his  senses,  Captain  Ducie  having  innocently  collected 
those  within  hearing  to  his  succor,  causing  a  sort  of  moral 
duspense  that  weighed  on  the  vivacity  if  not  on  ^e  con^forts 
of  the  whole  party,  the  lovers  idone  excepted. 

As  profound  happiness  is  seldom  talkative,  the  meal  was 
a  silent  one,  then ;  and  when  it  was  ended,  they  who  had 
no  tie  of  blood  wiUi  the  parties  most  concerned  with  the 
revelations  of  the  approaching  interview,  delicately  separat- 
ed, making  employments  and  engagements  that  left  the 
family  at  perfect  liberty ;  while  those  who  had  been  previ- 
ously notified  that  their  presence  would  be  acceptable,  silent- 
ly repaired  to  the  dressing-room  of  John  Effingham.  The 
latter  party  was  composed  of  Mr.  Effingham,  Paul,  and  Eve, 
only.  The  first  passed  into  his  cousin's  bed-room,  where 
he  had  a  private  conference  that  lasted  half  an  hour.  At 
the  end  of  that  time,  the  two  others  were  smnmoned  to  join 
him. 

John  Effingham  was  a  strong-minded. and  a  protd  man, 
his  governing  fauH  being  the  self-reliance  that  indisposed 
him  to  throw  himsdf  on  a  greater  power  for  the  support, 
guidance^  and  counsel,  that  all  need.  To  humiliation  before 
God,  however,  he  was  not  unused,  and  of  late  years  it  had 
got  to  be  frequent  with  him,  and  it  was  only  in  connexion 
with  his  fellow-creatures  that  his  repugnance  to  admitting 
even  of  an  equality  existed.  He  felt  how  much  more  just, 
intuitive,  conscientious  even,  were  his  own  views  than  those 
of  mankind  in  general ;  and  he  seldom  deigned  to  consult 
with  any  as  to  the  opinions  he  ought  to  entertain,  or  as  to 
the  conduct  he  ought  to  pursue.     It  is  scarcely  necessaiy 
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to  say,  that  such  a  being  was  one  of  strong  and  engross- 
ing passions,  the  impulses  frequently  proving  too  imperi- 
ous for  the  affections,  or  even  for  principles.  The  scene 
that  he  was  now  compelled  to  go  through,  was  conse- 
quently one  of  sore  mortification  and  self-abasement ;  and 
yet,  feeling  its  justice  no  less  than  its  necessity,  and  hav- 
ing made  up  his  mind  to  discharge  what  had  now  become 
a  duty,  his  very  pride  of  character  led  him  to  do  it  man- 
fully, and  with  no  uncalled-for  reserves.  It  was  a  pain- 
ful and  humiliating  task,  notwithstanding ;  and  it  required 
all  the  self-command,  all  the  sense  of  right,  and  all  the 
clear  perception  of  consequences,  that  one  so  quick  to  dis- 
criminate could  not  avoid  perceiving,  to  enable  him  to 
go  through  it  with  the  required  steadiness  and  connex- 
ion. 

John  Effingham  received  Paul  and  Eve,  seated  in  an 
easy  chair  ;  for,  while  he  could  not  be  said  to  be  ill,  it 
was  evident  that  his  very  frame  had  been  shaken  by  the 
events  and  emotions  of  the  few  preceding  hours.  He 
gave  a  hand  to  each,  and  drawing  Eve  affectionately  to 
him,  he  imprinted  a  kiss  on  a  cheek  that  was  burning, 
though  it  paled  aud  reddened  in  quick  succession,  the 
heralds  of  the  tumultuous  thoughts  within.  The  look  he 
gave  Paul  was  kind  and  welcome,  while  a  hectic  spot 
glowed  on  each  cheek,  betraying  that  his  presence  ex- 
cited pain  as  well  as  pleasure.  A  long  pause  succeeded 
this  meeting,  when  John  Effingham  broke  the  silence. 

"  There  can  now  be  no  manner  of  question,  my  dear  Paul," 
he  said,  smiling  affectionately  but  sadly,  as  he  looked  at  the 
young  man,  "  about  your  being  ray  son.  The  letter  written 
by  John  Assheton  to  your  mother,  after  the  separation  of 
your  parents,  would  settle  that  important  point,  had  not  the 
names,  and  the  other  facts  that  have -come  to  our  knowledge, 
already  convinced  me  of  the  precious  truth ;  for  precious 
and  very  dear  to  mo  is  the  knowledge  that  I  am  the  father 
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of  SO  worthy  a  child.      You  must  prepare  yourself  to  hear 
things  that  it  will  not  be  pleasant  for  a  son  to  listen " 

"  No,  no,  cousin  Jack — dear  cousin  Jack !"  cried  Eve, 
throwing  herself  precipitately  into  her  kinsman's  arms, 
"  we  will  hear  nothing  of  the  sort.  It  is  sufficient  that  you 
are  Paul's  father,  and  we  wish  to  know  no  more — will  hear 
no  more." 

"  This  is  like  yourself^  Eve,  but  it  will  not  answer  what  I 
conceive  to  be  the  dictates  of  duty.  Paul  had  two  parents, 
and  not  the  slightest  suspicion  ought  to  rest  on  one  of  them, 
in  order  to  spare  the  feelings  of  the  other.  In  showing  me 
this  kindness  you  are  treating  Paul  inconsiderately.'* 

"  I  beg,  dear  sir,  you  will  not  think  too  much  of  me,  but 
entirely  consult  your  own  judgment — ^y our  own  sense  of — 
in  short,  dear  father,  that  you  will  consider  yoursielf  before 
your  son." 

"  i  thank  you,  my  children ;  what  a  word  and  what  a 
novel  sensation  is  this  for  me,  Ned !  I  feel  all  your  kind- 
ness ;  but  if  you  would  consult  my  peace  of  mind  and  wish 
me  to  regain  my  self-reject,  you  will  allow  me  to  dis- 
burden my  soul  of  the  weight  that  oppresses  it.  This  is 
strong  language ;  but  while  I  have  no  confessions  of  delibe- 
rate criminality  or  of  positive  vice  to  make^  I  feel  it  to 
be  hardly  too  strong  for  the  facts.  My  tale  will  be  very 
short,  and  I  crave  your  patience,  Ned,  while  I  expose  my 
former  weakness  to  these  young  people."  Here  John  . 
Effingham  paused,  as  if  to  recollect  himself;  then  he  pro- 
ceeded with  a  seriousness  of  manner  that  caused  every 
syllable  he  uttered  to  tell  on  the  ears  of  his  listeners.  "  It 
is  well  known  to  your  father.  Eve,  though  it  will  probably  be 
new  to  you,"  he  said,  "  that  I  felt  a  passion  for  your  sainted 
mother,  such  as  few  men  ever  experience  for  any  of  your 
sex.  Your  fether  and  myself  were  suitors  for  her  favor  at 
the  same  time,  though  I  can  scarcely  say,  Edward,  that  any 
feeling  of  rivalry  entered  into  the  competition." 
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"  You  do  me  no  more  than  jostice,  John,  for  if  the  affec- 
tion of  my  beloved  Eve  could  cause  me  grief,  it  was  because 
it  brought  you  pain." 

^'  I  had  the  additional  mortiikation  of  approving  of  the 
choice  ^e  made ;  for,  certainly,  as  respected  her  own  hi^ 
piness,  your  mother  did  more  wisely  in  confiding  it  to  the 
regulated,  mild,  and  manly  virtues  of  your  father,  than  in 
placing  her  hopes  on  one  as  eccentric  and  violent  as  my- 
self." 

"  This  is  injustice,  John.  You  may  have  been  positive, 
and  a  little  stern  at  times,  but  never  violent,  and  least  of  all 
with  a  woman," 

"  Call  it  what  you  will,  it  unfitted  nife  to  make  one^  so 
meek,  gentle,  and  yet  high-souled,  as  entirely  happy  as  she 
deserved  to  be,  and  as  you  did  make  her,  while  she  remained 
on  earth.  I  had  the  courage  to  stay  and  learn  that  your 
father  was  accepted  (though  the  marriage  was  deferred  two 
years  in  consideration  for  my  feelings),  ^d  then  with  a 
heart  in  which  mortified  pride,  wounded  love,  a  resentment 
that  was  aimed  rather  against  myself  than  against  your 
parents,  I  quitted  home  with  a  desperate  determination 
never  to  rejoin  my  fSnily  again.  This  resolution  I  did  not 
own  to  myself  even,  but  it  lurked  in  my  intentions  unowned, 
festering  like  a  mortal  disease ;  and  it  caused  me,  whai  I 
burst  away  ^om  tlie  scene  of  happiness  of  which  I  had 
been  a  compelled  yiritness,  to  change  viy  na^ie,  and  to  make 
several  inconsistent  and  extravagant  arrangements  to  aban- 
don my  native  country  even." 

**  Poor  John !"  exclaimed  his  cousin,  involuntarily ;  "  this 
would  have  been  a  sad  blot  on  our  felicity  had  we  known 
it!" 

"  I  was  certain  of  that,  Qven  when  most  writhing  under 
the  blow  you  had  so  unintentionally  inflicted,  Ned ;  but  the 
passions  arc  tyrannical  and  inconsistent  masters.  I  took 
my  mother's  name,  changed  my  servant^  and  avoided  those 
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parts  of  the  country  where  I  was  known.  At  this  time  I 
feared  for  my  own  reason,  and  the  thought  crossed  my 
mind,  that  by  making  a  sudden  marriage  I  ^ight  supplant 
the  old  passion,  which  was  so  near  destroying  me,  by  some 
of  that  gentler  affection  which  seemed  to  render  you  so 
blest,  Edward.'' 

"  Nay,  John,  this  was  itself  a  temporary  tottering  of  the 
reasoning  Acuities." 

**  It  was  simply  the  eflEect  of  psissions,  over  which  reason 
had  never  been  taught  to  exercise  a  sufficient  influetice. 
Chance  brought  me  acquainted  with  Miss  Warrender,  in 
one  of  the  southern  states,  and  she  promised,  as  I.  ^Eincied, 
to  realize  all  my  wild  schemes  of  happiness  jmd  resent- 
ment" 

"  Resentment,  John  T 

**  I  fear  I  must  confess  it,  Edward,  though  it  were  anger 
against  mysel£  I  first  made  Miss  Warrender's  acquaintance 
as  John  Assheton,  and  some  months  had  passed  before  I 
determined  to  try  the  fearful  experiment  I  have  mentioned. 
She  was  young,  beautiful,  well-borb,  virtuous,  and  good ;  if 
she  had  a  &ult  it  was  her  high  spjrit,  not  hig&  temper,  but 
she  was  high-souled  and  proud." 

"  Thank  God  for  this !"  burst  from  the  inmost  soul  of 
Paul,  with  unrestrainable  feeling. 

"  You  have  little  to  apprehend,  my  son,  on  the  subject  of 
your  mother's  character ;  if  not  perfect,  she  was  wanting  in 
no  womanly  virtue,  and  might,  nay  ought  to  have  made 
any  reasonable  man  happy.  My  offer  was  accepted,  for  I 
found  her  heart  disengaged.  Miss  Warrender  was  not 
affluent,  and  in  addition  to  the  other  unjustifiable  motives 
that  influenced  me,  I  thought  there  would  be  a  satisfaction 
in  believing  that  I  had  been  chosen  for  myself  rather  than 
for  my  wealth.  Indeed,  I  had  got  to  be  distrustful  and 
ungenerous,  and  then  I  disliked  the  confession  of  the  weak- 
ness that  had  induced  me  to  change  my  name.    The  sim- 
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pie,  I  might  almost  say  loose  laws  of  this  country,  on  tho 
subject  of  marriage,  removed  all  necessity  for  explanations, 
there  being  no  bans  nor  license  necessary,  and  the  Christian 
name  only  being  used  in  the  ceremony.  We  were  married, 
therefore,  but  I  was  not  so  unmindful  of  the  rights  of  others 
as  to  neglect  to  procure  a  certificate,  under  a  promise  of 
secresy,.  in  my  own  name.  By  going  to  the  ]^ace  where 
the  ceremony  was  performed,  you  will  also  find  the  marriage 
of  John  Effingham  and  Mildred  Warrender  duly  registered 
in  the  books  of  the  church  to  which  the  officiating  clergy- 
man belonged*  So  far  I  did  what  justice  reijuired,  Uiough, 
with  a  motiveless  infatuation  for  which  I  can  now  hardly 
account — ^which  cannot  be  accounted  for  except  by  ascribing 
it  to  the  inconsistent  cruelty  of  passion, — I  concealed  my 
real  name  from  her,  with  whom  there  should  have  been  no 
concealment.  I  fancied,  I  tried  to  fancy  I  was  no  impostor, 
as  I  was  of  the  family  I  represented  myself  to  be,  by  the 
mother's  side ;  and  I  wished  to  believe  that  my  peace  would 
easily  be  made  when  I  avowed  myself  to  be  the  man  I 
really  was,  I  had  found  Miss  Warrender  and  her  sister 
living  with  a  well  intentioned  but  weak  aunt,  and  with  no 
male  relative  to  make  those  inquiries  which  would  so  natu^ 
rally  have  suggested  themselves  to  persons  of  ordinary 
worldly  prudence.  It  is  true,  I  had  become  known  to  them 
under  &vorable  circumstances,  and  they  had  good  reason  to 
believe  me  an  Assheton  from  some  accidental  evidence  that 
I  possessed,  which  unanswerably  proved  my  affinity  to  that 
family,  without  betraying  my  true  name.  But  there  is  so 
little  distrust  in  this  country,  that  by  keeping  at  a  distance 
from  the  places  in  which  I  was  personally  known^  a  life 
might  have  passed  without  exposure.'' 

"  This  was  all  wrong,  dear  cousin  Jack,"  said  Eve,  taking 
his  hand  and  affectionately  kissing  it,  while  her  face  kindled 
with  a  sense  of  her  sex's  rights,  ^  and  I  should  be  un&itbful 
to  my  womanhood  were  I  to  say  otherwise.    You  had 
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entered  into  the  most  solemn  of  all  human  contracts^  and 
evil  18  the  omen  when  such  an  engagement  is  veiled  by  any 
untruth.  But,  still,  one  would  think  you  m%ht  have  been 
happy  with  a  virtuous  and  affectionate  wife !" 

"Alas!  it  is  but  a  hopeless  expenment  to  marry  one, 
while  the  heart  !s  still  yearning  towards  another.  Confidence 
came  too  late ;  for,  discovering  my  unhappiness,  Mildred 
extorted  a  tardy  confession  from  me ;  a  confession  of  aill  but 
the  concealment  of  the  true  name ;  and  justly  wounded  at 
the  deception  of  which  she  had  been  the  dupe,  and  yielding 
to  the  impulses  of  a  high  and  generous  spirit,  she  announced 
to  me  that  she  was  unwilling  to  continue  the  wife  of  any 
man  on  such  terms.  We  parted,  and  I  hastened  into  the 
Southwestern  States,  where  I  passed  the  next  twelve- 
month in  travelling,  hurrying  from  place  to  place,  in  the 
vain  hope  of  obtaining  peace  of  mind.  I  plunged  into 
the  prairies,  and  most  of  the  t]m<^  mentioned  was  lost  to 
me  as  respects  the  world,  in  the  company  of  hunters  and 
trappers." 

"  This,  then,  explains  your  knowledge  of  that  section  of 
the  country,^  exclaimed  Mr.  Effingham,  "  for  which  I  have 
never  been  able  to  account!  We  thought  you  among  your 
old  friends  in  Carolina  all  that  time." 

**  No  one  knew  where  I  had  secreted  myself,  for  I  passed 
undet  another  feigned  name,  and  had  lio  servant,  even.  I 
had,  however,  sent  an  address  to  Mildred  where  a  letter 
would  find  me ;  for  1  had  begun  ^to  feel  a  sincere  aftection 
for  her,  though  it  might  not  have  amounted  to  passion,  and 
looked  forward  to  being  reunited  when  her  wounded  feelings 
had  time  to  regain  their  tranquillity.  The  obligations  of 
wedlock  are  too  serious  to  be  lightly  thrown  aside,  and  I 
felt  persuaded  that  neither  of  us  would  be  satisfied  in  th^ 
end  without  discharging  the  duties  of  the  state  into  which 
we  had  entered.** 

"  And  why  did  you  not  hasten  to  your  poor  wife,  cousin 
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Jaoky'*  Eve  innocently  demanded,  ^as  soon  aft  you  returned 
to  the  settlements  ?" 

^  Alas !  my  dear  girl,  I  found  letters  at  St.  Louis  announc- 
ing her  death.  Nothing  was  said  of  any  child,  nor  did  I  in 
the  least  suspect  that  I  was  about  to  become  a  father.  When 
Mildred  died,  I  thought  all  the  ties,  all  the  obligations,  all 
the  traces  of  my  ill-judged  marriage  were  extinct ;  and  the 
course  taken  by  her  relations,  of  whom,  in  this  country,  there 
remained  very  few,  left  me.  no  inclination  to  proclaim  it^ 
By  observing  silence,  I  continued  to  pass  as  a  bachelor,  of 
course;  though  had  there  been  any  apparent  reason  for 
avowing  what  had  occurred,  I  think  no  one  who  kuows  me 
can  suppose  I  would  have  shrunk  from  doing  so." 

•*  May  I  inquire,  my  dear  sir,"  Paul  asked,  with  a  timidity 
of  manner  that  betrayed  how  tenderly  he  felt  it  necessary  to 
touch  on  the  subject  at  all — ^  may  I  inquire,  my  dear  sir, 
what  course  was  taken  W  my  mother's  relatives  ?" 

"  I  never  knew  Mr.  Warrender,  my  wife's  brother,  but  he 
had  the  reputation  of  being  a  haughty  and  exacting  man. 
His  letters  were  not  friendly ;  scarcely  toleraWe ;  for  ho 
affected  to  believe  I  had  given  a  false  address  at  the  West, 
when  I  was  residing  in  the  Middle  States,  and  -he  threw  out 
hints  that  to  me  were  then  inexplicable,  but  which  the  letters 
left  with  mo  by  Paul  have  sufficiently  explained.  I  thought 
him  cruel  and  unfeeling  at  the  time,  but  he  had  an  excuse 
lor  his  condoiot." 

"Which  was,  sir- — -?''  Paul  eagerly  inquired. 

"I  perceive  by  the  letters  you  have  given  me,  my  son, 
that  your  mother's  £unily  had  imbibed  the  opinion  that  I 
was  Jdm  Assheton,  of  Lancaster,  a  man  of  singular  humors, 
l«rho  had  made  an  unfortunate  marriage  in  Spain,  and  whose 
wife,  I  believe,  is  still  living  in  Paris,  though  lost  to  herself 
and  her  friends.  My  kinsman  lived  retired,  and  niever 
recovered  the  blow.  As  he  was  one  of  the  only  persons  of 
the  name  who  could  have  married  your  mother,  her  relatives 
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appear  to  have  taken  tip  the  idea  that  he  had  been  guilty 
of  bigamy,  and,  of  course,  that  Paul  was  illegitimate.  Mr. 
Wai1r6nder,  by  his  letters,  appears  even  to  have  had  an 
interview  with  this  person,  and,  on  mentioning  his  wife,  was 
rudely  repulsed  from  the  house.  It  was  a  proud  family,  and 
Mildred  being  dead,  the  concealment  of  the  birth  of  her 
child  was  resorted  to,  as  a  means  of  averting  a  fancied  dis- 
grace. As  for  myself  I  call  the  all-seeing  eye  of  God  to 
witness,  that  the  thought  of  my  being  a  parent  never  crossed 
tny  mind  until  I  learned  that  a  John  Assheton  was  the  father 
of  Paul,  and  that  the  miniature  of  Mildred  Warrender,  that 
I  received  at  the  period  of  our  engagement,  was  the  likeness 
of  his  mother.  The  shnple  declaration  of  Captain  Ducic 
concerning  the  family  name  of  his  mother,  removed  all 
doubt" 

"  But,  cousin  Jac^  did  not  the  mention  of  Lady  Dunlnce, 
of  the  Ducies,  and  -of  Paul's  connexions,  excite  curiosity  ?" 

**  Concerning  what,  dear  ?  I  could  have  no  curiosity 
abouf  a  child  of  whose  existence  I  was  ignorant.  I  did 
know  that  the  Warrenders  had  pretensions  to  both  rank  and 
fortune  in  England,  but  never  heard  the  title^  and  cared 
nothing  about  money  that  would  not,  probably,  be  Mildred's. 
Of  General  Duci6  I  never  even  heard,  as  he  married  after 
m^  separation ;  and  subsequently  to  the  receipt  of  my  brother- 
in-law's  letters,  I  wished  to  forget  the  existence  of  the  family. 
I  went  to  Europe,  and  remained  abroad  seven  years,  and  as 
this  was  at  a  time  when  the  continent  was  closed  against  the 
English,  I  was  not  in  a  way  to  hear  anything  on  the  subject 
On  my  return,  my  wife's  aunt  was  dead;  the  last  of  my 
wife's  brothers  was  dead ;  her  sister  must  then  have  been 
Mrs.  Ducie ;  no  one  mentioned  the  Warrenders,  all  traces  of 
whom  were  nearly  lost  in  this  country,  and  to  me  the  subject 
was  too,  pain^l  to  be  cither  sought  or  dwelt  on.  It  is  a 
curious  faict,  that,  in  1829,  during  our  late  visit  to  the  old 
world,  I  ascended  the  Nile  with  General  Ducie  for  a  travel- 
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ling  compftnion.  We  met  at  Alexandria,  and  wont  to  the 
cataracts  and  returned  in  company.  He  knew  me  as  John 
EfSngham,  an  American  traveller  of  fortune,  if  of  no  parti- 
cular merit,  and  I  knew  him  as  an  agreeable  English  general 
officer.  He  had  the  reserve  of  an  EngUithman  of  nmk,  and 
seldom  spoke  of  his  Dfunilj,  and  it  was  oxUj  on  our  return 
that  I  found  he  had  letters  from  his  wife,  Lady  Dunluce ; 
but  little  did  I  dream  that  Lady  Dnnluce  was  Mabel  War- 
render.  How  often  are  we  on  the  very  verge  of  i^^mtant 
information,  and  yet  live  on  in  ignorance  smd  pbscwtyl 
The  Ducics  appear  finally  to  have  arrived  at  the  <)pimon 
that  the  marriage  was  legal,  and  that  QO  ?^pach  rests  on 
the  birth  of  Paul,  by  the  inquiries .  n»ade  cpncerning  the 
eccentric  John  Assheton." 

"  They  fancied,  in  conmion  with  my  uncle  Warrender,  for 
a  long  time  that  the  John  Assheton  w^t^m  yciu  have  men- 
tioned, sir,^  said  Paul,  ^was  my.  &ther»  But  0ome  acci- 
dental information,  at  a  late  day,  convinced  them  of  their 
error,  and  then  they  naturally  enough  supposed  that  it  was 
the  only  other  John  Assheton  that  con}d  -bo  hoard  of,  who 
passes,  and  probably  with  sufficient  reason^^r.a  bachelor. 
This  latter  gentleman  I  have  myself  <ilw;ays  ^ppo^d  to  be 
my  father,  though  he  has  treated  two  or  thr0e  lotters  I  have 
written  to  him  with  the  indifference  witji  which  one  would 
be  apt  to  treat  the  pretensions  of  an  impostor*  Pride  has 
prevented. me  from  attempting  to  renew  the  conrespcmdence 
lately." 

"  It  is  John  Assheton  of  Bristol,  ray  mother's  broth^'s 
son,  as  inveterate  a  bachelor  a£  is  to  be  found  in  the  UmonP 
said  John  Effingham,  smiling  in  spite  of  the  grave -aubject 
and  deep  emotions  th^  had  so  lately  been  uppermost  in  his 
thoughts.  ''  He  must  have  supposed  yotir  letters  were  an 
attempt  at  mystification  on  the  part  of  son^  of  his  jocular 
associates,  an4  I  am  surprised  that  he  thou^t  it  necessary 
to  answer  them  at  all." 
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"lie  did  answer  but  one,  and  that  reply  certainly  had 
something  of  the  character  you  suggest,  sir.  I  freely  foi^vc 
him,  now  I  understand  the  truth,  though  his  apparent  con> 
tempt  gave  me  many  a  bitter  pang  at  the  time.  I  saw  Mr. 
Assheton  enoe  in  public^  and  observed  him  well,  for,  strange 
as  it  is^  I  have  been  thought  to  resemble  him.^' 

^'Why  strange!  Jack  Assheton  and  myself  have,  or 
rather  had,  a  stroag  gimily  likeness  to  each  other,  and, 
tiiough  the  tiiought  is  new  to  me,  I  can  now  easily  trace 
this  resemblance  to  myselfl  It  is  rather  an  Assheton  than 
an  fiffinghan^  look,  though  the  latter  is  uot  wanting.'^ 

"These  explanations  are  very  clear  and  satisfactory," 
observed  Mr.  !^ngham,  "  and  leave  little  doubt  that  Paul 
is  the  dbHd.of  John  Effii^ham  and  Mildred  Warrender; 
but  they  would  be  beyond  all  cavil,  were  the  in&ncy  of 
tJie  boy  placed  in  an  eqm^ly  plain  point  of  view^  and 
cpuld  the  reasons  be  known  why  the  Warrenders  aban- 
doned him  to  the  care  of  those  who  yielded  him  np  to 
Mr.Pqwis." 

"  I  see  but  little  obscurity  in  that,"  returned  John  Effing- 
ham. "P<iml  is  unquestionably  the  child  referred  to  in  the 
papers  left  by  poor  Monday,  to  the  care  of  whose  mother  he 
was  intrusted,  oiitil,  in  his  fi>urtk  year,  she  yielded  him  to 
Mr.  Powis,  to  get  rid  of  trouble  and  expense,  while  she  kept 
the  annuity  granted  by  Lady  Dunluce.  The  names  appear 
in  t^e  concltidingfletters;  and  had  we  read  the  latter  throi:^h 
at  firsts  weshoald  earlier  hi^te  ^rrlv^  at  the  same,  conclusion. 
Could  ^«  find  the  it^ft  entiled  Dowfe*  who  appears  to  have 
instigated  the  fhrnd,  itnd  who  married  Mrs.  Monday,  the 
whole  tbiag  would  b^  explained." 

"  Of  this  I  am  ^ware,"  said  Paul,  ibr  he  and  John  Effing- 
ham had  perused  the  remainder  of  the  Monday  papers 
together,  after  the  Minting  fit  of  the  latter,  as  soon  as  his 
strength  would  admit ;  "  and  Captain  Truck  is  now  search- 
ing for  an  old  passenger  of  his,  who  I  think  will  furnish  the 
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clue.    Should  we  get  this  evidence,  it  would  settle  all  legal 
questions." 

**  Such  questions  will  never  be  raised,"  said  John  Effing- 
ham, "holding  out  his  hand  affectionately  to  his  son;  **^you 
possess  the  marriage  certificate  given  to  your  mother,  and  I 
avow  myself  to  have  been  the  person  therein  styled  John 
Assheton.  This  fact  I  have  endorsed  on  the  back  of  the 
certificate ;  while  here  is  another  given  to  me  in  my  proper 
name,  with  the  endorsement  made  by  the  clergyman  that  I 
passed  by  another  name  at  the  ceremony." 

**  Such  a  man,  cousin  Jack,  was  unworthy  c^  his  cloth  f* 
said  Eve  with  energy. 

**I  do  not  think  so,  my  child.  He  was  innocent  of  the 
original  deception ;  this  certificate  was  given  after  the  death 
of  my  wife,  and  might  do  good,  whereas  it  could  do  no  harm. 
The  clergyman  in  question  is  now  a  bishop,  and  is  still  living. 
He  may  give  evidence,  if  necessary^  to  the  legality  of  the 
marriage," 

"And  the  clergyman  by  whom  I  was  baptized  is  also 
alive,"  cried  Paul,  "and  has  never  lost  sight  of  me.  He 
was,  in  part,  in  the  confidence  of  my  mother's  femily,  and 
even  after  I  was  adopted  by  Mr.  Powis  he  kept  me  in  view 
as  one  of  his  little  Christians,  as  fae  termed  mo.  It  was  no 
less  a  person  than  Dr. .'* 

"This  alone  would  make  out  the  Connexion  and  identity,** 
said  Mr.  Effingham,  "Without  the  aid  of  the  Mondtiy nirit- 
nesscs.  The  whole  obscmrity  has'  arisen  from  John^s  change 
of  name,  and  his  ignorance  of  the  fact  that  his  wife  had  a 
child.  The  Ducies  appear  to  have  had  plausible  reasons, 
too,  for  distrusting  the  legality  of  the  marriage;  btrt  all  is 
now  clear,  and  as  a  large  estate  is  concerned,  we  will  take 
care  that  no  further  obscurity  shall  rest  over  the  affair."  ' 

"The  part  connected  with  the  estate  is  already  secured," 
said  John  Effingham,  looking  at  Eve  wiA  a  smile.  "  An 
American  can  always  make  a  will,  and  one  that  contains  but 
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a  singte  bequest  is  soon  written.  Mine  is  executed,  and 
Paul  Effingham,  my  son  by  my  marriage  with  Mildred  War- 
render,  and  lately  known  in  the  United  States'  Navy  as 
Paul  Powis,  is  duly  declared  my  heir.  This  will  suffice  for 
alMegal  purposes,  though  we  sh^l  hare  large  draughts  of 
goifeip  to  swallow.'' 

"Cousin  Jack!" 

"Daughter  Eve!" 

"  Who  has  given  cause  for  it  ?" 

"  He  who  commenced  one  of  the  most  sacred  of  his  earthly 
duties  with  an  unjustifiable  deception.  The  wisest  way  to 
meet  it  will  be  to  make  our  avowals  of  the  relationship  as 
open  as  possible." 

"  I  see  no  necessity,  John,  of  entering  into  details,"  said 
Mr.  Effingham;  "you  were  married  young,  and  lost  your 
wife  within  a  year  of  your  marriage.  She  was  a  Miss  War- 
render,  and  the  sister  of  Lady  Dunluce ;  Paul  and  Ducie  are 
declared  cousins,  and  the  former  proves  to  be  your  son,  of 
whose  existence  you  were  ignorant.  No  one  will  presume 
to  question  any  of  us,  and  it  really  strikes  me  that  all  rational 
people  wight  to  be  satisfied  with  this  simple  account  of  the 
matter." 

"Father!"  exclaimed  Eve,  with  her  pretty  little  hands 
raised  in  the  attitude  of  surprise,  "  in  what  capital  even,  in 
what  part  of  the  world,  would  such  a  naked  account  appease 
curiosity?  Much  less  will  it  suffice  here,  where  every 
human  being,  gentle  or  simple,  learned  or  ignorant,  refined 
or  vulgar,  fancies  himself  a  constitutional  judge  of  all  the 
acts  of  all  his  fellow-creatures !" 

"We  have  at  least  the  consolation  of  knowing  fhat  no 
revelations  will  make  the  matter  any  worse  or  any  better," 
said  Paul,  "  as  the  gossips  would  tell  their  own  tale,  in  every 
case,  though  its  falsehood  were  as  apparent  as  the  noon-day 
sun.  A  gossip  is  essentially  a  liar,  and  truth  is  the  last 
ingredient  that  is  deemed  necessary  to  his  other  qualifica- 
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tions ;  indeed,  a  weU  iitithe^tieated  hicH  is  a  death-blow  to  a 
gossip,  I  hit^e,  my  dear  biti  yetu  will  say  no  wote  than  tiiat 
I  am  your  son,  a  ckcwiKstance  mui^h  too  predioo^  to  me  to 
be  omitted/' 

John  £ffingham  looked  affectionately  at  tiie  noUe  young 
man,  whom  he  had  so  long  esteemed  and  a^ibxiirtod;  and  the 
tears  forced  themselves  to  his  eyes  as  he  felt  the  aupi^me 
happiness  that  can  alone  gladden  a  parent's  heiurt. 
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CHAPTER  XXVin, 

**  For  BD7  {Nfft, I  owe  not:  I  aay  little;  but  wben  the  time  coaies,  there  8b«U  be 
smUes." 

Nym, 

Althoitgh  Paul  Effingham  wais  rights  attd  Eve  Effingham 
was  cJso  rights  in  their  opinions  of  the  art  of  gossiping^  they 
both  forgot  one  qualifying  oircomstance,  that,- arising  from 
d^erent  ^uses;  produces  the  same  effect  equaUy  in  a  capital 
atid  in  a  province.  In  the  first,  marvels  form  a  nine  days^ 
wondiMT  from  the  hurry  of  events ;  in  the  latter,  from  tiie 
hurry  of  ti^ng.  When  it  was  announced  in  Templeton 
that  Mr.  John  Effingham  had  discovered  a  son  in  Mr.  Powis, 
as  that  son  had  Conjectured,  everything  but  the  truth  was 
rumc»*ed  and  believed  in  connexion  with  the  circun^tanice. 
Of  course  it  excited  a  good  tkal  of  niadtural  and  justifiable 
curiosity  and  surprise  in  the  trained  and  intelligent,  for 
John  Effingham  had  passed  for  a  confirmed  bachelor ;  but 
they  were  generally  content  to  suffer  a  family  to  have  feel- 
ings and  incidents  that  were  not  to  be  paraded  before  a 
neighborhood.  Having  some  notions  th^nselves  of  the 
delicacy  and  sanctity  of  the  domestic  affections,  they  were 
willing  to  respect  the  same  sentiments  in  others.  But  these 
few  excepted,  tilie  village  was  in  a  tumult  of  surmises,  reports, 
contradictions,  confirmations,  rebutters,  and  sur-rebutters, 
for  a  fortnight.  Sevend  village  elegants,  whose  notiora  of 
life  wer0  obtained  in  the  valley  in  which  they  were  bom, 
and  who  had  turned  up  their  noses  at  the  quiet,  reserved, 
gentlemanlike  Paul,  because  he  did  not  ht^pen  to  suit  their 
tastes,  were  disposed  to  resent  his  claim  to  be  his  father's 
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son,  as  if  it  were  an  injustice  done  to  their  rights;  such 
commentators  on  men  and  things  uniformly  bringing  every- 
thing down  to  the  standard  of  self.  Then  the  approaching 
marriages  at  the  Wigwam  had  to  run  the  gauntlet,  not  only 
of  village  and  county  criticisms,  but  that  of  the  mighty 
Emporium  itself,  as  it  is  the  fashion  to  call  the  confused  and 
tasteless  collection  of  flaring  red  brick  houses,  marten-box 
churches,  and  colossal  taverns^  that  stands  on  the  island  of 
Manhattan;  the  discussion  of  marriages  being  a  topic  of 
never-ending  interest  in  that  well  regulated  social  organiza- 
tion, after  the  subjects  of  dollars,  lots,  and  wines,  have  been 
duly  ^diausted.  Sir  George  Templemore  was  transformed 
into  the  Honorable  Lord  George  Templemore,  and  Paul's 
relationship  to  Lady  Dunluce  was  converted,  as  usual,  into 
his  being  the  heir-apparent  of  a  Duchy  of  that  name;  Eve's 
prefcfrence  for  a  nobleman,  as  a  matter  of  course,  to  the 
aristocratical  tastes  imbibed  during  a  residence  in  foreign 
countries;  Eve,  the  intellectual,  feminine,  instructed  Eve, 
whose  European  associations^  while  they  had  taught  her  to 
prize  the  refinement,  grace,  retenuey  and  tone  of  an  advanced 
condition  of  society^  had  also  taught  her  to  despise  its  mere 
covering  and  glitter!  But  as  there  is  no  protection  against 
falsehood,  so  is  there  no  reasoning  with  ignorance. 

A  sacred  few,  at  the  head  of  whom  were  Mr.  Steadfast 
Dodge  and  Mrs.  Widow-Bewitched  Abbott,  treated  ttie  raat- 
terr  as  one  of  greater  gravity,  and  as  possessing,  an  engrossing 
interest  for  the  entire  community. 

**Eor  iny  pwrt,  Mr.  Dodge,"  said  Mrs.  Abbott^  in  one  of 
their  frequent  conferences,  about  a  fortnight  afber  the 
4cl€Mtci89ement  of  the  last  chapter,  ^'  I  do  not  believe  that 
Paul  Powis  is  Paul  Effingham  at  all.  You.  say  that  you 
knew  him. by  the. name  of  Blunt,  when  he  was  a  younger 
man?" 

"  Certainly,  ma'am.  He  passed  universally  by  that  name 
formerly,  and  it  may  be  considered  as  at  least  extraordinary 
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that  he  should  have  had  so  many  aliases.  The  truth  of  the 
matter  is,  Mrs.  Abbott,  if  truth  could  be  come  at,  which  I 
always  contend  is  very  difficult  in  the  present  state  of  the 
wjrld '' 

"  You  never  said  a  juster  thing,  Mr.  Dodge  T'  interrupted 
the  lady,  feelings  impetuous  as  her's  seldom  widting  for  the 
completion  of  a  sentence,  **  I  never  can  get  hold  of  ther  truth 
of  anything  now ;  you  may  remember  you  insinuated  that 
Mr.  John  Effingham  himself  was  to  be  married  to  Eve,  and, 
lo  and  behold !  it  turns  out  to  be  his  son !" 

"The  lady  may  have  changed  her  mind,  Mrs.  Abbott: 
she  gets  the  same  estate  with  a  younger  man.^' 

"  She's  nionstrous  disagreeable,  and  I'm  sure  it  will  be  a 
relief  to  the  whole  village  when  she  is  married,  let  it  be  to 
the  father  or  to  the  son.  Now,  do  you  know,  Mr.  Dodge,  I 
have  been  in  a  desperate  taking  about  one  thing,  and  that  is 
to  find  that,  bony  fie-dy,  the  two  old  Effinghams  are  not 
actually  brothers!  I  knew  that  they  called  each  other 
cousin  Jack  and  cousin  Ned,  and  that  Eve  affected  to  call 
her  uncle  cousin  Jack,  but  then  she  has  so  many  affectations, 
and  the  old  people  are  so  foreign,  that  I  looted  upon  all 
that  as  mere  pretence;  I  said  to  myself  a  neighborhood 
ought  to  know  better  abbut  a  man's  family  than  he  can 
know  himself,  and  the  neighborhood  all  declared  they  were 
brothers ;  and  yet  it  turns  out,  after  all,  that'  they  are  only 
cousins!"  i  , 

"  Yes,  I  do  believe  that,  for  once,  the  family  was  right  in 
that  matter,  and  the  public  mistaiken.'* 

**  Well,  I  should  like  to  kiiow  who  has  a  better  right  to 
be  mistaken  than  the  public,  Mr.  Dodge.  This  is  a  free 
country,  and  if  the  people  can't  sometimes  be  wrong,  what 
is  the  mighty  use  of  their  freedbml  We  aire  all  sinful 
wretches,  at  tile  best,  and  it  is  vain  to  look  for  anything 
but  vice  from  sinners." 

**  Nay,  my  dear  Mrs.  Abbott,  you  are  too  hard  on  your- 
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self,  for  everybody  allows  that  you  are  as  exemipUry  as  you 
are  devoted  to  yoiur  religious  duties." 

"  Oh !  I  was  not  speaking  partieukurly  of  njysel^  sir ;  I 
am  no  egotist  in  such  things,  and  wish  to  leave  my  own  im- 
perfections to  the  charity  of  wy  friends  and  neighbors.  But, 
do  you. think,  Mr.  Dodge,  that  a  marriage  between  Pliul 
Effingham,  for  so  I  suppose  he  must  be  ciaUed,  and  Eve 
Effingham,  will  be  leg^d?  Can't  it  be  set  aside^  and  if 
that  should  be  the  case,  wouldn't  the  fortune  go  to  the 
public  ?" 

"  It  ought  to  be  so,  my  dear  ma^am,  and  I  trugt  the  day 
is  not  distant  when  it  will  be  so.  The  pe<^le  are  b^inning 
to  understand  their  rights,  and  another  century  Will  not 
pass,  before  thqy  will  enforce  them  by  the  necessary  pe&al 
statutes.  We  hs^ve  got  matters  so  now,  that  a  man  can  no 
longer  indulge  in  the  aristocratic  and  selfish  desire  to  make 
a  will,  and,  take  my  word  for  it^  we  shaU  not  stop  until  we 
bring  everything  to  the  proper  standard." 

The  reader  is  not  to  suppose  from  his  language  that  Mr. 
Dodge  was  an  agrarian,  or  that  he  looked  forward  to  a 
division  of  property  at  some  future  day;  &f,  possessing  in 
his  own  person  already,,  mor^  than  what^  cpuld  po^ibly  &11 
to  an  indlyidu^  share,  he  1^  not  the  smaU^st  dom^  to 
lefsep  ita  amount  ;))y  a  g^nprsi  division.  In  .point  of  fact 
h,e  did,noilfm>wJi\s  owiin^emagi  exc^t  as  he  Helt.envy 
of  all  above  him,  in  which,  in  truth,  was  to  be  ibund  the 
whole  secret  of  )^is  pi^nciples,  his  impulses,  and  his  doctrines. 
Anything  that  would  puU  down  those  wb:)^  edod^ion, 
habits,  fortune,, or  tastjes,  had  placed  i^  positions  more  t5on- 
spicuous  than  his  own,  was,  in  his  eyes,  feasonabld  and  just 
— as  anything  liiat.  would  serve  him,  in  person,  th^  same  ill 
turn,  would  have  been  tyxawpy  a»d  oppiression.  The  institu- 
tions of  America,  like  everything  human,  have  their  bad 
as  well  as  their  good  side ;  and  while  we  firmly  believe  in 
the  relative  superiority  of  the  latter,  as  compared  with  other 
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sjstemsy  we  Bhomld  fail  of  apcoippUslHag  the  end  set  b^re 
us  m  this  work,  did  we  not  exhibit^  in  strong  colors,  one  of 
HatQ  moat  prominent  consequences  that  has  attended  the  en- 
tire destruction  of  fectitious  pers<Hud  distinctions  in  the 
country,  which,  has  certainly  aided  in  bringing  out  in  bolder 
relief  than  comoum,  the  prevalent  disposition,  in  man  to 
covet  that  which  Ss  the  possession  of  another,  And  to  decry 
merits  that  are  unattainable. 

"Well,  I  rejoice  to  hear  this,"  returned  Mrs.  Abbott, 
whose  principles  were;  of  the^  same  loose  school  a»  those  of 
her  companion,  "  for  I  think  no  one  should  have  rights,  but 
those  who  have  experienced  religion,  if  you  would  keep 
vital  religion  in  a  country.  There  goes  that  old  sea-lion. 
Truck,  and  his  fishing  associate,  the  commodore,  wifJi  their 
lines  and  poles,  as  usual,  Mr.  I>odge ;  I  beg  you  will  call  to 
them,  for  I  long  to  hear  what  the  first  can  have  to  say  about 
his  beloved  EflSnghams,  now  f " 

Mr.  Dodge  oompBed,  and  the  naiigator  of  th^  ocean  and 
the  navigator  of  the  lake  were  soon  se^ed  in  Mrs.  Abbott's 
little  parlor,  which  m%ht  be  styled  4Jie  locus  of  gossip^  near 
those  who  were  so  latdy  its  sole  occupants. 

**  This  is  wonderful  news,  gentlecften,"  conunenced  Mrs. 
Abbott,  as  soon  as  the  bii»U^  of  the  entrance  had  subsided. 
"Mr.  Pqwib  is  Mr.  Sffingham,  and  it  seems  tha^  Mi^  Effing- 
ham is  to  became  Miss.  Effingham.  Miracle^  will  never 
Oen^e,  and  I  look  upo^  this^as  on^  q(  the  i)aost  surprisi^  of 
my  time."  c,  , 

^  Just  J90,  ma^am,"  said  ^e  commodore,  winding  his  eye, 
apd  giving  the  usual  dSonrish  with  it  hand;;  ^-  your  t^x^  jhas 
not  been  thi^  of  ia  day  ni^thel',jand  Mr*  Fowls  h^s  rea^n  to 
rejoiee  that  he  is  the  hero  of  such  a  his^ry.  Eo^  my  part, 
I  could  not  have  been  more  asto^shed  w^re  I  to  bring  up 
the  sogdoUager  with  a  trout-hook,  having  a  chceseTparing 
for  the  bait," 

**I  understand,"  continued  the  lady,   "that  there  are 
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doubts  after  aH,  whethei*  this  miracle  be  really  a  trcNS  Bii^aclc. 
It  is  hinted  that  Mr.  Powis  is  neither  Mr.  EfiSngham  aoi 
Mr.  Powis,  but  that  he  is  actually  a  Mr.  Blunt.  Do  you 
happen  to  know  anything  of  the  matter,  Captain  Truck  P 

"I  have  been  introduced  to  him,  ma'am,  by  all  three 
names,  and  I  consider  him  as  an  acquiaintance  in  each  cha- 
racter. I  can  assure  you,  moreover,  that  ho  is  A  No.  1,  on 
whichever  tack  you  take  him ;.  a  man  who  carries  a  weather 
helm  in  the  midst  of  his  enemies." 

"  Well,  I  do  not  consider  it  a  very  great  recommendation 
for  one  to  have  enemies,  at  all.  Now,  I  dare  $ay,  Mr. 
Dodge,  you  have  not  an  enemy  on  earth  ?" 

"  I  should  be  sorry  to  think  that  I  had,  Mrs.  Abbott.  I 
am  every  man's  friend,  particularly  the  poor  man's  frknd,  and 
I  should  suppose  that  every  man  ought  to  be  my  friend.  I 
hold  the  whole  human  family  to  be  brethren,  and  ihat  they 
ought  to  live  together  as  such." 

"Very  true,  sir;  quite  true — ^we  are  all  sinners^  and  ought 
to  look  favorably  on  each  other's  failings.  It  is  no  business 
of  mine — I  say  it  is  no  business  of  ours,  Mr.  Dodge,  who 
Miss  Eve  EflSngham  marries ;  but  were  she  my  daughter,  I 
do  think  I  should  not  fike  her  to  have  three  family  names, 
and  to  keep  her  own  in  the  bargain  T' 

**The  Effinghams  hold  tiieir- heads  very. much  up,  though 
it  is  not  easy  to  see  why ;  but  so-  they  do,  and  the  more 
names  the  better,  perhaps,  for  such  people,"  returned  the 
editor.  "For  my  part,  I  treat  them  with  condescension^ 
Just  as  I  do  everybody  else ;  for  it  is  a  rule  with  me,  Cap- 
tain TVuck,  to  make  use  of  the  same  deportment  to  a  king 
on  his  throne  as  I  would  to  a  b^gar  in  the  street." 

"  Merely  to  show  that  you  do  not  feel  yourself  to  be  above 
your  betters.  We  have  many  such  philosophers  in  this 
country."  -'^^  .   '        — 

"  Just  so,"  said  the  commodore. 

"I  wish  I  knew,'^  resumed  Mrs.  Abbott ;  for  there  existed 
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in  her  head,  as  well  as  in  that  of  Mr.  Dodge,  such  a  total 
confiision  on  the  subject  of  deportment,  that  neither  saw  nor 
felt  the  cool  sarcasm  of  the  old  sailor ;  **  I  wish  I  knew,  now, 
whether  iEve  EflSngham  has  really  been  regenerated !  What 
is  your  opinion,  commodore  ^^ 

"Re-what,  ma'am,"  said  the  conmaodore,  who  was  not 
conscious  of  ever  having  heard  the  word  before ;  for,  in  his 
Sabbaths  on  the  Water,  where  he  often  worshipped  God 
devoutly  in  his  heart,  the  language  of  the  professedly  pious 
was  never  heard ;  "  I  can  only  say  she  is  as  pretty  a  skiflF 
as  floats,  but  I  can  tell  you  nothing  about  resuscitation — 
indeed,  I  never  heard  of  her  having  been  drowned." 

**  Ah,  Mrs.  Abbott^  the  very  best  friends  of  the  EfSnghams 
will  not  maintain  that  they  are  pious.*  I  do  not  wish  to  be 
invidious,  or  to  say  unneighborly  things;  but  were  I  upon 
oath,  I  could  testify  to  a  greiat  many  things,  which  would 
unqualifiedly  show  that  none  of  them  have  ever  experienc- 
ed." 

**  Now,  Mr.  Dodge,  you  know  how  much  I  dislike  scandal," 
the  widow-bewitched  cried  aflFectedly,  "  and  I  cannot  tole- 
rate such  a  sweeping  charge.  I  insist  on  the  proofs  of  what 
you  say,  in  which,  no  doubt,  these  gentlemen  will  join  me." 

By  proo^  Mrs.  Abbott  meant  allegations. 

"Well,  ma'am,  since  you  inasist  on  my  proving  what  I 
have  said,  yon  shall  not  be  disappointed.  .In  the  first  place, 
then,  they  read  their  family  prayers  but  of  a  bodk." 

**  Ajre,  aye,"  put  in  the  captain;  ""but  that  merely  shows 
they  have  gtomo  education;  it  is  done  everywhere." 

**  Your  pardon,  wt;  no  people  .but  the  Catholics  and  the 
church  people  commit  this  impiety.  -  The  idea  of  reading  to 
the  Deity,  Mrs.  Abbott,  is  partioularly  shocking  to  a  pious 
soul." 

** As  if  the  Lord  stood  in  need  of  letters!  Tliat  is  very 
bad,  I  allow;  for  at  family  prayers  a  form  becomes  mock- 
ery." 


Digitized  by 


Google 


474  HOHB     AS     rOUKD. 

"  YcSy  ma^am ;  bat  what  do  you  tUnk  of  cards  T 

'^  Cards  r  exclaimed  Mrs.  Abbott,  boldiag  up  ker  pious 
hands  in  holy  horror. 

^Even  so;  ibul . pasteboard,  marked  with  kings  and 
queens,"  said  the  captain.  **Why,  this  is  worse  than  a 
common  sin,  bdng  unqualifiedly  anti-republican." 

**•  I  confess  I  did  not  expect  this  I  I  bad  heard  that  £ve 
Effingham  was  guilty  of  md^scretioos,  but  I  did  not  think 
she  W9S  so  lost  to  virtue  as  to  touch  a  card.  Obi  E^e 
Effingham,  &'e  Effingham,  for  what  is  your  poor  diseased 
soul  destined !" 

^She  dances,  too^  I  suppose  you  know  that,"  con^nued 
lb.  Dodge,  who^  finding  his  popularity  a  little  on  the  wane, 
had  joined  the  nieeting  himeell^  a  few  weeks  before,  and  who 
did  not  (ail  to  manifest  the. zeal  of  a  new  convert 

>*  Dances  1"  repeated  Hie.  Abbott  in  holy  horror. 

**Reai  fi  diddle  de  di  T  echoed  Captain  TmdE. 

"  Just  so,"  put  in  the  commodore ;  "  I  have  seen  it  with 
my  own  eyes.  But,  Mrs.  Abbott,  I  fed  bound  to  tell  you 
that  your  own  djEiughter — ^^ 

^^Biansy-Alzumy-Anne  f  excMimed  the  mother  in  alarm. 

^  Just  so ;  my-aunty-all-suit-iDe-Anne,  if  that  is  her  name. 
Do  you  know,  ma'am,  that  I  have  seen  your  own  blessed  ^uigh- 
ter,  my-aunty^Anne,  do  a  W(»se  thing,  even,  than  dancing !" 

'^Commodore,  you  are  awful!  "What  could  a  child  of 
mine  do  that  is  worse  than  dimcing  ?" 

**  Why,  ma'am,  if  you  will  hear  all^  ft  is  my  duty  to  tell 
you.  I  saw  atmty-Anne  (the  coynmodore  was  leally  igiio^ 
rant  of  the  girl's  nataie)  ijump  a  skipping'TOpe  yesterday 
morning,  betwe^  the  hc^ws<)f  seven  and  e%ht.  As  I  hope 
ever  to  see  the  sogdolhiger  again^  ma'am,  I  did  T 

**  And  do  you  call  this  as  bad  as  dancing  ?" 

**  Much  worse,  ma'am,  to  my  notion.  It  is  jumping  about 
without  music,  and  without  any  grace,  either,  particularly  as 
it  was  performed  by  my-aunty-Annc." 
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"You  arc  given  to  light  jokes.  Jumping  the  skipping- 
rope  is  not  forbidden  in  the  Bible." 

"  Ju$t  80 ;  npr  is  dancing  if  I  know  anything  about  it ; 
nor,  for  that  matter,  cards." 

"  But  waste  of  time  is ;  a  sinful  waste  of  time ;  and  evil 
passions,  and  all  unrighteousness." 

"Just  sa  ,My*aunty-Ami^  was  g^ing  to  the  pump  for 
water — ^I  dare  say  you  sent  herr— and  she  was  misspending 
her  time  \  and  as  for  evil  passions,  she  did  npt  enjoy  the  hop 
until  she  and  yonr  neighbor's  daughter  had  pulled  each 
other^ft  hair  for  tbc^  n>P<^  as  if  they  h^ul.been  two  she-dragons . 
Take  my  word  for  it,  ma'am,  it  wanted  ibr  nothing  to  make 
it  sin  of  the  puresjt  water,  but  a  crackod  fidd)e." 

While  the  commodore  was  holding  Mrs.  Abbott  at  bay 
in  this  manner.  Captain  Truck)  who  had  given  him  a  wink 
to  l3iat  eflEect,  was  employed  in  playing  off  a  practical  joke 
at  the  eiqprase  of  the  widow*  It  was  one  of  the  standing 
amu^eQicnts  of  these  worthies,,  ^ho  had  got  to  be  swprn 
friends  and  constant  associates,  after  they  h^d  caught  as 
many  ^sk  as  they  wished,  to  retire  to.  the  ftivorite  spring, 
light,  the  one  his  cigar^  the  other  hk  pipe^.mix  their  grog, 
and  then  relieve  their  ennui,  when  tired  of  discussing  men 
and  things,  by  playing  cards  on  a  particular  stump.  Now, 
it  happened  that  the  captain  had  the  identical  pack  which 
had  been  used  on  all  such  occasicms  in  his  pocket,  as  was 
evident  in  the  fact  that  the  cards  were  neiurly  as.  distinctly 
marked  on  their  backs  as  on^  their  faces.  These  cards  he 
showed  fiecretly.to  his  companion,  and  when  the  attention 
of  Mrs.  Abbott  was  altogether  engaged  in  expecting  the 
t(^ble  announcement  of  her  daughter's  errors,  the  c^tain 
slipped  them,  kings,  ^ueen^,  f^nd  knaves,^high,  low,  jack,  and 
the  game^  without  regard  to  ranl^  into  the  lady's  work- 
basket.  As  soon;  as  thi^  i^at  was  successfully  performed, 
a  sign  was  gi^Ton  to  the  commodore  that  the  conspiracy  was 
effected,  and  that  disputant  in  theology  gradually  began  to 
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give  ground,  wbfle  he  continued  to  maintain  that  jomping 
the  rope  was  a  sin,  though  it  might  be  one  of  a  nominal 
class.  There  is  little  doubt,  had  he  possessed  a  smattering 
of  phrases,  a  greater  command  of  biblical  learning,  and  more 
zeal,  that  the  fisherman  might  have  established  a  new  shade 
of  the  Christian  faith ;  for,  while  mankind  still  persevere  in 
disregarding  the  jJainest  mandates  of  God,  as  respects 
humility,  the  charities,  and  obedience,  nothing  seems  to 
afford  them  more  delight  than  to  add  to  the  catalogue  of 
the  offences  against  his  divine  supremacy.  It  was  perhaps 
lucky  for  the  commodore,  who  was  capital  at  casting  a 
pickerel  line,  but  who  usually  settled  his  polemics  with  the 
fist  when  hard  pushed,  that  Gaptain  Truck  found  leisure  to 
come  to  the  rescue.  ♦ 

"Fm  amazed,  ma'am,"  said  the  honest  packet-master, 
"  that  a  woman  of  your  sanctity  should  deny  that  jumping 
the  rope  is  a  sin,  for  I  hold  that  point  to  have  been  settled 
by  all  our  people,  these  fifty  yearsi  You  will  admit  that 
the  rope  cannot  be  well  jumped  without  levity." 

"  Levity,  CaJ$tain  Ttiick !  I  hope  you  dd  not  inidnuate 
that  a  daughter  of  mme  discovers  Wity?'' 

"  Certainly,  ma'am ;  she  is  called  the  best  rope-jumper  in 
the  village,  I  hear;  and  levity,  or  lightness  of  cami^e,  is 
the  great  requisite  for  skill  in  the  art  Theri  there  are  'vain 
repetitions '  in  doing  the  sanie  thing  over  and  over  so  often, 
and  *  vairi  repetitions '  are  forbidden  even  in  our  prayers.  I 
can  call  both  father  and  mother  to  testify  to  that  fact." 

"  Wel^  this  is  news  to  me !  1  must  ^ak  to  Uie  minister 
about  it" 

"  Of  the  two,  the  jskipping-rope  is  rather  more  sinful  than 
dancing,  for  the  music  makes  the  latter  easy ;  whereas,  one 
has  to  ibrce  the  spirit  to*  enter  into  the  other.  Commodore, 
our  hour  has  come,  and  we  must  make  sail.  May  I  adw  the 
favor,  ^rs.  Abbott,  of  a  bit  of  thread  to  fasten  this  hook 
afresh?"  '     '     ■'  . 
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The  ividow-bewitcl^ed  turned  to  her  basket,  and  raising  a 
piece  of  calico  to  look  for  the  thread,  ^  high,  low,  jack,  and 
the  game''  ^red  hjBr  in  the  faee.  When  she  bent  her 
eyes  towards  her  guests,  she  perceived  all  three  gazing  at  the 
cards,  with  as  much  apparent  surprise  and  curiosity  as  if 
two  of  them  knew  nothing  of  their  history. 

"  Awful  r  exclaimed  Mrs.  Abbott,  shaking  both  Jif^nd^ — 
"  awfid — awful — ^awful  1  The  powers  of  darkness  have  been 
at  work  hereT   : 

"They  seem  to  have,  been  pretty  much  occHpJed,  too," 
observed  the  ca|^n,  "for  a  better  thumbed  pack  I  never 
yet  fo^und  in  the  forecastle  of  a  ship." 

"Awful — awful — awful!  This  is  equal  to  the  forty  days 
in  the  wilderness,  Mr.  Dodge." 

"  It  is  a  trying  cross,  ma'am." 

"  To  my  notion,  now,"  said  the  captain,  "  those  eards  arc 
not  worse  than  t^e  skipping-rope,  though  I  lUlow  that  they 
might  have  been  cleaner." 

But  Mrs.  Abbott  was  not  disposed  to  view  the  matter  so 
lightly.  She  saw  the  b&ud  of  the  devil  in  the  affair,  and 
^cied  it  was  a  new  trial  offered  to  her  widowed  condition. 

"  Are  these  actually  cards !"  she  cried,  like  one  who  dis* 
trusted  i^e  evidenoe  of  her  senses. 

"  Jijpt  so,  ma'am,"  kindly  answered  the  commodore ; 
"  This  is  the  ace  of  spades,  a  famous  fellow  to  hold  when 
you  have  the  lead ;  and  this  is  the  Jack,  which  counts  one, 
you  know,  when  spades  are  trumps.  I  never  saw  a  more 
thorough-working  pack  in  my  life." 

"  Or  a  more  thoroughly  worked  pack,"  added  the  captain, 
in  a  condoling  manner^  "  Well,  we, are  not  all  perfect,  and 
I  hope  Mi«.  Abbott  will  cheer  up  and  look  at  this  matter  in 
a  gayer  point  of  view.  For  myself  I  hold  that  a  skipping^ 
rope  is  worse  than  the  Jack  of  spades,  Sundays  or  week 
days.  Commodore,,  we  shall  see  no  pickerel  to-day,  unless 
we  tear  ourselves  from  this  good  company.** 
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Here  the  two  wag»  took  their  leave^  and  retreated  to  the 
skiff;  the  eaptain^  who  foresaw  an  occasion  to  use  them, 
considerately  offering  to  relieve  Mrs.  Abbott  from  the  pre- 
sence of  tiie  odious  cards,  intimating  that  he  wonld  con- 
scientionslj  see  them  Mt\j  sank  in  the  deepest  part  of  the 
lake. 

When  the  two  worthies  were  at  a  reasonable  distance 
from  the  shore,  the  commodore  suddenly  ceased  rowing, 
made  a  flourish  with  his  hand,  and  incontinently  began  to 
laugh,  as  if  his  mirth  hJEid  suddenly  broken  through  all  re- 
straint. Captain  Truck,  who  had  been  lighting  a  cigar,  com- 
menced smoking,  and,  seldom  indulging  in  boisterous  inehri- 
ment,  he  responded  with  hi»  eyes,  shaking  his  head  from 
time  to  time,  with  great  satisfaction,  as  thoughts  more  ludi- 
crous than  common  came  over  his  imagination. 

"  Harkee,  commodore,"  he  said,  blowing  the  smoke  up- 
wards, and  watching  it  with  his  eye  until  it  floated  away  in 
a  little  cloud,  **  neither  of  us  is  a  chicken.  You  have  stu- 
died life  on  the  fresh  water,  and  I  have  studied  Kfe  on  the 
salt.  I  do  not  say  which  produces  the  best  scholars,  but  I 
know  that  both  make  better  Chnstians  than  the  jack^-screw 
system.** 

'*  Just  so.  I  tell  them  in  the  village  that  little  is  gained 
in  the  end  by  following  thfe  blitid ;  that  is  mf  doctrine,  sir.^ 

"  Atid  a  very  good  doctrine  it  would  prOve,  I  make  no 
doubt,  were  you  to  enter  into  it  a  little  more  fuily-^ — ^* 

"Well,  sir,  I  can  explain ^ 

**Not  another  syllable  is  necessary.  I  know  what  you 
mean  as  well  as  if  I  said  it  tnyself,  ilnd,  raoiie<)iv^r,  short  sermons 
are  always  the  beM;.  Yon  mean  that  a  pilot  ought  to  know 
where  he  is  steering,  which  is  perfectly  sound  doctrine.  My 
own  experience  tells  me,  that  if  you  press  a  stuTgeon*s  nose 
with  yoor  Ibot,  it  will  spring  up  as  soon  as  it  is  loosened. 
Now  the  jack-screw  will  heave  a  great  strtiin^  no  doiibt ;  but 
the  moment  it  is  let  up,  down  comes  all  that  rests  on  it 
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again.  This  Mr.  Dodge,  I  suppose  yon  know,  has  been  a 
passenger  with  na^  once  or  twice  f 

"•  I  have  heard  as  much — they  say  he  was  tigerish  in  the 
fight  with  the  niggers — quite  an  out-and-outer/* 

"  Aye,  I  hear  he  tells  some  such  story'liimself  ^  hut  harkee, 
commodore,  I  wish  to  do  justice  to  all  men,  and  I  find  there 
is  very  Httle  of  it  inland,  hereaway.  The  hero  of  that  day 
is  about  to  marry  your  beautiful  Miss  EfSngham ;  other  men 
did  their  duty  too,  as,  for  instance,  was  the  case  with  Mr. 
J(^n  EfiSngham ;  but  Paul  l^Iunt^Powis-Effingham  finished 
the  job.  As  for  Mr.  Steadfast  Dodge,  sir,  I  say  nodiing,  un- 
less it  be  to  add  ihai  he  was  nowhere  near  me  in  that  trans- 
actii»i ;  and  if  any  man  felt  Hke  an  alligator  in  Lent,  on 
that  occasion,  it  was  your  humble  fcervanl^ 

"  Which  means  that  he  was  not  nigh  the  enemy,  FU  swear 
before  a  magistrate.'' 

"  And  BO  feaf  of  perjury.  Any  one  who  saw  Mr.  John 
Effingham  and  Mr.  Powis  on  that  day,  might  have  sworn 
that  they  Were  ikther  and  son ;  and  any  one  who  did  not  see 
Mr.  Dodge  might  have  said  at  once,  ihat  he  did  not  belong 
to  their  Ikmily.  That  is  all,  sir ;  I  never  disparage  a  pas* 
senger,  and,  therefore,  shall  say  no  more  than. merely  to  add, 
that  Mr.  Dodge  is  no  warrior."  . 

"They  »aiy  he  has  experienoed  teligion  lately,  a&  they  call 
it." 

"  It  is  high  time,  sir,  for  he  had  experienced  sin  quite  long 
enougby  according  to  my  notion..  I  hear  that  th^  man  goes 
up  and  down  l&e  country  disparaging  those  whose  8hoe4ie8  he 
is  un worAy  to  miloose,  and  that  he  has  published  some  letters 
in  his  journal,  that  ore  as  folse  as  his  heart ;  but  let  him  be* 
ware  lest  the  world  should  «ee,  some  rainy  day,  an  extract 
from  a  certaia  log-book  belonging:  to  a  ship  called  the  Mon- 
tauk.  I  am  rejovced  at  this  marriage  after  all^  commodore, 
or  marriages,  rather,  for  I  understand  that  Mr.  TbxA  Effingham 
and  Sir  George  Templemore  intend  to  make  a  double  bo5;v - 
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line  of  it  to-morrow  momiDg.  All  is  arranged,  and  as  soon 
as  my  eyes  have  witnessed  that  blessed,  sigbt^  I  shall  trip 
for  New  York  again." 

^  It  is  clearly  made  out,  then,  that  the  young  gentleooiaxi 
is  Mr,  John  Effingham's  son  ?" 

*^  As  clear  as  the  north-star  in  a  bright  night  The  fellow 
who  spoke  to  me  at  the  Fun  of  Fire  has  put  us  in  a  way  to 
remove  the  last  doubt,  if  there  were  any  doj*t  Mr.  Effing- 
ham himself  who  is  so  cool-headed  and  cautious,  says  there 
is  now  0ufficient  proof  to  make  it  good  in  any  court  in  Ame- 
rica. That  point  may  be  set  dow;n  as  settled,  and,  for  my 
part^  I  rejoice  it  is  so,  since  Mr,  John  Effinghatn  has  so  long 
passed  for  an  old  bachelor,  that  it  is  a  credit  to  the  corps  to 
find  one  of  them  the  fether  of  so  noble  a  son,** 

Here  the  commodore  dropped  his  anchor,  aud  the  two 
friends  began  to  fish.  For  an  hour  neither  talkiBd.Jpaach,  but 
having  obtained  the  necessary  stock  of  perch^  they  landed 
at  the  favorite  spring,  and  prepared  a  fry.  While  seated  on 
the  grass,  alternating  between-  the  potations  of  punch  and 
tiie  mastication  of  fish,  these  worthies  again  renewed  the 
dialogue  in  their  usual  <£scursiye,  philosophical,  and  senti- 
mental manner. 

"  We  are  citizens  of  a  surprisingly  great  country,  commo- 
dore," conunenced  Mr.  Truck,  after  one  of  his  heaviest 
draughts ;  "  everybody  says  it,  from  Maine  to  Florida,  and 
what  everybody  says  must  be  true." 

"  /ust  so,  sir.  I  sometimes  wonder  how  so  great  a  coun- 
try ever  came  to  produce  so  little  a  man  as  myself" 

^  A  good  cow  may  have  a  bad  cal^  and  that, explains  the 
matter.  Have  you  many  as  virtuous  and  pio^  women  in 
this  part  of  the  world  as  Mrs,  Abbott  ?" 

"  The  hills  and  vidleys  are  filled  ivith  them.  You  mean 
persons  who  have  got  so  much  religion  .that  they  have  no 
room  for  anything  else  ?" 

**I  shall  mourn  to  my  dying  day,  that  you  were  not 
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brought  up  to  the  sea !  If  you  discover  so  much  of  the 
right  material  on  fresh-water,  what  would  you  have  been  on 
salt  ?  The  people  who  suck  in  nutriment  from  a  brain  and 
a  conscience  like  those  of  Mr.  Dodge,  too,  conmiodore,  must 
get,  in  time,  to  be  surprisingly  clear-sighted." 

"Just  so;  his  readers  soon  overreach  themselves.  But 
it's  of  no  great  consequence,  sir ;  the  people  of  this  part  of 
the  world  keep  nothing  long  enough  to  do  much  good  or 
much  harm." 

"  Fond  of  change,  ha  ?" 

^'Like  unlucky  fi^ermen,  always  ready  to  shift  the 
ground.  I  don't  believe,  sir,  that  in  all  this  region  you  can 
find  a  dozen  graves  of  sons,  that  lie  near  their  fiEU;her8. 
Everybody  seems  to  have  a  mortal  aversion  to  stability." 

**  It  is  hard  to  love  such  a  country,  commodore !" 

**  Sir,  I  never  try  to  love  it.  God  has  given  me  a  pretty 
sheet  of  water,  that  suits  my  fancy  and  wants,  a  beautiful 
sky,  fine  green  mountains,  and  I  am  satisfied.  One  may 
love  God,  in  such  a  temple,  though  he  love  nothing  else." 

"  Well,  I  suppose  if  you  love  nothing,  nothing  loves  you, 
and  no  injustice  is  done." 

"  Just  so,  sir.  Self  has  got  to  be  the  idol,  though  in  the 
general  scramble  a  man  is  sometimes  puzzled  to  know 
whether  he  is  himself  or  one  of  the  neighbors." 

"  I  wish  I  knew  your  political  sentiments,  commodore ; 
you  have  been  communicative  on  all  subjects  but  that,  and 
I  have  taken  up  the  notion  that  you  are  a  true  philosopher." 

"  I  hold  myself  to  be  but  a  babe  in  swaddling-clothes 
compared  to  yourself,  sir ;  but  such  as  my  poor  opinions  are, 
you  are  welcome  to  them.  In  the  first  place,  then,  sir,  I 
have  lived  long  enough  on  this  water  to  know  that  every 
man  is  a  lover  of  liberty  in  his  own  person,  and  that  he  has 
a  secret  distaste  for  it  in  the  persons  of  other  people.  Tlien, 
sir,  I  have  got  to  understand  that  patriotism  means  bread 
and  cheese,  and  that  opposition  is  every  man  for  himself." 

21 
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**If  the  troth  were  known,  I  believe,  commodore^  you 
have  buoyed  out  the  channel  T 

'*  Just  so.  After  behig  pulled  about  by  the  salt  of  the 
land,  and  using  my  freeman's  privileges  at  their  command, 
until  I  got  tired  of  so  much  liberty^  sir,  I  have  resigbed,  and 
retired  to  private  life,  doing  most  of  my  own  thinking  out 
here  on  the  Otsego-Water,  like  a  poor  slave  as  I  am." 

"  You  ought  to  be  chosen  the  next  President  T 

"  I  owe  my  present  emancipation,  sir,  to  the  sogdollager* 
I  first  began  to  reason  about  such  a  man  as  ihia  Mr.  Dodge, 
who  has  thrust  himself  and  his  ignorance  together  into  the 
village,  lately,  as  an  expounder  of  truth,  and  a  ray  <^  light 
to  the  blind.  Well,  sir,  I  said  to  myself,  if  this  man  be  the 
man  I  know  him  to  be  as  a  man,  can  he  be  anything  better 
as  an  editor  ?'* 

"  That  was  a  home  questioa  put  to  yourself,  com[mod<»pe ; 
how  did  you  answer  it  ?" 

"  The  answer  was  satisfactory,  sir,  to  myself,  whatever  it 
might  be  to  other  people.  I  stopped  his  paper,  and  set  up 
for  myself  Just  about  that  time  the  sogd<dlager  nibWed, 
and  instead  of  trying  to  be  a  great  man,  over  the  shoulders 
of  the  patriots  and  sages  of  the  land,  I  endeavored  to  kn- 
mortalize  myself  by  hooking  him.  I  go  to  the  elections  now, 
for  that  I  feel  to  be  a  dufy,  but  instead  of  fallowing  a  man 
like  this  Mr.  Dodge  to  tell  me  how  to  vote,  I  vote  lor  the 
man  in  public  that  I  would  trust  in  private.'* 

"  Excellent  I  I  honor  you  more  and  naore  every  minute  I 
*  pass  in  your  society.  We  will  now  drink  to  the  ftiture  hap- 
piness of  those  who  will  become  brides  and  bridegrooms 
to-morrow.  If  all  men  were  as  philosophical  and  as  learned 
as  you,  commodore,  the  human  race  would  be  in  a  fairer 
way  than  they  are  to-day." 

^  Just  so  ;  I  drink  to  them  with  all  my  heart  Is  it  not 
surprising,  sir,  that  people  like  Mrs.  Abbott  and  Mr.  Dodge 
should  have  it  in  their  power  to  injure  such  as  those  whose 
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happiness  we  have  just  had  the  honor  of  commemorating  in 
advance  ?" 

*♦  Why,  commodore,  a  fly  may  bite  an  elephant,  if  he  can 
find  a  weak  spot  in  his  hide.  I  do  not  altogether  miderstand 
the  history  of  the  n^arriage  of  John  EflSngham,  myself;  bat 
we  see  the  issue  of  it  has  been  a  fine  son.  Now  I  hold  that 
when  a  man  feirly  marries,  he  is  bonnd  to  own  it,  the  same 
as  any  other  crime ;  for  he  owes  it  to  those  who  have  not 
been  as  guilty  as  himself  to  show  th«  world  that  he  no 
longer  belongs  to  them." 

^  Just  so ;  bat  we  have  flies  in  this  part  of  the  world  that 
will  bite  through  the  toughest  hide.** 

^  That  comes  fix)m  there  being  no  quarter-deck  in  yonr 
social  ship,  commodore.  Now  aboard  of  a  well  regulated 
packet,  all  the  thinking  is  done  aft ;  they  who  are  desirous 
of  knowing  whereabouts  the  vessel  is,  being  compelled  to 
wait  ti  1,  or  to  sit  down  in  their 

ignorai  >mes  from  the  fact  that 

sensibl  this  quarter  of  the  world, 

thatfo  ould  &11  to  their  share. 

You  ui 

"Jui  ,  laughing  and  winking. 

"  Well,  re  some  people  who  are 

not  quite  as  weak-minded  as  some  other  people.  I  take  it. 
Captain  Truck,  that  you  will  be  present  at  the  wedding?" 

The  captain  now  winked  in  his  turn,  looked  around  him 
to  make  sure  no  one  was  listening,  and  laying  a  finger  on 
his  nose,  he  answered  in  a  much  lower  key  than  was  usual 
for  him — 

"  You  can  keep  a  secret,  I  know,  commodore.  Now  what 
I  have  to  say  is  not  to  be  told  to  Mrs.  Abbott,  in  order  that 
it  may  be  repeated  and  multiplied,  but  is  to  be  kept  as  snug 
as  your  bait  in  the  bait-box." 

"  You  know  your  man,  sir." 

"  Well  then,  about  ten  minutes  before  the  clock  strikes 
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nine,  to-morrow  morning,  do  you  Blip  4nto  the  gallery  of 
New  St.  PauFs,  and  you  shall  see  beauty  and  modesty,  when 
*  unadorned,  adorned  the  most.'    You  eomprehend  f  ** 

^  Just  so,''  and  the  hand  was  flourished  even  more  t2ia& 
usual. 

^  It  does  not  beoome  us  bachelors  to  be  too  lenient  to 
matrimony,  but  I  should  be  «n  unhappy  man  were  I  not  to 
witness  the  marriage  of  Paul  Powis  to  Eve  Effingham." 

Here  both  the  worthies  ^freshened  the  nip,"  as  Captain 
Truck  called  it,  and  then  the  conversation  soon  got  to  be 
too  philosophical  and  contemplative  for  this  unpretending 
record  of  events  and  ideas. 
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CHAPTER  XXIX. 

**Theii  pUdaly  know,  my  heart^a  dear  love  ia  aet 
On  the  fidr  daughter  of  rich  Capalet ; 
Aa  mine  on  here,  so  hers  ia  aet  on  mine; 
And  all  oonsbined,  aaye  what  fhoa  most  ooaflae 
By  holy  n\arriage.^ 

BOMEO  AND  JjTLWr, 

Thr  motning  chosen  for  the  nuptials  of  Eve  and  Grace 
arrived,  and  All  the  inniates  of  the  "Wigwam  were  early 
afoot,  though  the  utmost  care  had  been  taken  to  prevent  the 
intelligence  of  the  approaching  ceremony  from  getting  into 
the  village*  They  little  knew,  however,  how  closely  they 
were  watched ;  the  mean  artifices  that  were  resorted  to  by 
some  who  called  themselves  their  neighbors,  to  tamper  with 
servants,  to  obtain  food  for  conjecture,  and  to  justify  to 
themselves  their  exaggerations,  &lsehoods,  and  fhiuds.  The 
news  did  leak  out,  as  will  presently  be  seen,  and  through  a 
channel  that  may  dause  the  reader,  who  is  unacquainted  with 
some  of  the  peculiarities  of  American  life,  a  little  surprise. 

We  have  frequently  alluded  to  Annette,  the  yem»»«  de 
cka^i^sbre  that  had  followed  Eve  from  Europe,  although  we 
have  had  no  occasion  to  dwell  on  her  character,  wliich  was 
that  of  a  woman  of  her  d^ss,  as  they  are  well  known  to  exist 
in  France.  Annette  was  young,  had  bright,  sparkling  black 
eyes,  was  well  made,  and  had  tiie  usual  toumufe  and  man- 
ner of  d  Parisian  grisette.  As  it  is  the  besetting  weakness 
of  all  provincial  habits  to  mistake'  graces  for  gracie,  tourkhcs 
for  elegance^  and  exaggeration  for  merit,  Annette  soon  ac- 
quired a  rep^itation  In  ,h^  drcle,  as  a  womim  of  more  than 
usual  claims  to  distinction.    Her  attire  was  in  the  height  of 
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the  fashion,  being  of  Eve's  cast-off  clothes,  and  of  the  best 
materials,  and  attire  is  also  a  point  that  is  not  without  its 
influence  on  those  who  are  unaccustomed  to  the  world. 

As  the  double  ceremony  was  to  take  place  before  break- 
fast, Annette  was  earlj  employed  about  the  person  of  her 
young  mistress,  adorning  it  in  the  bridal  robes.  While  she 
worked  at  her  usual  employment,  the  attendant  appeared 
unusually  a^tated,  and  several  times  pins  were  badly  pointed, 
and  new  arrangements  had  to  supersede  or  to  supply  the 
deficiencies  of  her  mistakes.  Eve  was  always  a  model  of 
patience,  and  she  bore  with  these  little  oversights  with  a 
quiet  that  would  hare  given  Pavd  an  additional  pledge  of 
her  admirable  self-command,  as  well  as  of  a  sweetness  of 
temper  that,  in  truth,  xaisod  her  almost  above  the  commoner 
feelings  of  mortality. 

*^  Vons  6tes  an  pea  agit^e,  ce  roattn,  na  bonno  Annette,'* 
she  merely  observed,  when  her  maid  had*  eopmiitted  a 
blunder  more  material  than  common. 

^'  J'espere  qoe  Mademoiselle  a  ^td  contente  de  moi,  jusqa* 
k  present,''  returned  Annette,  vexed  wi1&  her  own  awkward- 
ness^ and  speaking  in  tho  muiner  in  which  it  Is  usoal  to 
announce  an  intention  to  quit  a  service. 

**  Certiunly,  Annette,  you  have  conducted  yourself  well, 
and  are  Tcry  expert  in  your  mitier.  But  why  do  you  ask 
this  question  just  at  this  moitient  V* 

^Farceque — ^becaiBc — ^with  Mademoiselle's  permission,  I 
intended  to  ask  for  my  tonge^ 

"  Cof^ii  !    Do  you  think  of  quitting  me,  Annette  V*' 

^\t  would  make  me  hi^ppier  than  anything  else  to  die  in 
the  service  of  Madeooioiselle,  but  we  are  all  subject  to  our 
desdny" — the  conv^^tibn  was  ia  French— ^SAid  mine 
compels  me  to  eease  my  services  as  a^/9?mntf  de  chamhre^ 

"This  is  a  sudden,  and  iot  one  in  a  strange  country^  an 
extraordinary  resolution.  May  I  ask,  Aofiette^  what  ydu 
propose  to  dot" 
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Here  the  woman  gave  herself  certain  airs,  endeavored  to 
blush,  did  look  at  the  carpet  with  a  studied  modesty  that 
might  have  deceived  one  who  did  not  know  the  genus,  and 
announced  her  intention  to  get  married,  too,  at  the  end  of 
the  present  month. 

"Married!"  repeated  Eve — ^** surely  not  to  old  Pierre, 
Annette  r 

"  Pierre,  Mademoiselle !  I  shall  not  condescend  to  look 
at  Pierre.    Je  vcUs  me  marier  avee  un  avocat^ 

"Unavocatr 

"  Oui^  Mademoiselle,  I  will  marry  myself  with  Monsieur 
Aristabulc  Bragg,  if  Mademoiselle  shall  permit** 

Eve  was  perfectly  mute  with  astonishmenti  notwithstand- 
ing the  proofe  she  had  often  seen  of  the  wide  range  that  the 
ambition  of  an  American  of  a  certain  class  alk>ws  itself  Of 
course,  she  remembered  the  conversation  on  the  Point,  and 
it  would  not  have  been  in  naturev  had  not  a  mistress  who 
had  been  so  lately  wooed,  felt  dome  surprise  at  finding  her 
discarded  suitor  so  soon  seeking  consolaUon  in  the  smiles  of 
her  own  miud.  Still  her  surprise  was  less  Ihan  that  which 
the  reader  will  probably  experience  at  this  announcement ; 
for,  as  has  just  been  said,  she  had  seen  too  much  of  the 
active  and  pliant  enterprise  of  the  lover,  to  feel  much  wonder 
at  any  of  his  moral  tours  deforce.  Even  Eve,  however,  was 
not  perf(^ctly  acqmdnted  widi  the  viewi^  and  policy  that  had 
led  Aristabulus  to  seek  this  consummation  to  his  matrimo- 
nial schemes,  which  must  be  ex^ined  explicitly  in  order 
that  they  may  be  properly  understood. 

Mr.  Bragg  had  no  notion  of  any  distinctions  in  the  world, 
beyond  those  which  came  from  money  and  political  success. 
For  the  first  he  had  a  pradicd  deference  that  was  as  pro- 
found as  his  wishes  for  its  enjoyments;  and  for  the  last  he 
felt  precisely  the  sort  of  reverence  that  one  educated  under 
a  feiubl  system  would  foci  for  a  feudal  lord.  The  finst,  after 
several  unsuccessful  efforts^  he  had  found  unattainaUe  by 
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means  of  matrimony,  and  he  turned  his  thoughts  towards 
Annette,  whom  he  had  for  some  months  held  in  reserve,  in 
the  event  of  his  failing  with  Eve  and  Grace,  for  on  both  thes^ 
heiressiBs  had  he  entertained  designs,  as  a  pis-aUer.  Annette 
was  a  dress-maker  of  approved  taste,  her  person  was  suflS- 
ciently  attractive,  her  broken  English  gave  piquancy  to 
thoughts  of  no  great  depth,  she  was  of  a  suitable  age,  and 
he  had  made  her  proposals  and  been  accepted,  as  soon  as  it 
was  ascertained  that  Eve  and  Grace  were  irretrievably  lost 
to  him.  Of  course,  the  Parisienne  did  not  hesitate  an 
instant  about  becoming^  the  wife  of  nn  avocat ;  for,  agree- 
ably to  her  habits,  matrimony  was  a  legitimate  means  of 
bettering  her  condition  in  IHe.  The  plan  was  soon  arranged. 
They  were  to  be  married  as  soon  as  Annette's  month's  notice 
had  expired,  and  then  they  were  to  emigrate  to  the  far  west, 
where  Mr.  Bragg  proposed  to  practise  law,  or  teep  schoo!, 
or  to  go  to  Congress,  or  t6  turn  trader,  or  to  saw  lumber, 
or,  in  short)  to  turn  his  hand  to  an3rthing  that  offered ;  while 
Annette  was  to  help  along  with  the  menace  hy  making 
dresses,  and  teaching  Erench ;  the  latter  occupation  promis- 
ing to  be  somewhat  peripatetic,  the  population  being  scat- 
tered, and  few  of  the  dwellers  in  the  interior  deeming  it 
necessary  to  take  more  than  a  quarter's  instruction  in  any 
of  the  higher  blanches  of  education;  the  object  being  to 
study,  as  it  is  calldd,  and  n6t  to  know.  Aristabulus,  wh(> 
was  filled  with  goaheadistti,  would  have  shortened  the  delay, 
but  this  Annette  positively  resisted ;  her  tsprit  de  corps  as  a 
servant,  and  all  her  notions  of  justice,  repudiating^  the  notion 
that  the  connexion  Y^hich  had  existed  sd  long  between  Eve 
and  herself  was  to  be  «ut  off  at  a  moment's  wiarhihg.  So 
diametrically  were  the  ideas  of  the  fidncis  opposed  to  each 
other  on  this  point,  ^it  at  one  tirtie  it  threatened  a  rupture, 
Mr.  Bragg  asserting  the  natural  independence  of  man  to  a 
degree  that,  woukl  have  rendered  him  independent  of  all 
obligations  that  were  not  ^fectuaily  enacted  by  the  few,  and 
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Annette  maintainiiig  tJife  dignity  of  a  European  ybwww  de 
ckambre^  whose  scnde  of  proj^iety  demanded  that  she  should 
not  quit  her  place  without  giving  a  monUi^s  warnings  The 
affair  was  happily  decided  by  Aristabuius^s  receiTing  a  com- 
mi^ion  to  tend  a  store  in  the  abeence  of  its  owner;  Mr. 
Effingham,  on  a  hint  from  his  daughter^  having  profited  by 
the  annual  expiration  of  the  engagement  to  bring  their  con- 
nexion to  an  end. 

This  termination  to  the  passion  of  Mr.  Bragg  would  have 
afforded  Ev^  a  good  deal  of  amusement  at  any  other  moment ; 
but  a  bride  cannot  be  expected  to  give  too  mu^  of  her 
attention  to  the  fblicity  and  prospects  of  those  who  have  no 
natural  or  acquired  claims  to  her  affection.  The  cousins 
met,  attired  for  the  ceremony,  in  Mr.  Effingham's  room, 
where  he  soon  came  in  person  to  lead  them  to  the  drawing- 
room.  It  is  seldom  that  two  more  lovely  young  women  arc 
brought  together  on  similar  occasions.  As  Mr.  Effingham 
stood  between  them,  holding  a  hand  of  each,  his  moistened 
eyes  turned  from  one  to  the  other  in  honest  pride,  and  in  an 
admiration  that  even  his  tenderness  could  not  restrain.  The 
toilettes  were  as  simple  as  the  marriage  ceremony  will  per- 
mit ;  for  it  was  intended  that  there  should  be  no  unnece^ 
sary  parade ;  and  perhaps  the  delicate  beauty  of  each  of  the 
brnles  was  rendered  1§ie  more  attractive  by  this  simplicity, 
as  it  has  often  been  justly  remarked  that  the  fair  of  this 
country  are  more  winning  in  dress  of  a  less  conventional 
character  than  when  in  the  elabon^  and  regulated  attire  of 
ceremonies.  As  might  have  been  expected^  there  was  most 
of  soul  and  feeling  in  Eve's  countenance,  though  Grace  wore 
an  air  of  charming  n^odesty  and  nature.  Both  were  unin- 
fected, simple,  and  graceful,  and  we  may  add  that  both 
trembled  as  Mr.  Effingham  took  their  hands. 

'^'Hiis  is  a  pleasing  and  yet  a  painful  hour,"  said  that 
kind  and  excellent  man ;  ^  one  in  which  I  gain  a  son,  and 
lose  a. daughter." 


Digitized  by 


Google 


490  HOMB     AS     FOUND, 

^  And  /,  dearest  uncle,''  exclaitned  Grace,  whoge  feelings 
trembled  on  ber  eye-lids,  like  the  dew  ready  to  dr<^  from 
the  leaf, ''  have  /  no  connexion  with  yoar  feelings  T 

^  You  are  the  daughter  that  I  lose,  my  child,  for  Eye  will 
still  remain  with  me.  Bnt  Temf^enuMre  has  promised  to  be 
gratefhl,  and  I  will  trust  his  word." 

Mr.  Effii^ham  then  embraced  with  fervor  both  the  charm- 
ing young  women,  who  stood  apparelled  for  the  most  impor- 
tant event  of  their  lives,  lovely  in  their  youth,  beauty,  inno- 
cence, and  modesty ;  and  taking  an  arm  of  each  he  led  them 
below.  John  Effingham,  the  two  bridegrooms.  Captain 
Dueie,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bloomfieid,  Mrs*  Hawkor,  Oaptain 
Truck,  Mademoiselle  Viefville,  Annettey  and  Ann  Sidlcy, 
were  all  assembled  in  the  drawing-room,  ready  to  receive 
them ;  and  as  soon  as  shawls  were  tlirown  around  Eve  and 
Grace,  in  order  to  conceal  the  wedding  dresses,  the  whole 
party  proceeded  to  the  chxu*ch. 

Hie  distance  between  the  Wigwam  and  New  St  Paul's 
was  very  trifling,  the  solemn  pines  of  the  diurch-yard  blend- 
ing, from  many  points,  with  the  gayer  trees  in  the  grounds 
<^  the  former ;  and  as  the  bmldings  in  this  part  of  the  village 
were  few,  the  Whde  of  the  bridal  train  entered  the  tower 
unobserved  by  Ae  eyes  of  the  curious.  The  clergyman  was 
waiting  in  the  chancel,  and  as  each  of  the  young  men  led 
the  object  of  his  chmce  immediately  to  the  altar,  the  double 
ceremony  began  without  delay.  At  this  instant  Mr.  Stead- 
fast Bodge  and  Mrs.  Abbott  advanced  from  the  tear  of  the 
gallery,  and  coolly  took  their  seats  in  its  front.  Neither 
belonged  to  this  particular  diurch,  though,  having  disco- 
^'cred  that  the  marriages  were  to  take  place  ^lat  momii^  by 
means  of  Annette,  they  had  no  scruples  on  the  score  of 
delicacy  about  thrusting  themselves  forward  on  the  occasion ; 
for,  to  the  latest  moment,  that  publicity^inciple  which 
appeared  to  be  interwoven  with  their  very  natures,  induced 
them  to  think  that  nothing  was  so  sacred  as  to  be  placed 
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beyond  the  reach,  of  curiosity.  They  entered  the  church, 
because  the  church  they  held  to  be  a  public  place,  precisely 
on  the  principle  that  others  of  their  class  conceive  if  a  gate 
be  blown  open  by  accident,  it  removes  all  the  moral  defences 
against  trespassers  as  it  removes  the  physical. 

The  solemn  language  of  the  prayers  and  vows  proceeded 
none  the  less  for  the  presence  of  these  unwelcome  intruders ; 
for  at  that  grave  moment,  all  other  thoughts  were  hushed 
in  those  that  more  jwoperly  belonged  to  the  scene..  When 
the  clergyman  made  the  usual  appeal  to  know  if  any  man 
could  give  a  reason  why  those  who  stood  before  him  should 
not  be  united  in  holy  wedlock,  Mrs.  Abbott  nudged  Mr. 
Dodge,"  and,  in  the  fulness  of  her  discontent,  eagerly  inquired 
in  a  whisper  if  it  were  not  possible  to  raise  some  valid 
objection.  Could  she  have  had  her  pious  wish,  the  simple, 
unpretending,  meek,  and  church-going  Eve  should  never  be 
married.  But  the  editor  was  not  a  man  to  act  openly  in 
anything,  his  particular  province  lying  in  insinuations  and 
inuendoes.  As  a  hint  would  not  now  be  available,  he 
determined  to  postpone  his  revenge  to  a  future  day.  We 
say  revenge,  for  Steadfest  was  of  the  class  that  consider  any 
happiness  or  advantage  in  which  they  are  not  ample  partici- 
pators wrongs  done  to  themselves. 

That  is  a  wise  regulation  of  tiie  church  which  makes  the 
marriage  ceremony  brie^  for  the  intensity  of  the  feelings  it 
often  creates  would  frequently  become  too  powerful  to  be 
.  suppressed,  were  it  unn^esssmly  prolonged.  Mr.  Effingham 
gave  away  both  the  brides,  the  one  in  the  quality  of  parent, 
the  other  in  that  of  guardian,  and  neither  of  the  brid^rooms 
got  the  ring  on  the  wrong  finger.  This  is  all  we  have  to 
say  of  the  immediate  scene  at  the  altar.  As  soon  as  the 
benediction  was  pronounced,  ?ind  the  brides  were  rdeased 
from  the  first  embraces  of  their  husbands,  Mr.  Effingham, 
without  even  kissing  Eve,  threw  the  shawls  over  their  shoul- 
ders, and,  taking  an  arm  of  each,  he  led  them  rapidly  from 
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the  church,  for  he  felt  reluctant  to  suflfbr  the  holy  feelings 
that  were  uppermost  in  his  heart  to  be  the  spectacle  of  rude 
and  obtrusive  observers.  At  the  door  he  relinquished  Ev6 
to  Paul,  and  Grace  to  Sir  George^  with  a  silent  pressure  of 
the  hand  of  each,  and  signed  for  them  to  proceed  towards 
the  Wigwam.  He  was  obeyed,  and  in  less  than  half  an 
hour  from  the  time  they  had  left  the '  drawing-room,  the 
whole  party  was  again  assembled  in  it. 

What  a  change  had  been  produced  in  the  situation  of  so 
many  in  that  brief  interval ! 

"  Father  T'  Eve  whispered,  while  Mr.  Effingh^m^  folded 
her  to  his  heart,  the  unbidden  tears  falling  from  both  their 
eyes — "  I  am  still  thine  !" 

"It  would  break  my  heart' to  think  otherwise,  darling. 
No,  no — I  have  not  lost  a  daughter,  btit  have  gained  a  son." 

"And  what  place  am  I  to  occupy  in  this  scene  of  fond- 
ness?*' inquired  John  Effingham,  who  had  considerately 
paid  his  compliments  to  Grace  first,  that  she  might  not  feel 
forgotten  at  such  a  moment,  and  who  had  so  managed  that 
she  was  now  receiving  the  congratulations  of  the  rest  of  the 
party ;  "  am  I  to  lose  both  son  and  daughter  ?" 

Eve,  Smiling  sweetly  through  her  tears,  raised  herself  from 
her  own  father's  arms,  and  was  received  in  those  of  her  hus- 
band's parent.  After  he  had  fondly  kissed  her  forehead 
several  times,  without  withdrawing  from  his  bosom,  she 
parted  the  rich  hair  on  his  forehead,  passing  her  hand  down 
his  face  like  an  infant,  and  said  softly — 

"Cousin  Jack!" 

"I  believe  this  must  be  my  rank  and  estimation  still ! 
Paul  shall  make  no  difference  in  our  feeling ;  we  will  love 
each  other  as  we  have  ever  done." 

"  Paul  can  be  nothing  new  between  you  and  me.  You 
have  always  been  a  second  father  in  my  eyes,  and  in  my 
heart,  too,  dear — dear  cousin  Jack." 

John  Effingham  pressed  the  beautiful,  ardent,  blushing 
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girl  to  his  bosom  again ;  and  as  he  did  so,  both  felt,  notwith- 
standing  th^  langbago,  tlmt  a  new  and  dearer  tie  than  ever 
bound  tbem  t<^«rt;her«  Eve  now  received  the  compliments 
of  the  rest  of  the  party,  when  the  two  brides  retired  to 
change  the  dresses  in  which  they  had  appeared  at  the  altar 
for  their  more  ordinary  attire. 

In  her  own  dressing-room  Eve  found  Ann  Sidley  waiting 
with  impatience  to  pour  out  her  feelings,  the  honest  and 
affectionate  creature  being  much  too  sensitive  to  open  the 
fioodgates  of  her  emotions  in  the  presence  of  third  parties. 

**  Ma'am*-^Miss  Eve»^Mrs.  Effingham !"  she  exclaimed,  as 
soon  as  her  young  mistress  entered,  afraid  of  saying  too 
much,  now  that  her  nursling  had  become  a  married  woman. 

**  My  kind  and  good  Nanny !"  said  Eve,  taking  her  olci 
nurse  in  her  arms,  their  tearai  mingling  in  silence  for  near  a 
minate.  **  You  have  seen  your  child  enter  on  the  last  of 
her  great  earthly  engagements,  Nanny,  and  I  know  you 
pray  that  they  may  prove  happy." 

**I  do— I  do — ^I  do— ma'am — madam — Miss  Eve — ^what 
am  I  to  call  you  in  future,  ma'am  ?" 

**  Call  me  Miss  Eve,  as  you  have  done  since  my  childhood, 
dearest  Nanny." 

Nanny  received  this  permission  with  delight,  and  twenty 
times  that  morning  she  availed  herself  of  it ;  and  she  con- 
tinued to  use  the  term  untif,  ^twb  years  later,  she  danced  a 
miniature  Eve  on  her  knee,  as  she  had  done  its  mother 
before  her,  when  matronly  rank  began  silently  to  assert  its 
rights,  and  our  present  bride  became  Mrs.  Effingham. 

**  I  shall  not  quit  you,  ma'am,  now  that  you  are  married  ?** 
Ann  Sidley  timidly  asked ;  for,  although  she  could  scarcely 
think  such  an  event  within  the  bounds  of  probability,  and 
Eve  had  already  more  than  once  assured  her  of  the  contrary 
with  her  own  tongue,  still  did  she  love  to  have  assurance 
made  doubly  sure.  "  I  hope  nothing  will  ever  happen  to 
make  me  quit  you,  ma'am  ?" 
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^'  Nothing  of  that  sort,  witli  my  consent,  erer  shall  happen, 
my  exc(^ent  Nanny*  And  now  that  Annette  is  aboot  to 
get  n[iarr2cd,  I  sjball  have  more  than  the  ns^ud  necessity  Imt 
your  services." 

"  And  Mamerzelle,  ma'am  ?"  itiquircd  Nanny,  with  spark- 
ling eyes ;  "  I  suppose  she,  too,  will  return  to  her  own  coun- 
try, now  you  know  everything  and  have  no  fiicther  occasion 
for  her?" 

"Mademoiselle  Vicfville  will  return  to  France  in  the 
autumn,  but  it  will  be  with  us  all ;  hr  my  dear  father,  cousin 
Jack,  my  husband" — Eve  bhished  as  she  pronounced  the 
novel  word — "and  myself,  not  foi^etting  you, my  old  nurse, 
will  all  sail  for  England,  with  Sir  Ge^:ge  and  Lady  Temple- 
more,  on  our  way  to  Italy,  the  first  week  in  October." 

"I  care  not,  ma'ami  so  that  I  go  with  you.  I  would 
rather  we  did- not  live  in  a  country  where  I  cannot  under- 
stand all  that  the  people  say  to  you,  bat  wherever  you  are 
will  be  my  earthly  paradise  " 

Eve  kissed  the  true-hearted  woman,  and,  Annette  entering, 
she  changed  her  dress. 

The  two  brides  met  at  the  head  of  the  great  stairs,  on 
their  way  back  to  the  drawing-room.  Eve  was  $  little  in 
advance,  but  witli  a  ha^-concealed  smile  she  gave  way  to 
Grace,  curtsying  gravely,  and  saying — 

**  It  does  not  become  me  to  precede  LsAy  Templomore — 
I,  who  am  only  Mrs.  Paul  Effingham." 

"  Nay,  dear  Eve,  I  am  not  so  w^eak  <as  you  imagine.  Do 
you  not  thipk  I  should  have  married  Lim  had  he  not  been 
a  baronet  ?" 

**  Templemore,  my  dear  coz,  is  a  man  any  woman  might 
love,  and  I  believe,  as  firmly^  I  hope  it  si^cere^,  that  he 
will  make  you  hapj^." 

"  And  yet  there  is  one  woman  wh,o  would  not  love  him, 
Eve !" 

Eve  looked  steadily  at  her  cousin  for  a  moment,  was 
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startled,  and  then  she  felt  gratified  tiiat  Sir  George  had  been 
so  honesty  &»r  the  frankness  and  manliness  of  his  avowal  was 
a  pledge  of  the  gpod  ^ith  and  sincerity  of  his  character. 
She  took  her  cousin  affectionately  by  the  hand,  and  said— 

*^Grace|  this  confidence  is  the  highest  compliment  you 
can  pay  me,  and  it  merits  ^  return.  That  Sir  George  Tem- 
plemore  may  have  had  a  passing  inclination  for  one  who  so 
little  deserved  it,  is  possibly  true — but  my  aff"ections  were 
another^s  before  I  knew  him." 

"  You  never  would  have  married  Templemore,  Eve ;  he 
says  himself  now,  that  you  are  quite  too  continental,  as  he 
calls  it,  to  like  an  Englishman." 

"  Then  I  shall  take  the  first  good  occasion  to  undeceive 
him ;  for  I  do  like  an  Englishman,  and  he  is  the  identical 
man."         _         , 

Ab  few  women  are  jealous  on  their  wedding-day,  Grace 
took  this  in  good  part,  and  they  descended  the  stairs  toge- 
ther, side  by  side,  reflecting  each  other's  hsqppiness  in  their 
timid  but  conscious  smiles.  In  the  great. hall  they  were  met 
by  the  bridegrooms,  and  each  taking  the  arm  of  him  who 
had  now  become  of  so  vast  importance  to  her,  they  paced 
the  room  to  and  fro,  until  summoned  to  the  dejeuner  d  la 
fimrchettt,  which  had  been  prepared  under  the  especial 
superintendence  of  MadomoiscUo  Yiefville,  after  the  manner 
of  her  country. 

Wedding-days,  like  all  formally  prepared  festivals,  are  apt 
to  go  ofi"  a  little  heavily.  Such,  however,  was  not  the  case 
with  this,  for  every  appearance  of  premeditation  and  prepa- 
ration vanished  with  this  meal.  It  is  true  the  family  did 
not  quit  the  grounds,  but,  with  this  exception^  ease  and 
tranquil  happiness  reigned  throughout  Captain  Truck  was 
alone  disposed  to  be  sentimental,  and  more  than  once,  as  he 
looked  about  him,  he  expressed  his  doubts  whether  he  had 
pursued  the  right  course  to  attain  hap^miess. 

^'I  find  myself  in  a  solitary  category,"  he  said  at  the 
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dinner-table  in  the  evening.  ^  Mn.  Hawker  and  both  the 
MeMn.  Effingham  hare  been  married;  ererybodj  ebe  is 
married,  and  I  believe  I  most  take  refege  in  saying  that  I 
will  be  married,  if  I  ean  now  persoade  anj  one  to  have  me. 
Even  Mr.  Powis,  mj  right-hand  man  in'aU  that  African 
affair,  has  deserted  me,  and  left  me  like  a  nngle  dead  pine 
in  one  of  yoar  clearings  or  a  jewel^block  dancing  at  a  yard- 
arm  without  a  sheave.  Mrs.  Bride" — the  ei^ptain  styled 
Eve  thus  tbroaghoat  the  day,  to  the  ntter  neglect  of  the 
claims  of  Lady  Tcmplcmore — ^  Mrs.  Bride,  we  will  consider 
my  ibrlom  condition  more  philosophically  when  I  diall  have 
the  honor  to  take  yon,  and  so  many  of  this  Messed  party, 
back  again  to  Europe,  where  I  found  you.  Under  your 
advice  I  think  I  might  even  yet  venture ^ 

**  And  I  am  overlooked  entirely,"  cried  Mr.  Howcl,  who 
had  been  invited  to  make  one  at  the  wedding-fcast ;  **  what 
is  to  become  of  me,  Captain  Truck,  if  this  marrying  mania 
go  any  further!" 

**  I  have  long  had  a  plan  for  your  welfare,  my  dear  sir,  that 
I  will  take  this  opportunity  to  divulge ;  I  propose,  ladies  and 
gentlemen,  that  we  enlist  Mr.  Howel  in  our  project  for  this 
autumn,  and  that  we  carry  him  with  us  to  Europe.  I  shall 
be  proud  to  have  the  honor  of  introducing  him  to  his  old 
friend,  the  island  of  Great  Britain." 

"  Ah  I  that  is  a  happiness,  I  fear,  that  is  not  in  reserve  for 
me !"  said  Mr.  Howcl,  shaking  his  head.  ♦*  I  have  thought 
of  these  things  in  my  time,  but  age  will  now  defe^kt  any  such 
hopes." 

"  Age,  Tom  Howel !"  said  John  Effingham ;  **  you  are  btit 
fifty,  like  Ned  and  myself.  "We  were  all  boys  together  forty 
years  ago,  and  yet  you  find  us,  who  have  so  lately  returned, 
ready  to  take  a  fresh  departure.  Pluck  up  heart;  there 
may  be  a  steamboat  ready  to  bring  you  back  by  the  time 
you  wish  to  return." 

"Never,"  said  Captain  Truck  positively.    "Ladiesr  and 
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gentlemen,  it  is  morally  impossible  fliat  the  Atlantic  should 
ever  be  navigated  by  steamers.  That  doetrinc  I  shall  main-^ 
tain  to  my  dying  day ;  but  what  need  of  a  steamer  -when 
we  have  packets  like  palaces  i^ 

^  I  did  not  know,  captain,  that  yon  entertained  so  hearty 
a  respect  for  Great  Britain — ^it  is  encouraging,  really,  to  find 
GO  geneiQOus  a  feeling  toward  the  old  island  in  one  of  her 
descendants.  Sir  George  and  Lady  Templemorc,  permit  mo 
to  drink  to  your  lasting  felicity." 

^  Aye — aye — I  entertain  no  ill-will  to  England,  though 
her  tobacco  laws  are  none  of  the  gcntcelcst  But  my  wish 
to  export  you,  Mr.  Howel,  is  less  from  a  desire  to  show  you 
England  than  to  let  you  perceive  tiiat  there  are  other  coun- 
tries in  Europe — — " 

**  Other  countries !  Surely  you  do  not  suppose  I  am  so 
ignorant  of  geography  as  to  beHeve  tiiat  there  are  no  other 
countries  in  Europe — no  such  places  as  Hanover,  Brunswick, 
and  Brunswick  Lunenberg,  and  Dcnmadk ;  the  sister  of  old 
George  the  Third  married  the  king  of  that  country;  and 
Wurtemberg,  the  king  of  which  married  the  Princess 
Royal "" 

^And  MecUcnburg-Strditc,''  added  Jdin  Effingham 
gravely,  ^  a  princess  of  which  actmdly  married  George  the 
Third  proprid  persond  as  well  as  by  proxy.  Nothing  can 
be  plainer  than  your  geography,  Howel ;  'but,  in  addition  to 
these  particular  regions,  our  worthy  friend  the  ciaptoitt  wishes 
you  to  know  also,  diat  there  are  aueh  places  as  France^  and 
Austria,  and  Russia,  and  Italy ;  though  tlue  latter  ean  scarcely 
repay  a  man  for  the  trouUe  of  visitii^  it" 

**•  You  have  guessed  my  motive,  Mr.  John  Effingham,  and 
expressed  it  much  more  discreetly  than  I  coukl  possibly 
have  done,"  cried  the  captain.  ^  If  Mh  Howel  will  do  mo 
the  honor  to  take  passage  with  me,  going  and  coming,  i 
thnUi  consider  the  pleasure  of  bia  remaiks  on  men  and  things 
as  one  of  the  grtatesi  advantages  I  over  possessed*" 
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^  I  do  not  know  but  I  might  be  induced  to  Tcnture  as  ikr 
as  Ei^landy  but  not  a  foot  farther." 

^Fa8  d  Paris/"  exclaim^  Mademoisdle  Viefville,  who 
wondered  why  any  rational  being  would  take  the  trouble  to 
cross  the  Atlantic  merely  to  see  Ce  melancolique  Londres  ; 
^  you  will  go  to  Pfffis  for  my  sake,  Monsieur  Howel  T 

^  For  your  sake,  indeed,  Mam^selle,  I  would  do  i^ything, 
but  hardly  fcHr  my  own.  I  confess  I  have  thou^t  of  this, 
and  ]ft  will  think  of  it  farther.  I  should  like  to  see  the  King 
of  En^and  and  the  House  of  Lords,  I  confess,  before  I  die." 

^  Aye,  and  the  Tower,  and  the  Boar's-Head  at  East-Cheap, 
and  the  statue  of  the  Duke  of  Wellington,  and  London 
Bridge,  and  Richmond  iffill,  and  Bow  Street,  and  Somerset 
House,  and  Oxford  Road,  and  Bartlemy  F«r,  and  Hunger^ 
ford  Market,  and  Channg-Oross — old  Charing-Ooss^  Tom 
Howel !" — ^added  John  Effingham,  with  a  good-natured  iK>d 
of  the  head. 

"A  wonderful  nation!"  cried  Mr.  Howel,  whose  eyes 
sparkled  as  the  other  proceeded  in  his  enumeration  of 
wonders.  ^I  do  n(^  think,  after  all,  that- 1  can  die  in 
peace  without  seeing  some  of  these  things — all  would  be 
too  much  for  me.  How  far  is  the  Isle  of  Dogs,  now,  from 
St  CkitharinaV  Docks,  captain.r  *     . 

^Oh!  but  a. few  cables'  leugths.  If  you  will  only  stick 
to  the  ship  until  she  is  fisurly  docked,  I  will  promise  you  a 
sight  of  the  Isle  of  Dogs  before  you  land,  eyen,.  But  then 
you  must  promise  me  to  carry  out  no  tobacco !" 

**  Nafear  of  me ;  I  neithen:  smoke  noir  chew,  and  it  does 
not  surprise  mo  that  a  natton  as  polished  as  the  English 
should  have  this  antipathy  to  tobacco.  And  one  might 
really  see  the  Isle  of  Dogs  before  landing?  It  is  a  wonder- 
ful country  I  Mrs.  Bloomfield,  will  you  ever  be  Ma  to  die 
tranquilly  without  soeing  England  I" 

^  I  hope,  sir,  whenever  that  ev4mt  shall  arrive  that  it  may 
be  met  tranquilly,  Ic^  what  may  hf^^>cn  previously.    I  do 
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confess,  in  common  ivith  Mrs.  Effingham,  a  longing  desire  to 
see  Italy ;  a  wish  that  I  belicre  she  entertains  from  her  actual 
knowledge,  and  whidb  I  entertain  from  my  a^cipations." 

"Now  this  really  smprises  me.  What  can  Italy  possess 
to  repay  one  for  the  trouble  of  travelling  so  far  ?" 

**  I  trust,  cousin  Jack,"  said  Ere,  coloring  at  the  sound  of 
her  own  voice,  for  on  that  day  of  supreme  hi^iness  and 
intense  emotions,  she  had  got  to  be  so  sensitive  as  to  be  less 
self-possessed  than  common,  "  that  o«r  friend  Mr.  Wenham 
will  not  be  forgotten,  but  that  he  may  be  invited  to  join  the 
party." 

This  representative  of  lajeune  Ammique  was  also  present 
at  the  dinner,  ^t  of  regard  to  his  deceased  fatli^r,  who  was 
a  very  dd  friend  of  Mr.  Effingham^s,  and,  being  so  ikvorar 
bly  noticed  by  the  bride,  he  did  not  fail  to  reply. 

"  I  believe  an  American  has  little  to  learn  from  any  nation 
but  his  own,"  observed  Mr.  Wenham,  wkh  the  comi^acency 
of  the  school  to  which  he  b^oaged,  ^  although  one  might 
wish  that  all  of  this  oouiitrjr  should  travel,  in  order  that  the 
rest  of  the  world  might  have  the  beni^t  of  the  intercourse." 

**  It  is  a  thousand  pities,"  said  John  ^j^nghain, "  that  one 
of  oar  universities,  for  instance,  was  not  fm^b«l,ant.  Old 
Yale  was  so  in  its  infkncy ;  but  unlifce-  most  otitior  oreatuircs» 
it  went  about  with  greater  ease  to  itself  when  a  child  than 
'it  can  move  in  manhood."  j 

"Mr.  John  Effingham  loves  to  be  ^ceUous^"  said  Mn 
Wenham  with  dignity ;  for,  while  he  was  as  credulous  as 
could  be  wished  on  the  subject  of  American  superiority,  he 
was  not  quite  as  blind  as  the  Totaries  of  the  Anglo- Ameri* 
can  school,  who  usually  yield  the  control  of  all  their  Acuities 
and  common  sense  to  their  masters  on  the  points  connected 
with  their  besetting  weaknesses.  "  Everybody  is  agreed,  I 
believe,  that  the  Amcnrican  imparts  more  than  he  neceives 
in  his  intercourse  with  Europeans." 

The  smiles  of  the  more  experienced  of  this  young  miui's 
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Hsteners  were  well-bred  and  concealed,  and  the  eonvcrsatiofi 
tnrned  to  o^er  subjects.  It  was  easy  to  raise  the  laogh  on 
such  an  occasion,  and  contrary  to  the  usage  of  the  Wigwam, 
where  the  men  usually  left  the  table  with  the  other  sex, 
Captain  Truck,  John  Effingham,  Mr.  Bloomfield,  and  Mr. 
Howel,  made  what  is  called  a  night  of  it.  Much  delicious 
claret  was  consumed,  and  Hie  honest  captain  was  permitted 
to  enjoy  his  cigar.  About  midnight  he  swore  he  had  half 
a  mind  to  write  a  letter  to  Mrs.  Hawker,  with  an  offer  of 
his  hand;  as  for  his  heart,  that  she  well  knew  she  had 
possessed  for  a  long  time. 

Tiha  next  day,  about  the  hour  when^the  house  was  tnin- 
quil,  from  the  circumstance  that  most  of  its  inmates  were 
abroad  on  Aeir  several  avocations  of  boating,  riding,  shop- 
ping, or  walkings  Eve  was  in  the  library^  her  ^Either  havii^ 
left  it,  a  few  minutes  before,  to  moont  his  horse^  She.  was 
seated  at  a  table,  writing  a  letter. to  an  aged  relative  of  her 
own  sex,  to  communicate  the  circumstance  of  her  marriage. 
The  door  was  half  open,  and  Paul  appeared  at  it  unexpect- 
edly, coming  in  search  of  his  young  bride.  His  step  had 
been  so  light,  and  so  intently  was  our  heroine  engag^  with 
her  letter,  that  his  approach  was  unnoticed^  thou^  it  had 
no^  been  a  long  time  that  the  esu*  of  £v^  had  learned  to 
know  his  treftd,  and  her  heart  to  beat  at  its  welcome  sound. 
Perhaps  a  beautiful  woman  is  nev^r  so  .wiuningly  lovely  as 
when,  in  her  neat  morning  attire^  she  seem^  fresh  and  sweet 
as  the  new-bom  day«  Eve  had  paid  a  little  more  attenMq^ 
to  her  toilette  than  tisual  even,  admittiiig  just  enou^  of  a 
properly  selected  jewelry,  a'  style  of  prnament  that  so  singu- 
larly denotes  Uie  refinement  of  a  gentlewoman,  when  used 
linderstandingly,;  and  which  so  infallibly  betrays  vulgarity 
under  otfeer  effoumstances,  while  her,  attire  had  rajh.er  more 
than  its  customary  finish,  though  it  was  impossible  not  to 
perceive,  at  a  glance,  that  she  wa^  m  an  uiidress.,  Tlio 
Parisian  skill  <^  Annette^  on  which.  Mr«  Bragg  base^.  so 
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Riany  of  his  hopes  of  fatare  fortone,  had  cut  and  fitted  the 
robe  to  her  faultlessly  beautiful  person,  with  a  tact,  or  it 
might  be  truer  to  say  a  contact,  so  perfect,  that  it  even  left 
more  charms  to  be  imagmed  than  it  displfiyed,  though  the 
outline  of  the  whole  figure  was  that  of  the  most  lovely 
womanhood.  But,  notwithstanding  the  exquisite  modelling 
of  the  whole  form,  the  almost  fairy  lightness  of  the  full, 
swelling,  but  small  foot,  about  which  nothing  seemed  lean 
and  attenuated,  the  exquisite  hand  that  i4ppeared  finom 
among  the  ruffles  of  the  dress,  Paul  stood  longest  in  nearly 
breathless  lulmitation  of  the  coontenattce  of  his  ^  bright  and 
blooming  bride."  Perhaps  there  is  no  sentiment  so  touch- 
ingly  endearing  to  a  man,  as  tha£^  which  comes  over  him  as 
he  contemplates  the  beauty,  confiding  faith,  holy  purity,  and 
truth  that  ^ne  in  the  countenance  of  a  youngs  unpractised, 
innocent  wonaan,  when  she  has  so  far  overcome  her  natural 
timidity  as  to  pour  out  her  tenderness  in  his  behalf,  and  to 
submit  to  the  strongest  impulses  of  her  nature*  Such  was 
now  the  fact  with  Eve.  She  was  writing  of  her  husband, 
and,  though  her  cxpi^essions  were  restrained  by  taste  and 
education,  they  partook  of  her  unutterable  fondness  and 
devotion.  The  tears  stood  in  her  eyes,  the  pen  troubled 
in  her  hand,  and  she  shaded  her  face  as  if  to  conceal  the 
weakness  from  herself.  Paul  was  alarmed,*he  knew  not  why, 
but  Eve  in  tears  was  a  sight  painful  to  him.  In  a  moment 
he  was  at  her  side,  with  an  arm  placed  gently  around  her 
waist,  and  he  drew  her  fondly  towards  his  bosom* 
**  Eve-— dearest  Eve !"  he  said — "  what  mean  these  tears  ?" 
The  serene  eye,  the  radiant  blush,  and  the  meek  tender- 
ness that  rewarded  his  own  burst  of  feeling,  re-assured  the 
young  husband,  and,  deferring  to  the  sensitive  modesty  of 
so  young  a  Inride,  he  rdeased  his  hold,  retaining  oply  a 
hand* 

'^  It  is  hqiipiness,  Powis*— noUiing  but  excess  of  Jbappiness, 
which  niakes  us  women  wei^er,  I  fcar,  than  even  sorrow." 
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Paul  kissed  her  hands^  regarded  her  with  an  intensity  of 
admiration,  before  which  the  eyes  of  Eve  rose  and  fell,  as  if 
dazzled  while  meeting  his  looks,  and  yet  unw^illing  to  lose 
them ;  and  then  he  reverted  to  the  motive  which  had  brou^t 
him  to  the  library. 

**  My  father— jTcrtfr  fkt^cr,  that  is  now ^" 

"Cousin  Jack  r 

**  Cousin  Jack,  if  you  will,  has  just  made  me  a  present,  which 
is  second  only  to  ^  greater  gift  I  received  from  your  own 
excellient  parent^  yesterday,  at  the  altar.  See,  dearer  Eve, 
ho  has  bestowed  this  lovely  imago  of  yonrself  on  me;  lovdy, 
though  «t31  BO  hr  from  the  truth.  And  here  is  the  minia- 
ture of  my  poor  mother,  also^  to  6upf4y  tiie  {dace  of  the  one 
carried  away  by  tho  Arabsi" 

Eve  gazed  long  and^wistfoUy  at  the  beautiful  features  of 
this  imago  of  her  husband's  mo^er.  She  traced  in  them 
that  pensive  thought,  that  winning  kindness,  that  had  first 
softened  her  heart  towards  Paul,  and  her  lips  trembled  a^ 
she  pressed  the  insensible  glass  against  them. 

**  She  must  have  been  very  handsome,  Eve^  and  there  is  a 
look  of  B^ancholy  tenderness  in  the  face,  that  would-  seem 
almost  to  predict  an  unhappy  blighting  of  the  aflfections.'* 

**  And  yet  this  young,  ingenuous,  faithful  woman  entered 
on  the  solemn  engagement  we  hare  just  made^  Paul,  with  as 
ma^ny  relisonable  hopes  of  a  br%ht  firt;ure  as  we  ourselves!'* 

"  Not  sO,  Eve— confidence  and  holy  tnttli  were  wanting  at 
the  nuptials  of  my  parents.  When  there  iis  deception  at  the 
commencement  of  such  a  contract,  it  is  not  difficult  ta  predict 
the  end." 

**  I  do  not  think,  Paul,  you  ever  deceived ;  that  noble  he^ 
of  yours  is  too  generous !" 

^'If  anything  can  make  a  man  worthy  of  such  a  lore, 
dearest,  it  is  the  perfect  and  absorbing  confidence  with 
which  your  sex  throw  theraselrcs  on  tlie  justice  and  faith 
of  ours.    Did  that  spotless  heart  ever  entertain  a  doubt  of 
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tbo  worth  of  any  living  being  on  wbicli  it  had  set  its  afieo- 

tiODS?" 

"  Of  itself,  often,  and  they  say  self-iove  lies  at  the  bottom 
of  all  oar  actions." 

^  Yott  are  the  Ia«t  person  to  hold  this  doctrine,  beloved, 
for  those  who  live  most  in  your  confidence,  declare  that  alt 
traces  of  self  are  lost  in  your  very  nature.*' 

"Most  in  my  confidence!  My  father — my  dear,  kind 
father,  has  then  been  betraying  his  besetting  weakness,  by 
extolling  the  gift  he  has  madeJ^ 

**Your  kind,  excellent  father,  knows  too  well  the  total 
want  of  necessity  for  any  such  thing.  If  the  truth  must  be 
confessed,  I  have  been  passing  a  quarter  of  an  hour  with 
worthy  Ann  Sidley." 

** Nanny*— dear  old  Nanny! — and  you  have  been  weak 
enough,  traitor,  to  listen  to  the  culogiums  of  a  nurse  on  her 

child  r 

**  All  praise  of  thee,  my  blessed  Eve,  is  grateful  to  ray  cars, 
and  who  can  speak  more  understandingly  of  those  domestic 
qualities  which  lie  at  the  root  of  domestic  bliss,  than  those 
who  have  seen  you  in  your  most  intimate  life,  from  child- 
hood down  to  the  moment  when  you  have  assumed  the 
duties  of  a  wife?" 

**  Paul,  Paul,  thou  art  beside  thysolf ;  too  much  learning 
hath  made  thee  mad !" 

^  I  am  not  mad,  most  beloved  and  beantiM  Eve,  but 
blessed  to  a  degree  that  might  indeed  upset  a  stronger 
reason." 

**  We  will  now  talk  of  other  things,"  said  Eve,  raising  his 
hand  to  her  lips  in  respectfhl  affection,  and  looking  grate- 
fully up  into  his  fond  and  eloquent  eyes;  "I  hope  the  feel- 
ing of  which  you  so  lately  spoke  has  subsided,  and  that  you 
no  longer  feel  yourself  a  stranger  in  the  dwelling  of  your 
own  family." 

**  Now  that  I  can  claim  a  right  through  you,  I  confess 
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that  my  couscicnce  is  getting  to  bo  easier  on  this  point 
Have  you  been  yet  told  of  the  arrangement  that  the  older 
heads  meditate  in  reference  to  our  future  means  f 

'^  I  would  not  listen  to  my  dear  ^Either  when  he  wished  to 
introduce  the  subject,  for  I  found  that  it  was  a  project  that 
made  distinctions  between  Paul  Effingham  and  Eve  Effing- 
ham— two  that  I  wish,  henceforth,  to  consider  as  one  in  all 
things." 

^*  In  this,  darling,  you  may  do  yourself  injustice  as  well 
as  me.  But  perhaps  you  may  not  wish  me  to  speak  on  tiio 
subject,  neither." 

"What  would  my  lord?" 

"  Then  listen,  and  the  tale  is  soon  told.  We  are  each 
other^s  natural  heirs.  Of  the  name  and  blood  of  Effing* 
ham,  neither  has  a  relative  nearer  than  the  other,  for, 
though  but  cousins  in  the  third  degree,  our  family  is  so 
small  as  to  render  the  husband,  in  this  case,  the  natural 
heir  of  the  wife,  and  the  wife  the  .natural  heir  of  the 
husband.  Now  your  father  proposes  that  his  estates  be 
vidued,  and  that  my  £sther  settle  on  you  a  sum  of  equal 
amount,  which  his  wealth  will  fully  enable  him  to  do,  and 
that  I  become  the  posseasoi^,  in  reversion,  of  the  lands  that 
would  otherwise  have  been  yours." 

"  You  possess  me,  my  heart,  my  affections,  my  duty ;  of 
what  account  is  money  after  this !" 

"I  perceive  that  you  are  so  much  and  so  truly  woman. 
Eve,  that  we  must  arrange  all  this  without  consulting  you 
at  all." 

"Can  I  be  in  safer  hands?  A  father  that  has  always 
been  too  indulgent  of  my  unreasonable  wishes-^a  second 
parent  that  has  only  contributed  too  much  to  i^il  me  in 
the  same  thoughtless  manner^-^and  a " 

"  Husband,"  added  Paul,  perceiving  that  Eve  hesitated  at 
pronouncing  to  his  face  a  name  so  novel  though  so  endearii^, 
"  who  will  strive  to  do  more  than  either  in  the  same  way." 


Digitized  by 


Google 


HO  MB     AS     rOUND.  505 

*<  Husband,"  she  added,  looking  up  into  his  face  with 
a  smile  innocent  as  that  of  an  infant,  while  the  cnmson 
tinge  covered  her  forehead,  **  if  the  formidable  word  mnst 
be  uttered,  who  is  doing  all  he  can  to  increase  a  self- 
esteem  that  is  already  so  much  greater  than  it  ought  to 
be." 

A  light  tap  at  the  door  caused  Eve  to  start  and  look 
embarrassed,  like  one  detected  in  a  fault,  and  Paul  to 
release  the  hand  that  he  had  continued  to  hold  during  the 
brief  dialogue. 

"Sir-^ma'am" — said  the  timid,  meek  voice  of  Ann 
Sidley,  as  she  held  the  door  ajar,  without  presuming  to  look 
into  the  room ;  "  Miss  Eve — Mr.  Powis." 

"  Enter,  my  good  Nanny,"  said  Eve,  recovering  her  self- 
composure  in  a  moment,  the  presence  of  her  nurse  always 
appearing  to  her  as  no  more  than  a  duplication  of  herself* 
"  What  is  your  wish  ?" 

"  I  hope  I  am  not  unreasonable,  but  I  knew  that  Mr. 
Effingham  was  alone  with  you,  here,  and  I  wfehed— ^that  is, 
ma*am, — MiSs  Eve — Sir ^ 

"  Speak  your  wishes,  my  good  old  nurse — am  I  not  your 
own  child,  and  is  not  this  your  own  child's" — again  Eve 
hesitated,  blushed,  and  smiled,  ere  she  pronounced  the  formi- 
dable word — "husband." 

"Yes,  ma'am;  and  God  be  praised  that  it  is  so.  I 
dreamt,  it  is  now  four  years.  Miss  Eve ;  we  were  then  tra- 
velling among  the  Denmarkers,  and  I  dreamt  that  you  were 
married  to  a  great  prince ^**  * 

"  But  your  dream  has  not  come  true,  my  good  Niuiny, 
and  you  see  by  this  fact  that  it  is  not  always  safe  to  trust  in 
dreams." 

"  Ma'am,  I  do  not  esteem  princes  by  the  kingdoms  and 
crowns,  but  by  their  qualities — and  if  Mr.  Powis  be  not  a 
prince,  who  is  f" 

"That,  indeed,  changes  the  matter,'*  said  the  gratified 
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young  wife ;  "and  I  believe,  arfter  all,  dear  Nanny,  tiat  I 
mnat  become  a  conyert  to  your  theory  of  dreamg." 

**  While  I  must  always  deny  it,  good  Mrs.  Sidley,  if  this 
is  a  speeimen  of  its  truth,*'  said  Paul,  laughing,  "But, 
perhaps  this  prince  proved  unworthy  of  Miss  Eve,  after  all !" 

"  Not  he,  sir ;  he  made  her  a  most  kind  and  affectionate 
husband;  not  humoring  all  her  idle  wishes,  if  Miss  Eve 
could  have  had  such  wishes,  but  cherishing  her,  and  coun- 
selling her,  and  protecting  her,  showing  as  much  tenderness 
for  her  as  her  own  flEither,  and  as  much  love  for  her  as  I  had 
myself.** 

"  In  which  case,  my  worthy  nurse,  he  proved  an  invalu- 
able husband,**  said  Eve,  with  glistening  eyes,  '^  and  I 
trust,  too,  that  he  was  considerate  and  friendly  to  you  ?** 

*^  He  took  me  by  the  hand,  the  morning,  after  the  mar- 
riage, and  said,  Faithftd  Ann  Sidley,  you  have  nursed  and 
attended  my  beloved  when  a  cbild,  and  as  a  young  lady ;  and 
I  now  entreat  you  will  continue  to  wait  on  and  serve  her  as 
a  wife  to  your  dying  day.  He  did,  indeed,  ma*am ;  and  I 
tbink  I  can  now  hear  the  very  words  he  spoke  so  kindly. 
The  dream,  so  far,  has  come  good." 

**  My  faithful  Ann,**  said  Paul,  smiling,  and  taking  the 
hand  of  the  nurse,  "you  have  been  all  that  is  good  and 
true  to  my  best  beloved,  as  a  child,  and  as  a  young  lady ; 
and  now  I  earnestly  entreat  you  to  continue  to  wait  on  bcr, 
and  to  serve  her  as  my  wife,  to  your  dying  day." 

Nanny  clapped  her  hands  with  a  scream  of  delight,  and 
bursting  into  tears,  she  exclaimed,  as  she  hurried  from  the 
room, 

"  It  has  all  come  true — it  has  all  come  true  T* 

A  pause  of  several  minutes  succeeded  this  burst  of  su- 
perstitious but  natural  feeling. 

"  All  who  live  near  you  appear  to  think  you  the  eommon 
centre  of  their  affections,"  Paul  resumed,  when  bis  swelling 
heart  permitted  him  to  speak. 
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**  We  have  hitherto  been  a  family  of  love — God  grant  it 
may  always  continue  so." 

Another  delicious  silence,  which  lasted  still  longer  than 
the  other,  followed.  Eve  then  looked  up  into  her  husband's 
face  with  a  gentle  curiosity,  and  observed — 

**  You  have  told  me  a  great  deal,  Powis— explained  all 
but  one  little  thing,  that  ^t  the  time  caused  me  great  pain. 
Why  did  Ducie,  when  you  were  about  to  quit  the  Montauk 
together,  so  unceremoniously  stop  you,  as  you  were  about 
to  get  into  the  boat  first;  is  the  etiquette  of  a  man-of- 
war  so  rigid  as  to  justify  so  much  rudeness,  I  had  almost 
called  it— r' 

**  Th«  etiquette  of  a  vessel  of  war  is  rigid  certainly,  and 
wisely  so.  But  what  you  fancied  rudeness,  was  in  truth  a 
compliment  Among  us  sailors,  it  is  the  inferior  who  goes 
first  into  a  boat,  and  who  quits  it  last.'* 

"  So  much,  then,  for  forming  a  judgment  ignorantly !  I 
believe  it  is  always  safer  to  have  no  opinion,  than  to  form 
one  without  a  perfect  knowledge  of  all  the  accompanying 
circumstances.'* 

^  Let  us  adhere  to  this  safe  rule  through  life,  dearest^  and 
we  may  find  its  benefits.  An  absolute  confidence,  caution 
in  drawing  conclusions,  and  a  just  reliance  on  each  other, 
may  keep  us  as  happy  to  the  end  of  our  married  life  as  we 
are  at  this  blessed  moment,  when  it  is  commencing  under 
auspices  so  ^vorable  as  to  seem  almost  providential.'* 
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THEEE    CENTURIES    OP   ENGLISH  LITERA- 

TUBE.    By  Oeloiles  Drake  Tonob.    1  vol,  large  12mo,  673  pages. 
Price,  $2.00, 
*'  One  of  the  best  compendinms  we  have  seen  of  BnglUh  literature  J*— Eitfii- 
burgh  OouranU 

**  This  is  a  book  which  every  stadent  should  possess ;  It  is  broad  in  design, 
minute  and  carefttl  in  ezecntlon,  and  it  contains  a  great  amoont  of  most  Taloabla 
informaUon  and  advice  on  a  sabject  which  Is  not  easily  exhausted."— ^SScotanofk 

SOUTH  SEA  BUBBLES.    By  the  Eabl  and  thb 

DooTOB.  1  vol  13mo,  312  pages.    Clotli.    Price,  $1.50. 

*' '  South  Sea  Bubbles  *  malces  one  long  to  visit  Polynesia.  Melville  fascinated 
UB  with  his  enchanting  *  Omoo  *  and  *  Typee.*  After  a  long  interval  came  *  The 
Pilgrims  and  the  Shrine/  with  like  enthusiasm  for  the  beauty  of  the  Southern 
isles  and  islanders.  And  now  young  Lord  Pembroke  and  Dr.  Kingsley  ravish  us 
once  more  flrom  the  chills  and  toils  of  a  Nortliem  existence  to  the  sunny  paradise 
of  the  Pacific.  Their  joint  volume  is  happy  alike  in  its  designation  and  its  con- 
ception.^*—Xof|(2<m  Atfienasum. 

RIGHTED  AT  LAST.     A  Novel.    With  Rlustrar 

tions.  1  vol,  Svo.  Price,  paper  covers,  $1.00 ;  cloth,  $1.60. 
This  is  the  first  work  of  a  young  American  lady,  who  has  evidently  a  large 
share  of  talent  and  literary  skill,  and  whose  vivid  pages  have  much  of  the  charm 
of  "  Jane  Byre.**  The  scene  of  the  story  is  dilefiy  in  Connecticnt,  and  partly  in 
New  York  City,  and  the  characteristics  of  American  ooontiy  life,  as  well  as  of 
fltshiouable  society,  are  strongly  portrayed. 

APPLETONS^    HAND    ATLAS    OF    MODERN 

GEOGRAPHY,  IN  81  MAPS ;  exhibiting  deariy  the  more  important 
Physical.  Features  of  the  Countries  delineated,  and  noting  mil  the 
Chief  Places  of  Historical,  Commercial,  or  Social  Interest  Edited, 
with  an  Introduction  on  the  Study  of  Geography,  by  the  Rer.  Giobgb 
BuTLiB,  M.  A.    1  vol,  folio.    Cloth.    Price,  $2.50. 

BEATRICE.     By  Jtjlia  E:avanagh.     1  vol.,  12mo. 

Price,  $1.25.  Forming  the  third  volume  of  the  new  edition  of  Julia 
KavanagVs  Novels.  Volumes  aheady  published:  "Nathalie" 
and  "Daisy  Bums."    Price,  $1.25  each. 

*«  There  is  a  quiet  power  in  the  writing  of  this  gifted  author,  which  is  as  fltf 
removed  ttom  the  sensational  school  as  any  of  the  modem  novels  can  be.** 
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CHEISTIAN  THEOLOGY  AND  MODEEN  SKEP^ 

TICISM.    By  the  Duke  op  Sombrset,  K.  O.     1  toI.,  12mo.    Cloih. 
Price,  $1.00. 

"  Chriatian  Theology  and  Modern  Skepticiem,"^by  the  Dnke  of  Somerset,  is  a 
yery  remarkable  work,  which  has  made  a  profound  scnBation  in  England,  where 
the  high  rank  of  its  author  has,  no  doubt,  aided  in  giving  it  currency.  It  is  a 
oahn  and  idear  atatement  of  the  skeptical  Tiews  which  so  largely  prevail  among 
the  acientUic  and  thooghtfol  men  of  the  day  in  reference  to  much  of  the  standard 
theology,  and  attempts  to  show  that  the  theological  doctrines  of  the  Christian 
Church  must  be  modified  to  meet  successfully  the  questions  of  the  age.  The 
author,  if  we  are  not  mistaken,  is  a  man  of  advanced  yeans,  who  has  been  a 
cabinet-minister,  and  has  held  other  high  oflces.  He  writes  like  a  gentleman 
anxious  to  say  with  courtesy  what  he  believes  to  be  true,  and,  at  the  same  time, 
to  avoid  giving  needless  offence  to  any  one. 


EECOLLECTIONS  OF  PAST  UTE.    By  Sir  Henky 

Holland,  Bart     1  vol.,  12ino.,  (^th,  860  pages.    Price,  $2.00. 

*'  But  the  mere  spectacle  of  such  a  life  is  of  itself  interesting.  Its  length  alone 
would  make  it  remarkable,  but  it  is  the  life  of  a  man  who,  at  eighty-four,  can  say 
that  but  for  the  loss,  inevitable  as  time  goes  on,  of  many  endeared  to  him  by  the 
ties  of  fisunily  and  Ariendship,  he  can  point  to  no  serious  misfortune  in  the  course 
of  fifty  years  of  practice;  no  ill-health  sufficient  to  prevent  his  attending  to  the 
maladies  of  others ;  no  irretrievable  mistakes,  such  as  many  men  have  to  recol- 
lect ;  no  reverses  in  business,  such  as  fall  to  the  lot  of  most ;  no  wearing  htbors ; 
no  disappointed  ambition ;  ftall  and  free  intercourse  with  the  wise,  the  good,  the 
distinguished  and  the  great;  entire  and  life-long  exemption  firom  pecuniary 
cares ;  and,  he  says  in  conclusion,  ♦What  may  well  rank  higher  in  the  scale 
of  earthly  blessings,  my  children  have  never  been  other  than  a  source  of  satisfiic- 
tlou  and  happiness  tome.'  The  book  is  one  that  we  can  most  heartily  com- 
mend.*'—7%«  Nation. 

THE  LEADERS  OF  PUBUC  OPINION  IN  IRE- 
LAND. SWIFT,  FLOOD,  GRATTAN,  O'CONNELL.  By  W.  E. 
H.  Leckt,  M.  a.    1  vol,  12mo,  cloth,  820  pages.    Price,  $1.^6. 

**  An  eloquent  and  impartial  volume."— ^aximincr. 

*'Mr.  Lecky's  study  of  the  past  and  present  of  Irish  public  life  is  both  inter- 
esting and  valuable  at  this  time."— /SStomfartf. 

"Mr.  Jiecky's  sketches  of  his  leiiders  are  very  well  done  indeed.  They  are 
bright,  vigorous,  sympathetic,  and  laudatory,  but  always  with  discertiment 
The  faults  of  Swift,  Flood,  and  O'Connell,  are  neither  concealed  nor  deisnded; 
and  though  Qrattan  probably  had  Dnilta  of  some  sort,  the  author's  lUdng  for 
his  character  is  evidently  so  great  that  he  has  not  dwelt  on  any."— ^^Astfrccr. 
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MAN  AND  mS  DWELLING-PLACE.    By  James 

HiNTON,  author  of  the  "  Mystery  of  Pam  "  and  "  Life  in  Nature." 
1  vol.,  12mo.     Cloth.    Price,  $1.'75. 

The  author  of  this  work  holds  a  unique  position  among  the  thinkers  of  the 
age.  He  brings  to  the  discussion  of  man  and  Nature,  and  tne  higher  problems  of 
human  life,  the  latest  and  most  thorough  scientific  preparation,  and  constantly 
employs  tlie  later  dynamic  philosophy  in  dealing  with  tnem.  Bat  he  is  broader 
than  the  scientific  school  wliich  he  recognizes,  but  with  him  the  moral  and 
reli^ous  elements  of  man  are  supreme.  He  conjoins  strict  science  with  high 
spirituality  of  view.  **  Man  and  his  D welling-Place  "  is  here  rewritten  and  com- 
pressed, and  presents  in  a  pointed  and  attractive  style  original  aspects  of  the 
most  engaging  questions  of  the  time, 

A  MANUAL  OP  THE  ANATOMY  OF  YEETE- 

BRATED  ANIMALS.  By  Thomas  H.  Huxley,  LL.  D.,  F.  R.  S. 
1  voL,  12mo.    Dlustrated.    Price,  $2.50. 

"  This  long-expected  work  will  be  cordially  welcomed  by  all  students  and 
teachers  of  Comparative  Anatomy  as  a  compendioas,  reliable,  and,  notwithstand- 
ing its  small  dimensions,  most  comprehensive  guide  on  the  subject  of  which  it 
treats.  To  praise  or  to  criticise  the  work  of  so  accomplished  a  master  of  bis 
favorite  science  would  be  equally  out  of  place.  It  is  enough  to  say  that  it  realizes 
in  a  remarkable  degree  the  anticipations  which  have  been  formed  of  it ;  and  that 
it  presents  an  extraordinary  combination  j)f  wide,  general  views,  with  the  clear, 
accurate,  and  succinct  statement  of  a  prodigious  number  of  individaal  £Acts.^'— 
^aiure. 

THE  WOKLD  BEFORE  THE  DELUGE.    By  Louis 

PiGUiBB.  The  Geological  portion  newly  revised  by  H.  W.  Bristow, 
F.  R.  S.,  of  the  Geological  Survey  of  Great  Britam,  Hon.  Fellow  of 
King*s  College,  London.  With  235  Illustrations.  Being  the  first 
volume  of  the  new  and  cheaper  edition  of  Figuier*s  works.  1  vol., 
small  8vo.    Price,  $3.60. 

The  AthencBum  says :  "  We  find  in  *  The  World  before  the  Deluge '  a  book 
worth  a  thousand  gilt  Christmas  volumes,  and  one  most  suitable  as  a  gift  to  in- 
tellectual and  earnestly  inquiring  students." 

N.  B.— In  the  new  edition  of  "  The  World  before  the  Deluge,"  the  text  has 
been  again  thoroughly  revised  by  Mr.  Bristow.  and  many  important  additions 
made,  the  result  of  the  recent  Investigations  of  himself  and  his  colleagues  of  the 
Geological  Survey. 

The  other  volumes  of  the  new  and  cheaper  edition  of  Figuier'^s  Works 
will  he  issued  in  the  following  order: 

THE  VEGETABLE  WORLD.    From  the  French  of 

Louis  FiauiBE.  Edited  by  C.  O.  G.  Napier,  F.  G.  S.  With  4*71 
Illustrations.    Goth.    Price,  $3.50. 

THE  INSECT  WOELD.    A  Popular  Account  of  the 

Orders  of  Insects.  From  the  French  of  Louis  Fiouier.  Edited  by 
E.  W.  Jansen.    With  570  Illustrations.    Cloth.    Price,  $3.50. 

THE  OCEAN  WORLD.     A  Descriptive  History  of 

the  Sea  and  its  Inhabitants.  From  the  French  of  Louis  Fiouixb. 
Edited  by  0.  0.  G.  Napier,  F.  G.  S.  With  427  Ulustratidns.  Cloth. 
Price,  $8.60. 

REPTILES   AND  BIRDS.     From  the  French  of 

Louis  FiGUiER.  Edited  by  Parker  Gilmore.  With  307  Dlustra- 
tions.     Cloth.     Price,  $3.50. 
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PKE-HISTOEIO  TIMES,  AS  ILLUSTEATED  BY 

ANCIENT  REMAINS,  AND  THE  MANNERS  AND  CUSTOMS 
OF  MODERN  SAVAGES.  By  Sir  John  Lubbock,  Bart.  1  vol, 
8yo,  640  pages.    Illustrated.     Price,  $5.00. 

*'  A  woxk  of  more  than  luniftl  interest,  in  which  he  has  dealt  with  a  very  dif- 
ilcolt  subject  in  the  most  scientific,  bat  at  the  same  time  in  the  most  allnrin^ 
manner.    .    .    .  ^^^  Times. 

*^  As  a  history  of  the  discoveries  which  hare  been  made,  and  as  a  regumi  of 
oar  present  knowledge  of  pre-historic  men,  it  leaves  nothing  to  be  desired.  It 
cannot  be  read  bat  with  interest  and  pleasure.— iStomianl. 

**  The  chapter  on  the  *■  Antiquity  of  Man'  shows  a  marrellous  range,  a  mastery 
of  the  antiquarian,  geolggical,  astronomical,  and  pbysical  branches  of  the  subject, 
and  no  Bnglish  resumi  so  complete  of  the  facts  of  the  old  fuid  new  Stone  ages, 
and  of  the  Bronze  age,  is  elsewhere  to  be  found.''— J&/(^. 

*'  The  book  ranks  among  the  noblest  works  of  the  interesting  and  important 
class  to  which  it  belongs.*'— J./A«fURmi. 

"  Those  who  desire  a  compact  and  carefhl  review  of  the  whole  subject,  well 
illustrated,  wiU  find  it  in  this  vohime."— /Wd. 

•*  On  the  subject  of  pre-historic  Archasoloigy  it  is  not  oidy  a  good  book  of  refer- 
ence, but  the  heBV^— Nature. 

MABEL  LEE.  A  Novel.  By  the  Author  of  "  Valerie 

Aylmer,"  "  Morton  House,'*  etc.    With  Illustrations.    1  vol,  8vo. 

Price,  pftper  covers,  |1 ;  cloth,  $1.60. 
*'  Mabel  Lee,"  like  the  other  works  of  this  young  and  popular  authoress,  is  a 
story  of  Southern  life  and  character.  The  scene  is  laid  in  Virginia,  and  after- 
ward in  South  Carolina,  and  the  manners  and  customs  of  the  South  are  well 
delineated.  The  plotj  which  is  hig^y  interesting,  turns  in  a  great  degree  on  the 
mysterious  and  abnormal  Influences  which  have  of  late  years  attracted  so  much 
attention  under  their  various  forms  of  animal  magnetism,  mesmerism,  or 
spiritualism. 

OHEIST  IN  MODEEN  LIFE.    Sermons  preached  in 

St.  James's  Chapel,  York  Street,  St  James's  ■  Square,  London.    By 

Rev.  SroppoRD  A.  Brooke,  M.  A.    1  vol.,  12mo,  408  pages.    Price, 

$2.00.  .    .  ^   - 

♦»  The  main  thought  which  underlies  this  volume  is  enthroned  in  the  first 

two  sermons,  and  is  this :  That  the  ideas  which,  Christ  made  manifest  qn  earth 

are  capable  of  endless  expansion,  to  suit  the  wants  of  man  in  every  age;  an4 

that  they  do  expand,  developing  into  new  fonns  of  larger  import  and  wider 

application,  in  a  direct  proportion  to  that  progress  Of  mankind  of  which  they 

are  both  root  and  sap.    If  we  look  long  ana  earnestly  enough,  we  shall  tod  in 

them  (rot  read  into  them,  as  some  say)  the  explanation  and  eolation  not  tmly  of 

our  relIgious,'but  even  our  political  and  social  problems.    Nor  do  they  contradict 

the  ideas  which  direct  scientific  research,  nor  those  which  have  been  generalized 

fh)m  the  results  of  that  research,  but  are  in  essential  analogy  with  both  one  and 

the  other."— JEWrocf  from  Pr^ace. 
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PRINOIPLES  OF  GEOLOGY;    OR,  THE  MOD- 

nUf  C^ANOSB  OV   THI    EaBTH  and  IZ8  INHABITANTS  CONSIDERED   kB 

Illustratiys  of  Geoloqt.  By  Sir  Charles  Ltell,  Bart,  M.  A., 
F.  R.  S.  Eleventh  and  entirely  revised  edition.  In  two  volumes. 
Illustrated  with  Maps,  Plates,  and  Woodcuts.  670  pages  each 
Price,  $8.00. 


**  There  hu  been  an  interval  of  fire  years  between  the  last  and  present  edition  of 
the  first  Yohune  of  the  ^  Frindples  of  Geology.*  During  this  time  mnch  dlscossion  has 
taken  place  on  important  theoretical  points  hearing  on  meteorology-  and  climate,  and 
nraoh  new  information  obtained  by  deep-sea  dredging,  in  regard  to  the  temperatoro 
and  shape  of  the  bed  of  the  ocean,  and  its  living  inhabitants. 

**The  changes  made  in  the  tenth  edition  were  so  nnmerons  and  impintant,  that  I 
hare  thought  it  best  to  reprint  the  prelifuse  to  the  edition  in  fnlL  thereby  giving  the 
reader  the  opportonity  of  knowing  what  advance  has  been  made  tn  the  work  since 
1868,  when  the  ninth  edition  q>peued.  The  pages  of  additions  and  corrections  givMi 
In  that  prefiice  correspond  so  nearly  to  those  of  uie  present  volume,  that  the  passages 
retsrtea  to  mar  be  always  found  by  turning  a  few  pages  backward  or  ibrwar£— 
Extract  from  Prtface. 

A   POPULAR    EDITION   OF   THE    LIFE    OF 

DANIEL  WEBSTER.  By  George  Ticknor  Curtis.  Illustrated 
with  elegant  Steel  Portnuts,  and  fine  Woodcuts  of  different  Views  at 
Franklin  and  Marshfield.    in,  two  vols.    Small  8vo.    Price,  $6.00. 

**It  maybe  ooosldered  great  praise,  but  we  think  that  Mr.  Curtis  has  written 
the  life  of  Daniel  Webster  aa  it  ought  to  be  written.''— .SM^on  Courier. 

'*  It  is  a  work  which  will  eventual^  And  its  way  into  eveigr  Wvaiy,  and  almost 
•veiy  Jhrni^."— i9^  Louii  BtpubUcan, 

**  We  believe  the  present  work  to  be  a  mo«t  valuable  and  hnportant  contri- 
bution to  the  history  of  Ameiican  parties  and  poUtlca.'*— Xorufofi  Saturday  £evUw, 

**  Tlie  author  has  made  it  a  vefy  readable  volume,  a  model  biognq>h7  of  a 
most  gifted  man,  wherein  the  intermingling  of  the  statesman  and  lawyer  with 
the  husband,  flither.  and  fHend,  is  painted  00  that  we  feel  the  reality  of  thepict- 
unJ'^-WourmU  of  Commtroe. 

**  Of  Kr.  Curtis^B  labor  we  wish  to  record  our  opinion.  In  addition  to  what  we 
have  already  aald,  that.  In  the  writine  of  this  book,  he  has  made  a  most  valuable 
contribntion  to  the  best  class  of  our  uterature.'*— Jv.  Y.  TWftime. 


BEETON^S     EVERT-DAT     COOKERY     AND 

HOUSEKEEPING  BOOK :  Comprising  Instructions  for  Mistresses 
and  Servants,  and  a  Collection  of  over  Fifteen  Hundred  Practical 
Recipes.  With  104  Colored  Plates,  showing  the  Proper  Mode  of 
sending  Dishes  to  Table.  1  vol,  12mo.  Half  bound.  404 
pages.    Price,  |1.60. 

**  Mrf .  Beeton  has  brought  to  her  new  offering  to  the  public  a  most  anxious 
cfiro  to  describe  plainly  andrally  all  the  more  diffltenlt  and  recondite  portions  of 
cookery,  while  the  smallest  items  have  not  been  *  unconsidered  trifle«,'  but  eadr 
recipe  and  preparatioo  has  claimed  minute  attention.'* 
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ANEW  AND  CHEAPER  EDITION  OF  SOUTH- 

SEA  BUBBLES.  By  ta  Sail  jjid  m  JkHmm,  1  voL,  12iihi. 
Cloth.    Price,  $1.50. 

*Th6  frediest,  Ixreedest  booik  of  tnrd  that  hai  ftppeved  Ibr  maDj  a  daj,  to  ^B<^ 
6eci  BobUes,  by  tho  £ari  and  fhe  Doctor.'    It  to  the  y<>7ages  in  bewttddiiff  Polynesia 
of  Lord  Pombroke  and  Br.  Kingalej.   Tho  Sandwich  Iitonds  are  the  oapedal  daBglit 
itf  bothToyageca.''— iT.  Y.Mtrald 

**LUb  in  the  Society  Ishnds,  and  in  the  a^Jaeent  groapa  of  ooral-«ixt  ichnda,  haa 
uerer  b«en  more  spiritedly  otdied,  vdeaa  It  be  in  the  aketehea,  newnii^  fagott«, 
wUcii  we  owe  to  the  pictorcaqae  pen  of  owooonftiTman,  Hennanlieh1Ile.*^--Cftr<iM(M» 

TEXT-BOOKS  OF  SOIENOE,  kow  m  Coubsb  of 

Publication.  Id  12mo,  containiog  aboat  800  pages  each.  Price, 
$1.50  each,  bound  in  cloth.  A  Series  of  Elementaiy  Works  on 
Science— Mechanical  and  Physical — adapted  for  the  Use  of  Artisans 
and  Students. 

L  HETALS:  their  Properties  and  Treatment.  By  CBiJun 
LouDoir  Bloxam,  Professor  of  Chemistry  in  King's  CoUege.  With 
105  Figures  «n  Wood.    Price,  $1.60. 

**  With  SQch  a  mannal  aa  thia,  no  dtlBonll^  will  be  tnmd  in  gainiair  MiM  knowl^^ 
cftiiewoaderftd  processes  by  whidi  man  wma  from  the  earth  Ihe  precfams  and  naelM 
mctds,  and  oonrerta  them  to  hto  nsfr  in  afanest  mmiberieaa  wa[jra.^---j9B0teMaik 

n.  INTRODUCTION  TO  THE  STUDY  OF  INORGANIC 
CHEMISTRY.  By  William  Allen  Muxes,  M.B.  With7lFigures 
on  Wood.    Price,  $1.50. 

«Thto  text-book  of  inorgantodiemistiy  to  one  of  the  most  nseftd  elementaiy  mana* 
db  we  hare  met  with  finr  a  loi«  iisa»:^-^PhUo99pMMU  JUagwdne, 

HI.  THEOBY  OP  HEAT.  By  J.  Clabk  Maxwell,  BL  A.,Pro. 
fessor  of  Experimental  Physics  in  the  UniTersity  of  Cambridge. 
Price,  $1.50. 

^Ooasldeted  aa  addressed  tc  stodents  already  well  trained  in  someOdng'  moc«  flna 
ILe  elemento  of  mathamattos,  and  Amfliar  with  the  Itandamental  tows  af  meoiiaaioi^  it 
would  be  hard  toname  a  better  book.*"— PSUfoaoi»Mea{Jra0«Mfoe. 
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GANOT'S  NATUEAL  PHUOSOPHT,  fob  Gkn- 

IRAL  BicAnTim  AHD  YouNO  PsBSONS.  Translated,  with  the  author's 
sanction,  by  Dr.  E.  Anuxsow.  1  yoL,  12mo.  With  Frontispieoe 
and  404  Woodcuts.    Price,  $8.00. 

''The  present  work  has  its  origin  In  an  attempt  to  comply  with  a  suggestion  whlok 
SM  frequently-  been  made  to  me,  that  I  should  prepare  an  abridged  edition  ^  my 
tnuislation  of  Ganot's  *£l6ments  de  Fhysiqae,*  whioh  conld  be  used  for  pniposes  of 
mote  elementary  inatmotion  than  that  work,  and  in  which  the  use  of  mathematical 
Cormnln  would  be  dispensed  with.^— iZbs^oc^y^om  Fr^aoe* 

A  SEVEN  MONTHS^  EUN,  UP,  AND  DOWN, 

AND  AROUND  THE  WOULD.  By  James  Brooks.  1  vol,  12mo. 
doth. 

**  It  is  a  yery  lively,  brightly-written  work.  It  glances  at  the  places  seen  and  the 
persons  encountered  in  a  free,  brisk  manner,  that  is  often  more  effectiye  than  lab<»ed 
and  elaborate  description— just  as  an  artist's  fkee  sketch  has  more  breadth  and  genuine 
rerelation  of  the  scene  than  the  OTerworked  canvas.  Kr.  Brooks  touches  every  pict- 
ure with  a  sort  of  high  Ught,  that  catches  the  spirit  of  the  scene  in  a  phrase,  and  these 
phrases  are  usually  the  happy  inspiration  of  the  moment,  dotted  down  in  pendl  on  Uts ' 
of  paper,  and  ia  this  form  transmitted  to  the  SIxpreti  for  publication,  from  the  columns 
of  which  they  are  transferred  to  the  book  without  dhaage.  It  is  a  vety  readable  vofamie.^ 

THEEE  CENTUKIES  OF  MODERN  BISTORT. 

By  Charles  Drake  Yonok,  Professor  of  Modem  History  in  Queen's 
Collie,  Belfast    1  vol,  12mo.    Cloth.    Price,  $2.00. 

**  The  object  with  which  the  present  work  has  been  undertaken  is  to  give  the  youth- 
All  student  some  Idea  of  the  general  history  of  Continental  Europe  in  what  may  be 
oaDed  modern  times.  It  is  not  designed  to  present  a  complete  history  of  any  one 
country,  nor  even  of  any  one  period  in  the  history  of  any  country.  It  may  be  com- 
pared to  a  skeleton  chart  of  Europe,  on  which  the  boundaries  of  the  different  countries, 
the  oonrtea  <tf  a  few  grelt  rivers,  and  the  situation  of  some  of  the  chief  cities,  are 
marked  out  suiBciently  to  guide  the  student  in  filling  up  the  outline;  but  which,  fer  a 
move  precise  knowledge  of  any  s^^arate  country,  leaves  him  to  consult  maps  more 
elaborately  flDed  up.** 

THE  SPY;  A  Tale  op  the  Neutral  Ground. 
By  James  FENncoitfe  Coopir.  Bang  the  first  Tolume  of  a  new 
Library  Edition  of  Cooper's  Novels.  WeL  printed,  and  bound  in 
brown  clotli,  gilt  side  and  back.    Price,  $1.25  per  yolnme. 

**The«ndurlngmonumetttsofFeBimoreCk>oper  are  his  works.  So  truly  patrtotto 
nd  American  thronfl^iout,  they  slioald  find  a  plaoa  la  every  America&*s  Ubmy.**— 
DAxnL  Waasna. 
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Lockyer  s  Astronomy. 

AMERICAN    EDITION, 

••This  Is  by  fer  the  clearest  and  best  manual  of  Astronomy  we 
have  ever  seen.     A  child  may  understand  i^-and  yet 

it  contains  inf ozmation  which  will  be  new  to 
^  all  who  have  not  time  to  follow  the 

latest    discoveries."  —  New 
York  Daily  Times. 

The  opinion  of  the  critic  of  the  Timea^  given  above, 
is  that  of  all  who  have  examined  this  sterling  school' 
book,  which  is  winning  golden  opinions  everywhere. 
Out  of  hosts  of  letters,  we  have  space  for  the  following 
only : — 

"Lockyer'fl  Elements  ofAstronomy  is  8  work  of  we  excellence.  Asatoitrbook&r 
the  use  of  schools  « 18  tm«*;yiw»«?  by  any  work  on  that  subject  with  which  lam  »fc. 
quainted."— Pbof.  John  S.  Hast,  Staie  Normal  School,  Trenton,  N.  J, 

'  "I  think  it  an  ewsellentwork-^en  calculated  te  class  use  by  pupito  of  an  aaidoBle 
grade.  The  arrangement  and  typography  are  worthy  ci  espedal  oommendatton.  It  la 
A  decided  suooefls."— S.  R  How«,  J9upt,  qf  Sekoola,  aehenectaOy,  N,  Y, 

"It  is  ^  "beti  school-book  on  Astronomy  that  I  erer  saw.  The  spectra  of  the  sun, 
stars,  and  nebube,  are  worth  the  price  of  the  book.  The  dlagrauiA  are  excellent.  I 
deem  it  snperiw  to  all  other  books  on  that  science  with  which  I  am  acquainted.  Of 
course  I  shall  use  it"— W.  H.  Pnr,  A.  if,  PHnc  Friendship  Academy, 

"•1  have  examined  with  much  satislhction  the  admirable  elem^itary  treatise  on  As- 
tronomy tif  Lockyer.  It  ftinilshes  the  reader  with  the  means  of  leanifng  in  a  short 
time  the  great  features  of  the  modem  progress  of  Astronomy.  No  book  <exc^  per- 
haps, Toumans's  New  Chemistry)  has  appeared,  which  so  easily,  yet  thorougUy,  pre- 
pares the  reader  for  the  subsequent  study  of  that  mighty  auxiUaiy  to  modem  sdeDce— 
spectrum-analysis.  Moreover  it  presents,  in  a  clear  uid  succinct  style,  the  relatltnis  <tf , 
the  various  parts  of  the  stellar  universe,  besides  inducting  the  learner  into  that  neglected 
branch  of  Astronomy  known  as  Geography  of  the  Heavens.  Its  ilhistrations  are  genu- 
ine aids  to  the  comprehension  of  the  subject-matter."— David  Beaitis,  Supt  T^oy 
iN.Y.)CUy  Schools. 

"I  have  examined  it  with  care,  and  find  it  admirably  adapted  for  use  hi  schools.  It 
is  so  plainly  written  and  so  ftdly  illustrated  as  to  render  it  specially  suited  for  beginners 
in  the  science,  and,  at  the  same  time,  profitable  for  advanced  students."— Pbof.  C.  Sta- 
LET,  Union  College. 

**It  is  a  dear  and  beautifiil  unfolding  of  a  profound  and  fascinating  subject  It 
seems  to  me  admirably  adapted  to  the  academic  grade  of  students.  Not  attempting  to 
discuss  those  problems  and  theories  of  the  sd^oe  for  which  such  pupils  have  neither 
the  time  nor  the  ciq)adty,  the  author  has  given  an  outline  of  the  subject  that  is  ckar^. 
suflldently  complete,  and  thoroughly  modem."— Peof.  Bradley,  Princ.  Albanplni 
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